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mSTRICT OF MASSACHUSETTS, TO WIT : 

JJe it remembered, that on the twenty first day of April, 
in the thirty third year of the Independence of the Unit- 
ed States of America, Samuel Mackay, of the said district, 
has deposited in this office the title of a book, the right where- 
of he claims as proprietor, in the words following, to wit : 

*• The Magdalen Churchyard, from the French of J. J. Reg- 
" nault Warin, author of Romeo and Juliet, The Castle of 
« Strozzi, &c. Translated by Samuel Mackay, A. M. Ex- pro** 
« fessor of the French Language in Williams' College. 
** Death lovet a shining mark, a signal blow ; 
** A blow, which, while it executes, alarms, 
* And startles thousands, with a single faXL^^^Toung. 
"VOL. III.'» 

In conformity to the act of the Congress of the United 
States, entitled, ** An act for the encouragement of learning, by 
securing the copies of maps, charts and books, to the authors 
and proprietors of such copies, during the times therein men- 
tioned ; and also to an act, entitled, ** An act supplementary 
to an act, entitled. An act for the encouragement ot learning, 
by securing the copies of maps, chflrt«and books, tothe authors 
and proprietors of such coTjiti» d» • " jc the times therein men- 
tioned ; and extending tht Jicreol' to the arts of de- 
tigning, engraying, and et( i it ai an<l other prints." 

>VM. S. SHAW, 

Clerk qfthe District of Maèsaehueette. 
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MAGDALEN CHURCHYARD. 



RIGHTH NIGHT. 



GrREATNESSof origin, might of thrones, majesty 
of supreme power, are you then but the tinsel chime*- 
ra of seducing delusion ; the £mtastical fabric of ac- 
cumulated clouds, piled in the horizon at the decline 
of day, dazzling our imagination with the vi^d tints of 
their dying colours, and which a ray of the setting 
sun dispels ? The sweeping hand of the revolution 
has rent the veil, the monarch, who was formerly 
killed to sleep by the enchanting melody of music, 
who voJugtuously pressed the down of a royal couch^ 
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4 THE MAGDALEN 

and slumbered undisturbed under silken undulating, 
curtains, awakes now at the dismal sound of bars and 
bolts, surrounded by savage keepers, in the horrors of 
a sepulchral prison, and threatened by cruel execu- 
tioners. * 

" The ^ghtning,* . darting on his stripped brow, 
gives additional horror to this mansion of grief. But 
hope, that soothing necromancer^ dwells secretly 
under the horrid vaults ; it strews flowers around, 
and softens the ligor of captivity ; it hovers round the 
unfortunate king, and solaces his poignant sorrows, 
mingling the delusions of dreams with the reality of 
sleep ! Sleep then, wretched monarch, rest in peace I 
Hope has closed thy modest curtains, a good con- 
science watches at the head of thy bed, sleep, mon- 
arch, sleep !.... Those, who plot against thy life, are 
awake ; an implacable fury shakes her serpents 
among them ; the thirst of ambition devours them ; 
the shades of September haunt them ; these are 
frightful, they are bloody ; they vociferate, tlie just 
sleeps ! Ye shall sleep no more I" 
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CHURCHTARIX 5, 

More now than in any part of my narraticm T quit 
the path of history. It does not belong to my feeble 
pencil to attempt the majestic task reserved for the 
future histodan, that of a captive king defending the 
remnants of spi embittered existence against an ac- 
cusing senate. Once more^ history will judge wheth- 
er the monarch was guilty, for my part I shall only 
present him as unfortunate. 

But, as all communications had ceased between 
him and me from the day, on which his deliverance 
was attempted, until that which preceded his death ; 
the keepers having redoubled their vigilance, Clery 
not being allowed to quit the tower, every object in- 
troduced being scrupulously examined, and large 
blinds being fixed before his majesty's windows» which 
defeated the object of the telegraphical apparatus, I 
must give up the recital to M. de Malesherbes. 
This venerable old man, who had been twice the 
minister of Louis during his prosperity, claimed, as an 
inestimable honour, the privilege of being his counsel 
during this prosecution. Each evening, when he 
retuOmed from the Temple, he recorded on his faiths 
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5 TIffî MAQOAhES 

Tul tablets what he had observed, heard or felt. He 
permitted me the next day to extract what I shcHild 
find entertaimng. Those extracts will enable me to 
conclude my recital respecting Louis XVL I shall be 
careful to omit what is already well known. But be- 
sides the sensations expeiienced by a heart endowed 
with a deep and Hrely sen^bility, besides the senti- 
ments expressed by a mind profoundly versed in 
meditation) there are important details, not menticmed 
or known to Clery and those writers, who recorded 
the last days of the king. How precious will those 
details be to your heart, if you consider, that while 
you read them, we tread under foot the ashes of the 
man, whom they concerned, who traced them, with 
his dying hand. 
" MEMOIRS OF THE LAST DAYS OF LOUIS XVI." 

COPIED FROM M. DE MALESHERBES' TABLETS. 

'* After the famous results of the conferences held 
in the street of the Dry Tree ; and my libertyde- 
creed by |he tribunal of the seventh of August, I had 
retired into the country, convinced, that my presence 
in Paris <ould no longer be useful to him, who was 
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once my master, and that it might be dangerous to 
myself. 

* But, as soon as I heard, that the convention had * 
determined, that Louis should be tried, aiid, that they 
would try him, I resolved to consecrate to his defence 
the few days kâ an expiring life ; too happy, if, at the 
expense of my life aikl hcaltiî, I could guard my 
country against a crime by saving from the axe the 
best of men, the most wretched of kings. 

** I supposed that my devotedness would be so 
much the more useful to him, who was the object of 
it, that being looked upon for a long time as a mem* 
ber of the philosophical sect, a denomination invented 
by prejudices to disgrace true philosophers, who nev- 
er form sects, I should be above all suspicion of royal- 
ism. Î presumed, that they would not believe, that 
an old man, grown grey in the robes of the ministry, 
could assume the defence of the accused, if he thought 
him* guilty. Since old Malesherbes offered to defend 
the king, it was to be supposed, that Loius was inno*^ 
cent.'" 
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9 THE MAGBAU^ 

This was the conclusion drawn by the worthy, when 
they were made acquainted with my letter of Dec. 1 1th. 
The assembly gave it a favourable reception, and the 
king expressed his thanks. I record a &ct here, 
which does more honour to those, who supported me, 
than it gave me pleasure. The first time, that I pre- 
sented myself before the commissiez of the twenty oncy 
charged, as. it is well known, to report on the king's 
business, my arrival was noised about, and spread 
through the groups of the Tuileries and St. Honorées 
street, through which my carriage passed. When 1 
alighted, I was surrounded and embraced, pressed by 
a multitude of good citizens, and feeling women, who 
vdshed me to promise that I would save, the king. 
One of those women presented me her child, three 
years old, and asked the liberty for him to kiss me, a 
request, which I granted with extreme pleasure. I did 
not feel,v7ithout thç liveliest emotion, and the public did 
not observe with indifference, those little h^nds press-^ 
ing my wrinkled i^ce, and the flaxen locks of this 
lovely Infant mingled with the grey hair of an old man. 
withered with years. 
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Before I vrroLc tfcrb letter of the 1 1th. of December, 
I called on Vergniaud, the man 43f ail the deputies, 
whose virtues are the most eminent. His simplicity 
of saaaners and superior talents had inspired me with 
confidence. I intrusted him with my ppojcct and he 
approved it. B^ the fury of anarchy had already eX' 
cited hiB «pprebefisicmâ» althQUf;ii it oeuld not inspire 
Jhim vfhh fears. The writîfig« 4)f phâosopfaers, which 
they alwi^ mutilatei when they quote them, i»id he 
to me, have only lea. In their mind, this terrible max- 
im of Raynal ; When old nation» vdeh to regenerate 
themselves^ it must be in a bath qf blood. On the lOtk. 
d December, in the evening preceding the first ap- 
pearance of the king at the bar, a servant boy deposit- 
ed in his majesty's antichamber several tapers, in one 
of which I had secreted the fb^wing letter, written on 
velum with indelible ink, so that the melting of the 
wax could not alter the wojxis. Clery handed it to 
Louis, 
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10 TiœMAGI>iLEN 

ANONYMOUS LETTER ADDRESSED TO LOUIS XVL 
(Voucher, No. 14.) 
«Sire, 

" Allow an old servant of your majesty to express 
his attachment to your person, by advismg you how 
io conduct in the prosecution, intended agamst you. 

** A great majority of the nation, and 'bf the as- 
sembly, are alike convinced, that the convention 
have no right to try you. Several representatives act 
in the triple capacity of accusers, witnesses, and 
judges ; a certain dass of them is composed of your 
immediate servants, and under pay ; others are your 
personal enemies ; one of them is your relation. I 
will say nothing here of thb corps, which has no 
affinity to a tribunal. 

" Those are all favoumble grounds to deny the 
competency of your judges. Answer to the first 
question, that you do not acknowledge the competen- 
cy of the tribunal, before which you are cited ; that, 
having professed and proclaimed the sovereignty of 
the nation, you are ready to answer a tribunal appoint- 
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ed by the people ; provided, tliat tribunal, satisfied 
with exercising judiciary powera, which consist in the 
application of the laws to defined cases, may not make 
of this affair a general question, and an object of leg- 
islation. 

" This, sire, is the best shield, which you can op- 
pose to the shafts of crime, error, prejudice, and igno- 
rance. ' The convention, arrested by this insurmount- 
able obstacle, will be compelled, if they receive your 
plea, to convocatô a high court, and, if they resist 
it, to restore, if not your libertyj^ at least your re- 
pose. But, if notwithstanding this cltdm, they proceed 
in the trial, as it would be contrary to reason and 
justice, they would be exposed to the ridicule and 
execration of mankind." 

" Dec, l^th. Yesterday Louis was led from the Tem- 
ple to the bar of the national convention. 

^ That day will long be impressed on the remem- 
brance of the present generation^ on which, preceded 
by twenty field pieces, and guarded by one hundred 
thousand men, Louis traversed the vast circumfe* 
*cnce of the Boulevards to present himself before the 
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coaTentioiu It was about noon, the universal silence^ 
which prevailed, gave it the appearance of radmght. 
Methinks I yet behold this file of ainned men ; I can 
hear the regular steps of their inetbodical march ; I 
yet hear tlie grinding of the sand, crushed by the 
heavy weight of the wheels of the cannon carriages. 
One hundred thousand soldiers advance, and yet but 
one step is heas^ ! In the centime of their sad phalanxes^ 
is observed a modest dark coloured coach, whose 
wheels revolve slowly. Who is the man possessed of 
the diabolical face» seated on the first seat, whose 
sardonic smiles are partly concealed ? The attorney 
of the communes, Chaumette, is the man. Hebect 
is seated near him, wftose open countenance gives the 
lie to the coarse and scandalous publication caUed 
Père Duchesne* The king of FraiK^, their prisoner, 
is placed in front of them ! 

" What has become of the joyous shouting, the 
loud t^ssings, which ibrmerly hovered round the tit* 
umphal car of the monarch, when he used to dis- 
play, before the enchanted people, the ecktof hb sov- 
ereign i^jesty ? Tbey are supplied by rask hatred, 
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Mmiliaâng disdain, and a moUmful stupor. If a few 
tears, excited by gratitude or pity, find their way to 
the eye of the beholder, let him beware to conceal 
them. The people no longer manifest the friends 5 
they have assumed the gravity, the severity of judges; 
§r rather they wait with anxiety, that the many kkigs, 
who have succeeded the accused monarch, may allow 
the citizens to mamfest their opinions. 

" What a lesson for governments Î It is then true, 
that they can effect all with the people, and nothing 
without them. Qovemment of my^country Î hadst thou 
always been the friend of the people, the people 
would befriend thee on this awful day. But thou, 
oh Louis I best of men, \i\xt weak king, how cruelly 
art thou punished, for having been alike unable to 
commit crime, or to practice virtue, on all occasions. 

^ Being disguised with a large cloak, and a large 
brimmed hat, which the sheriff allowed me to wear 
on accoimt'of my age and^ infirmities, I saw Louis 
present himself to the convention with the serenity of 
a man, whose conscience knew no guile. He did not 
shew the pride, which a recollection, of his past gran- 
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14 I^HE MAGDALEN 

deur might have inspired, nor the fear, which Ûk^ 
danger of the moment might have excited. 

" Barrère, who as president interrogated him, began 
with a tremi^ous voice. Silence prevailed in the gal- 
leries, and had chained all tongues. D'Orleans, se- 
creted in a comer, on the side of the mountain, an4 
standing behind Danton, looked incessantly at the ac- 
cused, who answered every question with much pres- 
ence of mind and coolness. 

" Whether the king feared, that my letter might 
conceal a snare, wl^ther he wanted facility to express 
himself, or whether his easy disposition overruled 
the dangers which threatened him, instead of chal- 
lenging the competency of the assembly, he acknowl- 
edged their pretended right, not only by answering 
every question addressed to him, but by acknowledg- 
ing the various vouchers, produced by secretary Val- 
azé. Oh Louis! you have become the accomplice 
of your murderers, and, if there is any dependence on 
the calculations of probability^ you have prepared tlic 
footsteps of your scaffold ! 
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" No memorable event signalized that day. I ob- 
served a severe attitude in the members ; the people 
manifested a great uniformity of sentiment, very dif- 
ferent from the fierce orators, whose gall flows daily 
from the rostrum. Insane men ! they fency them- 
selves great men, because they tread under foot hum- 
bled greatness I I &ncy I behold gladiators, as vile as 
ferocious, priding themselves for the wounds inflicted 
on a dead carcase. 

^ Freedman, my faithful servant, witnessed a scene, ' 
I believe, fit to give an idea of the public opinion. 
At the moment, when the coach of the unfortunate 
monarch turned the comer of Vendôme square, a vil- 
lain, hired for the purpose, exclaimed. To the gxdllo* 

tine ! This bloody cry, hei#d at that silent moment» 

excited universal horror and indignation. Coward, 
said â mechanic to the villain, wait until the law has 
pronounced whether he deserves it, and learn to re- 
spect misfortune." 

Dec. 14/A. an hour hefc^e I went to the Temfile, 

I have often reflected with philosophers on the in- 
significance of sublunary enjoyments ; fed with the 
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writings ôf the sublime Young, I have thought, thafonr 
this heap of mud, called the earth, kings were but 
light straws loosened from the sheaf, which composes 
mankind^ and which shhie, because the sun gives them 
a brighter tmt ; I have studbd historians, and especi- 
ally for three months past, I have reviewed all those^ 
who treat of the revolutions of empires ; and, reckon» 
ing from the sanguinary laws of Draco, the refined 
tortures invented by Phalaris, the anarchy of the thirty 
^mints of Athens, down to the tyrannf of Louis XI. 
of devout and bloody memoty, I have examined the 
gallery of despots, ambitious and factious men, of 
demagogues and kings, who have borne down man>- 
kind ; I must have accustomed myself to contemplate 
the revolutions of the globe, sometimes a prey to de- 
ceivers, and sometimes to the wicked. Here I have 
observed natioi^s without control impelled to crimes 
by their passions, to slavery by their licentiousness ; 
there usurpers without humanity, penning up, like 
vile cattle, the children of tiature, enumerating their 
dev(^ed heads, and sacrificing them to satiate their 
drueliy, or to solace their weariness ; finally, I have 
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observed all the movements of the miserable race of 
men, and they are not less known to me^ than the 
most celebrated conflagrations, die irruptions of vol- 
cacnoes, the most dreadful earthquakes, and the most 
remarkable shipwrecks. My heart ought to be hard» 
ened, my eye should behold without a tear calamities 
so dire and so common. Yet, oh puâllanimity ! I feel 
a drop of sympathy, my heart is rent, when I behold 
the original of these sad pictures, of which I have 
hitherto knowti a copy only ! He is detained in a tow- 
er, he, whom I have seen as a sovereign in a palace ! 
Sad jsdlers have succeeded his brilliant guards ! With 
a nod, he could arm millions of sinews, cover the seas 
with fleets, pour streams of riches into his coflers, dis- 
tribute liberally life, or scatter death widely ; a savoy- 
ard on the new bridge enjoys more liberty ! Among 
diose, who command him, some were bom his 
meanest subjects, they reign now ! Fortune, with one 
turn of her. wheel, levelled the monarch in the dust, 
and liaised the peasant on the throne. The -tatters of 
«usery protect the limbs once covered with purple ; 

and the astonished fiurfiureal robes deck the mean dem* 
b'2 
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agoguej who stole the royal mantle ! What a dream !..... 
Yet, whilst tyranny, intoxicated with delight, slum- 
bers in blood, the peq>le watch to suffer. They have 
been promised Hberty, but they are only permitted to 
enjoy pillage ! They are told, here is bread ; they 
look and behold mangled carcases !.....Ought one to 
N detest the cause of those shameful results ? Is the rev* 
olution one of those storms dealing the Uiunderbolt, 
which destroys, and the dew, which fertiUzes ? Wo 
to the stupendous mountains Î Wo to the superb ed- 
ifices ! Wo to the lofty oak, when the thunder 

toars 1 Oh i age of reason and folly, of wisdom and 

error, of heroic virtues and of unheard of crimes I 
Happy he, who may feed on the fruits promised by 
the volcanic irruption of our torn up sœ} ! Happy 
above all since enjoying benefits, he shall not have 
witnessed, he shall not have felt, the horrors of their 

origin ! But away with those shocking refiections» 

let us only t^k how we shall justify the confidence 

shewn us by Louis I beheld him again ; to reach 

his prison, I passed nine iron gates, three wickets, 
aod a guard house filled with drunken soldiers smokr 
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ing. I went through a throng of jailers, through a 
motley crew of sinister looking men, decorated with 
scarfs, and passed also a perpetual successi<»i of sen- 
tinels. He met me with hilarity on his face ; the ûght 
of this monarch, loaded with shackles, made on me 
so painful an impressdmi, that I could not refrain from 
prostratmg myself at his feet. It was the first time. 
When he commanded from the height of the throne» 
my pride would have revolted at the idea ; people 
might have thought I humbled myself before power, 
but now I render a sincere homage to misfortune and 
virtue. 

My age and my heart are still susceptible of the 
most lively ' emotions. That, which I experienced, 
overwhelmed me so completely, that Louis was oblig* 
ed to consde me. He took hold of my hand, squeez* 
ed it repeatedly with tenderness, ho even embraced 
me ; but all this augmented my agitation, and I found 
much difficulty in summoning the resolirtion necessary 
.^ this sad occasicm ; my soul was rent, when I looked 
at^the king, and I shed a flpod of tears l.,...They 
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now flow on this paper and obliterate this psdnful 
record! 

Clary shut us up, that wc might converse more 
freely, but a municipal oflBcer reprimanded him se- 
verely for it. The king, who heard his reproof, arose 
at orice and went into a small angular toweis which 
served him as a closet, where I followed him. There 
we commenced the most interesting conversation. 

Before I copy it, I shall remark, that study and 
reading constantly solaced the sad solicitude of Louis» 
and gave charms to his captivity. This closet was 
filled with books, of which he had read more than two 

hundred since his confinement* 

«■ 

Speak frankly, said he to me, what da you think of 
my tXîsA ?..»..Sire, the mode adopted lor it is in opeh 
contradiction with, good sense and justice.....This is 
not what I ask j I wish to know what you think they 
will do with me...-Sire, the majority of the assembly, 
as well as a majority of the nation^ desire to see you 
triumph over your misfortunes and your enemies..... 
Ah I my enemies, how can I have any ? I am nobody's 
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eneni3r..»..Sire, disastrous events are imputed as crimes 
to goyeniment....Jn that case I am guilty I....J re- 
mained ^ent '^ Louis observed a moment after ; do 

you think I ought to make a defence ? I' had take» 

the liberty to advise your majesty to object to the com- 
petency of the convention to try you ; but, since you 
acknowledged it, my opinion is, that you ought to 

prepare your defence Whom shall we charge with 

that business ? Sire, you cannot have a more learned 

man than M. Tronchet Yes, but the defence must be 

argued, and M. Tronchet is an old man, we want a 

young man with a good voice Your majesty might 

ask for M. Desèze^ he is a man of merit, and a cele» 

brated-advocate We shall think of that by and by...^ 

At that moment,' the king's door was opened, and a 
deputation of the national convention was announced. 
It was composed of Cambacérès, Thuriot, Salicetti, 
and Dupont de Bigorre. The first addressed the king 
in decent and polite language ; he came to inform 
Louis, that Target had i-efused to undertake his de» 
fence, and of the offer made by several citizens to un- 
dertake- that task. The kbg thanked them for, and rç» 
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fused their assistance- Then addressing the committee 
in a more particular manner ; gentlemen, said he, for 
two days I have been deprived of my family, it cannot 
be the intention of the assembly. I request you to trans- 
mit my complaints, and I have no doubt, that the repre- 
sentatives will afford me redress..M.Rest assured, an- 
swered Cambacérès, that they will always unite the 
rights of humanity with the duties of justice. I also 
wish to obtain agûn the necessary implements for writ- 
ing It is astonishing, replied Cambacérès, as he turn- 
ed towards his colleagues, and the two municipal offi- 
cers, to 3ee vexations of this nature practised upon the 
accused. The convention has no wish of this kind, and 
they reflect little honour an the communes, who prac- 
tise them One of the municipals thought himself 

obliged to answer, he muttered a few words, which 
made no impression on the deputy.....In an hour, added 
he, the convention shall have decided this miserable 
debate between a prisoner and his keepers ; we hope 

you will conform to their order The municipal officer 

blushed, cast down his eyes with spite, and he mutter- 
ed in a half whisper ; this Cambacérès is a tyrant !. .». 
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He is much worsen answerd the other, he is a quid 
nttnr.^..Louis could not refrain from smiling. The 
deputation having retired, we attempted to renew our 
ccHiversation» but it was all in vain, the hope of seeing 
again, and embracing his family, had melted down the 
l^ing to a degree as delightful to his heart, as it was 
IH*ejudidal to hiç situation. He dwelt incessantly on 
the elevated character of the queen, on the virtues of 
Madame Elizabeth, on the graces of Maiia The- 
resa, and on the wit and amiabkness of the Dauphin. 
He afterwards conversed about abbé Fermc»it, whom 
he seems to know psucdcularly, and whose praises he 
dwelt upon with complacency. He also inquired con* 
ceming Toulan, whose arrestation he had learnt. 
^^ On the eve of his accident, sdd he, I had absolutely 
forbidden Mm to undertake any thing, because I was 
aware of the result. Such attempts ought not to be 
made without the support of one hundred thousand 
men, and one hundred millions of money .*' 

Dec. 14. I spent the whole night in examining the 
numerous papers, which related to the king's trial, 
and in reading the published opinions of some repre* 
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isenUtives, who apparently perverted strangely die 
powers of logic and eloquence. 

The last, whose tendency ought to be to rectify 
ideas and define them methodically, has become under 
their fallacious or erroneous pen, the organ of sophis- 
try, and the instrument of ambition ; under the seduc- 
ing smiles of the second, they have concealed the 
most ferocious designs, and the most impolitic rea* 
sonings. In each line of their writings, passions are 
visible, and the demon, which possesses them> agi- 
tates and exhales his fury. They attack, with as much 
determination as rage, a prostrated man ; they, who 
not long since were prostrated below the footstool of 
his throne, and humbly begged £ot a look ! And they 
believe themselves judges I They style themselves 
the friends of liberty ! Cruel and deplorable abuse of 
words ! Justice is a severe but mild virgin, seeking 
with benignity and zeal for innocence, and alway« 
sorry to meet the guilty. Liberty is^not a raving fury, 
shaking flaming torches, or armed with daggers ; she 
is the daughter of nature, an emanation of divinity ; 
iShe conceives ncme but noble and proud projects» 
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executes none but great and sublime acticms j and leads 
men to happiness through the path of virtue. 

Those ideas, which lulled me to sleep, were repre- 
sented to me again by delusive dreams ; Freedman 
awoke me. It was in order to hand me> billet from a 
gentleman demanding Immediately a private interview 
relating to my present engagement ; I ordered the 
pers(»i to be admitted, and when introduced he was 
unknown to me^ 

We remùned alone, I was not a little astonished, 
when he mentioned his name. It was Dumouriez, 
whom I thought in camp, and who is conspiring incogs 
nitOj in Paris. I know not why I do not esteem the 
man, he ià amiable and speaks with grace and fa- 
cility. They say, that he is as skilful in the cabinet, as 
he is brave at the head of ai*mies, and personally until 
then, I had no reason to complain of him. If I am not 
mistaken, however, my antipathy has a cause ; is it 
not owing to a discovery, which I have made, that Du- 
mouxiez with an enlightened mind is possessed of a 
felse heart ?...#* What follows proves that I was not mi%*' 
taken. I shall analyze our conversation. 
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Dumoutiez. I should thank mj destinies^ vrhich 
afford xne an opportunity to tender my respectful 
homage to the man in France, whom I esteem most) 
did not the motive, which introduces me to him, di- 
minish the price of this favour. 

Malesherbes. Can I know^ âr, whom I have the 
honour to address ? 

Dum. I am, ûr, one of those individuals unfortunate 
enough not to belong to themselves any longer. (He 
cast dwtm fda eyeêj and I believe he blushedy and seemed 
iwervfhelmed with the weight ofhU own fame,) There 
is not much advantage in exchanging the real enjoy* 
ments of an obscure fortune for the brilliant incoilve* 
niences of celebrity. I am Dumouriez. (This name 
waa /ironounced with an affected negligence^ jwhich^ I 
feigned not to remark ; my indifference aurfiriaed the 
generaly and excited some alight discontent,) 

Mai* I will wait, until you impart the motive of the 
vi^t, with which you honour nie, citizen general. 

Bum, Citizen ! I thought it would have been 

cBfficult for M* de Malesherbes' tongue to utter that 
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expression ; it is really cruel to share this title with»... 
(he hesitates J citizen Marat l 

MxL Rousseau adopted it...-but after all, to cut short 
and prevent interlocutions, what can I do to serve you> 
general Î ^ 

DuM» Allow me first to compliment you on the 
herdc resolution» which» at the moment when cow- 
ardice and treason combine for the destrucdon of the 
king, made you step forth in his defence. It is a 
moving scene to see the most unfortunate of monarchs 
defended by the most virtuous of men* 

Mil. Were he not a military man, who addresses 
me, I should be afraid he meaiis to deceive me, sincçi 
he flatters. 

Bum, The public opinion,^ which never flatters, 
agrees with me on that point, or rather I am only its 
echo, f*/^ moment of silence. J Sir, when you claimed 
as an honour the painful task of defending the king, 
your intention, no doubt, was to avert from his head 
the imminent dangers ready to crush him. 

Mill. My intention was to demonstrate the truth to 
the members of the convention, who are to judge 
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him, and to France, which will judge the convent&n; 
From this simple demonstration flows the innocence^ 
and consequently the triumph of the king. 

Dum, You reason, sir, from your hopes. Allow 
me to suggest the reflections of my fears. From the 
truth's being proved respecting Louis, will undoubted- 
ly result his innocence, and consequently his condem*^ 
nation. 

Mal, If the members of the convention are not the 
greatest vilUdns in the world, tell me, sir, what epi^ 
thet ought to be added to your name ? 

Bum, Wish to God I might deserve the most inlk- 
mous I I could even sacrifice my honour to save the 
days of him, who was once my king. 

Mai, He was mine also, and I have never deserted 
him« 

Bum, You make his eulogium and your own. I 
feel worthy of havmg been his friend, and î come ta 
prove it. 

Mai. You, sir ? 

Dum, Although your astonishment is unjust, I shall 
barely answer it by proving, that I ought not to excite 
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it. Let us speak frankly. The king will be con* 
demned. 

Mai, Sir, you alarm me ; what leads you to think?..... 

Dum. He will be so I tell you, if the trial contin- 
ues. We must, no matter by what means, suspend 
this trial. 

MsU. What means can be opposed to a power, sa^ 
much the more despotic, that it is new, uncertain, and 
which its fears may render terrible ? 

JDum, These very fears will lead the monarch to 
the scaffold. The dagger is held over the breasts of 
die Yoteft, and there are so few of them, who would 
prefer being yictims to becoming executioners ! 

Mil, What is to be done then ? 

Dum, The fate of Louis is still in his own hands. 

Mil, I do not understand you.* (My involuntary 
alteration of voice encouraged the interlocutor,) 

Dum, All may be reduced to a question ; is the kmg 
afrsdd to die ? 

Mai, The king fears nothing but to do wrong. 

Dum, I judged of him as you do, but you did not 
do me the favour to answer my question. 



c 2 



y Google 



30 THE MAGDAtEN 

Mal. Sir, the Ung is a man. 

Bum, That is to say, possessed of feelings. He 
loves the queen> he cherishes his children, his ^imily 
doat on him, he must be attached to life. 

MU. You misunderstood me, âr ;^ if the king 
were a modem philosopher, he might not only fear 
nothing from death, but, by meeting it voluntarily, he 
might put an end to his misfortunes. He is a chris-^ 
tian, that is to say, resigned to the will of God, and 
without fearing death, he would know how to endure 
it. 

Dum. On a scaffold ? # 

Mai, An innocent, man makes it an altar. 

Bum, His blood would foment revenge, an incalcu- 
lable source of misfortunes. 

MaL It is to prevent them, that the king stoops t© 
a defence. If the fate of the French nation, that of 
the present generation, and perliaps, of those unborn^ 
was not connected with his own, he would demand exr 
ecutioners, not judges. 

Dum. There are more executioners than judges 
among his accusers. 
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Mal, Once more, sb*, he is resigned. 

Dum. Once more, sir, allow me to tell you, that 
his head is not his own, that he ougÉt to defend it, he 
ought to save it. 

Mai. I have told you, sir, that he would not lay it 
under the axe without attempting ta ward the blow. 

Bum. But^ sir, I offer him the means to do k,^ 

Mal. Can you intrust me with the secret ? 

Bum. Sir, it is but too plainly demonstrated, that 
the weakness of ^e king, which plunged him into the 
horrors of captivity, and exposed him to the dangers 
of this trifl, has covered his person with a contempt» 
which would no longer allow him to mount the throne, 
even admitting that a powerful party could lead him 
out in triumph. It is not less demonstrated, that the 
canker of anarchy makes daily such ravages, that) in 
less than six months, k will devour the vitals of the 
country,- unless a hand, alike tender and firm, oppose 
to it the prudence of the laws and the strength of ad- 
ministration. To attain this desirable end, which 
saves, regenerates, and renovates France, a word 
from Louis is sufficient This word being pronounc- 
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ed) the heads of the hydra of denuxrracy ^01 hide in 
humiliation, and its poison i;?ill be neutralized ; the 
convention will^^id its bloody foamy and become 
worthy of representing the first people on earth ; the 
people» happy under a rational liberty, will enjoy their 
rights, and respect their duties ; the coalesced kings 
will sue for peace, a firm government will be estab- 
Ibhed, and will take deep root in a soil hitherto torn 
up by factions, which overwhelm and smother it ; and 
the first act of its power will be to release the august 
prisoner, and his interesting fiimily from the horrors of 
a dungeon. 

MaL This is truly a most engaging prospect ; and 
what is that mighty word of the king, which can 
ipelease him ? 

Dum. He is only requested to do legally and in form, 
what he has done in fact. Let him abdicate. 

Mai, Abdicate \,...( Reflecting a moment,) 3ut, 
sir, if it is in fiivour of the nation, the act will be nu* 
gatory, since they have dethroned him, and since a 
monarch ceases to be a king the moment a whole 
people ceased to acknowledge him as such. If it is in. 
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Ikvour of an individual ; who would be daring enough 
to propose it to him ? How long has the crown be- 
6ome a private property, which can be disposed of I 
Sir, those ages of despotism and of ignorance have 
passed avy^y, when such monstrous errors were as« 
serted by tyrants, propagated by flatterers, admitted 
and consecrated by the credulity of the people. Louis 
XVI. never professed them, and now, that he is pal- 
pitating under the axe, he will not betray his con* 
science, good sense, justice, and mwals, by purchasing 
the sad remnant of a wretched life at the expense of 
glory, probity and honour. 

JDum. (After a long fiauae,) Would you injure me 
so much as to suppose I speak in iavour of the duke 
•f Orleans ? 

Md. I am frank enough to confess, that I thought 

80. 

Bum, You would not shew so much reluctance 
perhaps, should I name him, who..... 

Mai, Spare me the shame of hearing his name. 
Whoever he may be, can he prevent Louis XVI» 
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from violating every prindple ? Sir, the king -WiU 
know how to die, but never how to be disgraced. 

Dum, Remember, sir, that the scaffold is erected. 

McU, (IVith vehemence and anger.) Wellj sir> 
since you put up your sovereign^» head at vendue» fix 
the price in a manner, that may drain the purse %vith« 
out wounding conscience and hearts.^ 

Dion, (He bluaheej and resumes vdth affected dignu 
ty,) I excuse, sir, and even respect that zeal. I only 
pity the king, for it will be of little service to him. 

MaL SiTj the king alone is the judge of Aat ques* 
tion. He thinks I shall always be usefiil to him, while 
I obey my conscience by confortning to his intentions. 

Dumouriez left me, through his courtly x>oliteness 
I discovered his displeasure. He again attempted to 
stimulate my curiosity respecting the name of the 
person, who sent him ; I should have been glad to 
have known him, but I refrained from asking. I am 
j^ing to the Temple, and I am afraid that I may 
have injured the king by the austerity of a badly reg- 
idated zeal. 
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Dec. I6th. According to tlie promise of Cam- 
bacérès, the prisoner obtained pens^ paper, and ink, 
and he is much pleased with this indulgence. He 
will make use of them to class a multitude of notes 
relative to his trial, and scattered confusedly in his 
memory. He shewed me the project of a will, wjiich 
he bias confided to abbé Ferment, and which I return- 
ed to him by desire of that worthy clergyman. I could 
not peruse this instrument without being deeply 
moved. To speak as a philosopher, it might be said 
to savour of supei*stition ; but who knows not, that 
feeling hearts united to weak characters, have a nat- 
ural tendency to mystical researches, and that one of 
the great advantages of religion is to afford ccmsola- 
tion to those, w1k> are unfortunate enough to believer 
its pretended chimeras ?* The cold contemplations of 
a philosopher, who analyzes, and unravels nature, will 
never be worth those charming illusions, which ani- 
mate the superstitious, as miraculous, and surrotmd 
them with the mysteries, that pour ecstasy into their 

* M alcsherbei was a modern philosopher. 
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simple and credulous minds, wandering through the 
enchanted regions of fable in search of happiness. 

When the king's children were permitted to viât 
their father, they were interdicted every communica- 
don with their mother and aunt, until the trial was 
concluded. In the cruel alteoiative of being depriv- 
ed of their presence, or of depriving the queen and his 
^ter of their innocent company, he concluded to suf- 
fer alone. This painful sacrifice, said he to me, pre • 
pares me for another I entertain the same apprehen- 
sions. Yet minds seem to revolt to see, not a king, 
but an innocent man led to the scaffold. The medi- 
ation of the European powers is mentioned, as well 
as an exile in Spain. The king is less engaged on 
this point, pregnant with his fate, than in devis- 
ing means to correspond wkh his family. Clery 
has already invented some. It is a pitiûil thing to 
see a great prince reduced to the intrigues of an 
anticlmmber, to secure the privilege of writing or re- 
ceiving a letter. How low the communes appear in 
the exerdsc of their cnielty ! in attempting to revile 
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the king, they demean themselves ! He is pitied, and 
they are detested* 

While I was examining a file of papers, the king 
came to interrupt me. With tears in his eyes and 
unable to speak,* he shewed me a card, on which 
Madame Etizabeth had pricked some words with a 
pin. Louis pressed the card on his heart, and on his 
fips, and bedewed it with tears. Poor dster, said 
he, what tenderness î..»..My greatest sorrow is to see 
her share .my misfortunes 1 

Cïcry has found means to maintain among the pris- 
<mers a frequent, certain, and rapid correspondence. 
The window of Madame Elizabeth, being directly 
over his own, affords this princess the fecility of letting 
letters down with a thread, and the valet de diambre 
recdves them. He sent up to her, in a small bundle, 
an inkstand, pen, and paper. Louis, is much engag- 
ed to learn the success of this attempt, and is entirely 
taken up with it, and leaves me the care of managing 
the prosecution commenced against him. 

Freedman has just delivered me the following mes- 
sage, which was brought for me during my absence. 
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DECLARATION OF THE DIPLOMATIC BODY, RESID- 
IN6 IN PARIS, IN Dec. 179S. 
(Voucher, No. 15.) 

^< The foreign ambassadors, residing in Paris, con- 
sidering, that the dignity of the powrers, which they 
represent, and their own opinions" do not allow them 
to observe with indifference the intended trial of Louis 
XVI. cidevant king of France, have consented to 
grant the request made to them by citizen Dumouriez, 
general of the French armies, to assemble a special 
congress, formed among themselves, to deliberate on 
the means to terminate in a manner equally .honoura- 
ble to the nation, advantageous to Louis XVI* anci 
satis&ctory to themselves, this important afiah*. 

" In consequence of which, said congress is convo- 
eated, and will assemble at the mansion of the ambas- 
sador of Spain, who is requested to transmit to the 
persons oxicemed a copy of the present declaration. 
« Done at Paria j Dec. \Sth, 1792. 
(Signed) " Lb Chevalier D'Ocariz." 

To this message was subjoined a letter of invita- 
tion to citizen LamoignoTU.»,J^ale8herÔ€9y officious dc* 
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fender of Louis XVL THe congpress was to as8eiâ« ' 
ble on the 17th. 

Dec, 17. The sphi^of party manifests itself môfe 
and more in the assembly. The friends of the duke 
of Orleans, who are determined to sacrifice the Idng, 
are in their turn attacked by the republicans, who 
insist up(m the exile of the Bourbons. £aeh factious 
member veils his secret motive of ambition or revenge 
with the pretence of the general good. The country 
never was more forgotten ; and at the same diile> 
more outraged ; never was its name so loudly invok- 
ed. Such as call themselves its priests resemble 
those of Tentâtes, who, drenched in blood, clamour* 
ously claimed the heads of the human victims, which 
they intended to sacrifice to their infernal deities. 

Louis reads with a seeming indifference all thfe 
horrid paragraphs printed against him. The Even- 
ing Journal y and the Moniteur excite his feelings 
astonishingly. Since the success of Clery's device, 
he sends those papers every night to the princesses, 
and he writes to them regularly twice in twenty four 
hours, wià. receives answers, which he carefully bums. 
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The arrangemeirt of the papers for the trial, pro- 
ceeds witti as much exactness as celerity. The supe- 
rior knowledge of M. Trong^et, the zeal and ex- 
pedition of M. Dé^e, make up the deficiencies of 
my great age, and the incapacity of my mind. 

Dec. 18. I was opposed to communicating to the 
king the interview, which I had with Dumouriez, and 
the invitation of the ambassadors. M. de Tronchet, 
who was also invited, thinks that the king ought to be 
informed in order to know his mind on the subject..... 
Never mention Dumouriez to me, answered the king^ 
he is false, he is a traitor, whose intrigues I should 
fear as much, were I a republican, as I did when a 
king, and do now, when I am proscribed. He will for- 
sake the duke of Chartres, as he has forsaken me, and 
since, the duke of Orleans. You will see him caress 
all parties, and smother them in his embrace, until he 
&lls a sacrifice to hb own duplicity. With respect 
to the congress of ambassadors, you may, and even 
you ought to attend it. But diplomatic discussions 
will not snatch me from my impending fate. I experi- 
ence cruelly the truth of what my father often repeat- 
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ed to me, that kings had no friends^ and/trincea no 
relatiom. The king of Spain is my couûn, the em- 
peror is my brother in law, and they will see me led 
to the scaffold ; on the next day, they will implore the 
alliance of the new republic. ^Vho knows ? perhaps 
even the cabinet of St. James excites the warmth 
manifested in my prosecution. George III. will not 
easily forgive me for having rescued North America 
from his monopoly, and the duke of Orleans is the 
friend of Mr. Pitt. 

I received from Mr. Bertrand, ex-niinister of marine, 
now a fugitive in London, several pieces publi^ed in 
&vour of Louis XVI. The defence of this prince, 
ably written by M. Malonet, the speech of M. Lally..... 
Tdendal, penned with the sweeping diction, which 
distinguishes this celebrated man, and the address to 
Che French people by the cidevant chevalier de Graves^ , 
have impressed strangely on my mind, the innocence 
of the king. If I addtothese pleas Mr. Neker's pamph- , 
let,^Vergniaud's elegant s^feech, and the wise observa- 
tions of Rabant de Saînt-£tienne, I shall have the most . 

glorious refutation of Mailhe and Valazé*s reports, and 
x> 2 
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the most peremptory and luminous document» respect* 
ing this interesting and unfortunate affair. 

Dec, Î9. On my way to the congress of the am- 
bassadors, I learnt, that the debate on the exile of the 
royal &mily was adjourned. This triumph of the 
mountain to Ëivour Orleans makes me tremble for the 
king. Kind Providence, protect him ! 

I have left the congress terrified at what I have seen 
and heard. It is all over^ my master is lost ! The 
powers seem to combine with the deputies to send 
him to the scaffold. Dumouriez's prpject has fc»md 
partisans, and the crimes of d'Orleans advocates. Ex- 
cepting chevalier d'Ocariz, who is endowed with 
depth of mind» se^jsilalaty, and impartiality, all those 
diplomadc agents are speculating upon l^e misfor- 
tunes of my country to atigment the riches and power 
ef their own» I am now Convinced, that the succours 
promised to the emigrant princes arc mere chimeras ; 
that the threats of the emperor are more intended to 
enrich him, than to save tli% king ; thsit the hopes en* 
tertained by Touhui's par^, and which M. de Fer- 
mont detailed to me> are vain and illusory, and, that 
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the object of the coalition, which seems to be forming» 
is much less intended to restore order in France, and 
assdst Louis XVI. than to make a partition of the 
bloody fragments of my lacerated country. 

Detestable cabinet, animated by the dfvastatmg ge* 
nius of Pitt, horror of nature, curse of the human 
race, may all the crimes on which thou meditatest» 
recoil on thy guilty head ! May Europe, awakened 
to its own interest, surround thine island with a zone 
of fiâmes and steel, pour on thy dried up Downs innu- 
merable and invincible phalanxes, rushing with iury 
to prostrate thy proud throne, audacious freebooter of 
the seas ! Thy existence is a monstrosity, which ac- 
cuses Providence, may thy downfal justify it ! * 

* This horrible imprecation, if accomplished on the all de- 
vouring ambitious empire of France, might ensure the world 
that repose, so truly to be wished for. 



y Google 






y Google 



NINTH NIGHT. 



M. DE MALESHERBES' MEMOIR CONTINUED. 

Dec, 20. WHILST attentive Europe contemplates 
the drama exhibited in France, whilst the Almighty, 
who does not disdain to look down upon it, abandons 
the uflravelling of the plot to the secondary causes of 
human passions, Paris, where the awful scene is dis- 
played, seems to view it with indifference. No new 
bustle seems to interfere with the d^ly movements^ 
uniform and incessant in this great metropolis. The 
same periodical ebb and flow of thoughts, speeches, 
and actions, which constitute its existence, prevails. 
The administrator deliberates, the manufacturer fills 
his ware house, the labourer toils, fashion gives youth 
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to worn out dresses, voluptuousness refines its delights^ 
ambition extends the field of its hopes and insatiable 
desires. The destiny of the people, the life of the 
king, will be finally decided upon tomorrow ! To 
day they crowd to the new opera, and a thousand 
throats warble the last fashionable air. Such are the 
perceptions of those superficial and inattentive observ- 
ers, who carelessly skim the surfieice. But he, who 
meditates on objects, observes their gradual transfor- 
mation, and sees hearts rancle with a sentiment of 
terror and hope, which finally influence all the ac- 
tions of life, more than one man shudders at the 
reflection, that his name sounded under certsdn cirr 
cumstances, that his signature attached to certam 
deliberations, will irrevocably fix his final destiny Î 
The quarrel, subsisting between nations and govern- 
ments, appals the well drilled diplomatic character, 
and excites a sigh from the ardent student. The 
magic cry of libertyy which resounds from the 
Rhine to the Pyrennees, and fi*om the Var to 
the Calvados^ this cry awakes all the affections, 
animates eveiy soul, sees things in a diflerent light, 
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«nd staggers every mind. The* brows have yet a 
peaceful aspect, adplescence still murmurs fevounte 
airs, but the fermentadon has commenced, and opin- 
ion vacillates briskly. Will the impending crisis 
plunge the age in the abyss of barbarism and igno- 
rance, or will it make it soar towards the source of vir* 
tue, knowledge, and happiness ! What a problem Î in 
the resolving of which all passions are about to enlist ! 
What flood of tears, how much blood is to purchase 
the polidcal regeneration of man, now commenced in 
France i A personage, virtuously murdering, con- 
sidéra the sacrifice of an individual to the species, as 
a mere arithmetical subtraction. But the man, who 
sets a higher value on the blood lavished by dazzling 
visions, on the tears, which dogmadcal theories cause 
to flow, and on the sweet repose thus interrupte<^ be- 
holds with awe the flood of mbery Aid torrent of 
crimes about to overflow this wretched kingdom, to 
sweep away its former and ancient errors ; this re- 
flection breaks the heart of a feeling man, who sees a 
brother in each fellow creature. 
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My mind was engfossed with these sad reflections on 

my way, to the Temple ! The Temple, which yet 

retmns the last link of that chain, that sUll confines the 
revolutionary demon. The clearness of the sky, the 
sharpness of the cold, induced me to perform on foot 
this sacred duty to the king. From the magnificent 
bridge, Peronnett's mastei'piece, from that monument 
to which Louis XVI. gave his name, I contemplat- 
ed, hr some time, a playful band of schoolboys, whose 
feet, provided ^vith skates, slid rapidly forward, and 
fancifully traced mnumerable curves on the polished 
crystal of the frozen Seine. The most prudent, whom 
they called timorous, confined their gambols to the 
same circle, the most courageous, whom I denominat 
ed rash, fled, with the vivacity of the bird cleaving the 
air, even to the confines of tlie consolidated element. 
The gazing cfowd, mistaking rashness for heroism, ap- 
plauded these dangerous experiments, which apalled 
me. All of a sudden, under the multiplied weight of the 
imprudent skaterSf the ice cracks, breaks, and opens a 
dreadful gap. O grief ! I saw the hope and love of 
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several families reel, plunge, and roll with the waves 
©f this liquid abyss« Weep disconsolate mcrthers, 
young sisters, beloved brothers, amiable Mends, en- 
deared companions, and worthy livals ! Weiep ! and 
lament the sad desdny of the objects of your tender- 
ness ! But, above all, deplore their rash impn^nce. 
They desired to shine a moment on a ^gile thea- 
tre They were intoxicated with applause... ^.they 

are no more !.....0 revolution ! is not thy foundation 
brilliant, but devoid of solidity ? Tremble, ambitious 
men, whom a delusive enthusiasm huiries on its sur- 
iice I Treinble, the abyss gapes under your feet ! 

The king seemed supremely happy, when I enter- 
ed his room, when the door was shut, he ran and 
opened that of the small tower, and young Charleâ 
came out, whom he presented to me. Far'Irom 
bemg frightened with the vmnkles on my forehead, 
and the whiteness of my hair, the lovely child cast 
himself into my arms, and lavished his innocent ca- 
resses on my withered fonn. It is you, said he, with 
as much reason as good sense, who have undertaken 
papa's defence againt^ the wicked men, that accuse 
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him? My dear sit) tell them, that he is the best 
papain the world ! How can so good a fether be a bad 
king ? This remark excited tears from Louis. Mine 
flowed abundstntly, and bedewed the hands of the lorely 
and unfintimate child. You cry, said this charming 
boy, as he leap^ on lus other's knee, and wiped his 
eyes, and you also, said he> sir, as he turned towards 
me. Great God I have I ai^ thing to fear, vnh they 

be cruel Plough to deprive me of my good p^« ? 

No, no* I will pray God 1 1 win pray them, if it is 

necessary I,....and*...«even Tison himself. thou^ 

lus looks fnghtened me !.....My dear papa, they 
will not tear you. from your poor little Charles !«.... 
Our tears flowed abundantly, the little boy cried with 
us, and we cocdd not be composed for some tim^. 

Lotus spoke first, and observed, this landing scene 
is not withoiit ccmaolaticni for me ; I i^lish that bit- 
temess, wbkh gives me proo& of the aflection of 
those I love.....You camiot guess bow my son came 
here. It was one of Clery's plots» who conspired with 
lAy sister to bless me with dûs en)o3rmei]^ Yester- 
day completed the fourteenth year since God made 
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me a father ; my datighter, who was bom in a palace» 
and who now groans in a tower, wished to present mc 
with a bouquet ; this morning by means of a basket» I 
saw my dear Charles sent down from the chamber of 
his aunt ; judge of my surprise and of my delight ! 
But in order to improve the few moments, which I can 
spend with him, I will read to him befi»^ you some 
counsels, which I think necessary for the happiness of 
his future existence. My son is very young, added 
the kkig, as he took out of his pocket a small manu* 
script ; but misfortune renders reason premature, and 
in him sdds nature, which ^[idowed turn with remarks 
able intelligence. If he cannot today understand all 
that this writing contains ; at least, during his whole 
life, he will recollect, that within these sad walls, his 
captive father left him the last and most unequivocal 
marks of his tenderness, in presence of the most re" 
spectable man and the most sincere of friends, I should 
blush to copy a praise I so little deserve, if it were not 
still more honourable to him, who bestowed, than for 
him, who was the object of it. 
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This is the paper of which his majesty j^ranted me 
a copy. 
MY LAST ADVICE TO MY SON LOUIS GHABLE», 
(Voucher, No. 16.) ' 

" You see by my example, my dear child, how vain 
and fleeting is human greatness ; I was bom on a 
throne ; I have enjoyed sovereign power, and, aftCF 
languishing in a dungeon, no doubt, I am doomed to 
die on a scaffold. My family as well as those, whom 
gratitude and friendship attached to my destiny, have 
not met with less tremendous reverses. You, my 
son, who was the cherished son of the first king in 
Europe, you are, though young, confined in a prison, 
fed with humiliation and disdain. Let that great les- 
son teach you a contempt for power and opulence, to 
appreciate only goodness of heart, rectitude of judg- 
ment, a moderadon of conduct, and all the virtues, 
which ensure peace on earth, and a lasting happiness 
hereafter. 

*« I know not what will be your fate ; if the decrees 
of Providence, and the will of the nation, restore to 
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my son the throne, of which they have deprived me, 
refuse not to mount it. It is a misfortune and a heavy 
burthen, but your country's good must always be your 
first object. 

*SKeep sacred in your memory the pardon, which 
I grant to all my enemies. You would infringe my 

orders, and oppose my absolute will, should you ever 

. 

exercise your authonty in the display of your ven- 
geance. God alone knows the hearts of men ; per- 
haps the authors of my misfortimes sincerely believed 
they served their country, when persecuting me. 
Respect in them the instruments which Providence 
has thought fit to select to infitct punishment on 
tne. 

" While I recommend clemency to you, my son, 
I would have you beware of wea^ess. Let your 
name, and the acts of your authority be invested with 
full and sufficient powers, my assassination commenced 
by the contempt shewn for me, 

<< The riches of the kingdom are withm itself^ in it 
then must you seek for them. Protect, encourage, 
and reward agriculture. Commerce is also entitled 
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to the vigilance of a government, but it is a secondary 
object. 

« Use every exertion to extirpate beggary, the cry 
of the mendicant accuses a king, and must affîict him 
more, than the songs of one hundred thousand happy 
men can rejoice him. 

" Place in your mother, and have in yoiu* aunt, the 
most unbounded confidence. The first deserves it 
for her greatness of mind, the other for her sweetnes» 
of disposition, both for their attachment to me, their 
tenderness towards you, and the sufferings they have 
endured. 

" Make up the deficiency of my last advice by con- 
sulting the respectable M. de Malçsherbes, who after 
conseci'ating his talents to my defence, will employ 
his ^nue in directing your conduct. 

"I will admit .another hypothesis, and suppose^ 

« 

what is besides the most probable in the actual state 
of things that you will be brought up, treated, and 
considered as a private individual ; deserve to be dis- 
tinguished by your acquired talents, and still more by 
your virtues. Although you no longer weai* a crovm> 
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let every one confess, that you are worthy of one. 
Whether you stay in France, or whether she exiles 
y^ among her allies, this is the sentiment, which you 
must inspire, and tlie judgment, which you must com- 
mand. 

" As to your private life, let it be governed by a 
spdiit of meekness ; humanity ought to direct your 
public life. You cannot judge how domestic jars 
will augment jour enemies ; but without alleging 
this motive, does not justice require, that we should 
lift up and bear a part of the chain, which necessity 
imposes on so many wretched victims ? 

<^ Mingle, above all, in all your actions the spirit of 
a pious justice, which may c<?nciliate the glory of 
Heaven, to the interest of mortal men. Be mild 
without weakness, religious without superstition, 
equitable without seventy, a king without despotism, 
or a subject without meanness or. regret. 

" Oh God of heavens ! cast thine eye on this un- 
fortunate and beloved child ! Thou hast thought fit 
to fortify his heart by severe trials. May he leave 
this earthly mansion mth a heart replete with wisdom 
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and good will 1 Vouchsafe, oh my God I Dot to aban^ 
don him upon the ocean of calamities, on which thou 
hast cast hhn ; let him there find new incitements to 
virtue, and a new pledge of futur^ celestial rewards ! 

" Farewell, my dear son, my lovely, my tender 
Charles ! Farewell, remember sometimes your poor 
father, who finds a solace in your love, be as happy as 
I have been unfortunate, it is the constîdit wish, the 
last prayer of your loving father." 

"Jn the tower of the Temfiky Dec, 15, 1792. 
(Signed) " Louis." 

The reading was frequently interrupted by the sobs 
of the young prince, who cast himself at his father's 
feet, and bedewed hi^ hands with bis innocent tears. 
The king seems to acquire a new degree of firmness, 
as tiie danger approaches. His innocence and bk 
entire submission to the will crfPi-ovidence, sufficiently 
account for this supeniatural coumge. 

I gave an account to his majesty of what I had 
heaixl and observed, in the congress of the ambassa- 
dors, and I expressed at the same time my di^leas* 
ure« ^^ Nothing astonishes me now, answered the 
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kin^ ; but your friendship melts me down and solaces 
me. Continue, I shall meet death with less bitter- 
ne^." 

He read to me three letters, which young Charles 
had brought down. The first was from the queen, and 
contains, besides consolaticHis and an invitaticm to dis- 
jday firmness, the grounds, at least she thought them 
such, of fixture hopes. The second letter, written by 
Madame Elizabeth, is less replete with complaints, 
and mere filled with consolations. That of young 
Madame expresses a sweet and tender filial piety. A 
note added* to Antoinette's letter, infoim» the king of 
the treatment of the princesses. The communes ex- 
çrcise as much cruelty over them, as upon his maj- 
esty. They have been deprived of their needles and 
scissors, and consequently of the means of beguiling 
the protr4Cted time of their sufferings. Madame 
Elizabeth had embroidered an allegorical piece for the 
cidevant dutchess of Serent, her friend ; the commis- 
sioner confiscated the work under a pretence, that 

it concealed a mysterious correspondence This kind 

of tyranny, this kiUing by inches, swells my breast 
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\vith shame and indignation. How humiliating it is 
to share with beings capable of such low and vulgar 
crimes, the conditton of man ! But this ^title is still 
glorious since Louis gives it lustre. 

The presence of the little pnnce, whose charming 
tenderness made the king forget the sorrows of his 
ma situoxkxïj suspended our labour. It would have 
been barbarous to have deprived the wretched monarch 
of those caresses, become too rare ; I could not fot- 
bear my own occasional absence of mind. 

From the $Ut. to the 26th. of Dec. Messrs. Tron- 
chet, Desèze, and myself, have been engaged in the 
arrangement of the vouchers relative to the examina- 
tion, in comparing the papers necessary on the trial, 
and in preparing answers to them. On the 24th. in 
the evening, Desèze, who prepared a speech, which 
contains what we think the most favourable to his 
majesty's cause, read his work before the king and 
before us. The king appeared very much pleased, 
but I am not so much so. This defence appears to 
me. more verbose than eloquent, too methodical and 
without warmth, barren of those vanquishing and 
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pathetic traits, which shake the soul in its inmost 
recesses, leave it no longer at liberty to c^culate its ' 
&^Ëngs, and command conviction. Never was a better 
cause; bm the orator, who does not want genius, is 
not vehement enough, he is cold when he ought 
to melt his audience, he is but hifcewarm, when he 
«hould inflame the mind. It is in a heart deef^ and 
wannly moved, that we ought to^'look for g^us; 
what m opportunity to give it full sc<^ ! Oh Î that 
I were twenty years younger ! I never was endowed 
"wnlh the rare and powerful talent of eloquence, but 
this mom^it would have created it, I would have 
excited at once surprise, terror, and pity, and over- 
whelmed the hearts of the judges with sensibility ; I 
would have plunged into their souls the sharp anx>ws 
of despair and remorse. I would have provoked ^tears 
from ^ir eyes. My speech would have manifested 
the innocence of the king, and insured his liberty. O 
Vergniaud ! why does your opinicai, why does your 
office preclude you from the national bar, fh)m whence 
your voice, heard on the summit of (be mountain, 
might have apalled the conspirators ? Oh ! Lally To- 
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lendal ! why have the disasters of the times, aod the 
distance of place, prevented you from pronouncing 
your moving speech, your poetical and living pictjj 
©f Louis XVI. compared with which, the argume 
Deséze is a mere schoolboy's performance. 

Dec. 26th. evening. Abbé Feraaont was at my house 
at daybreak in order to impart to me the design of 
his pupil, a design after all, said he to me, on which 
experience teaches me not to put too much reliance. 
The project was to divide so generally the guards, 
which should accompany Louis duiing his second 
translation from the Temple to the convention, that 
at the comer of some one of the solitary streets tet- 
minating towards the Boulevards, and which was in his 
route, his carriage, might be surrounded, and he intro- 
duce^ into a house with a double door, the back part 
being in the vicinity of a large garden, planted with 
groves, which might afford, to the disguised monarch, 
the means of an escape. 

Lord Fitz-Asland, brought to Paris by his tender- 
ness for his son, whose return he had vainly solicited 
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^uiiag three months, approved Edwin's project, and 
engaged to cooperate in its execution. 

jje attempt was in fact made. Partly through the 
pment of abbé Fermont, partly by that of his 
tl, and of Miss Fanny, the scattered chiefs of Tou- 
lan*s party had met and concerted together. Placed 
among the different lemons, which formed the escort, 
they succeeded by degrees in checking the progress of 
its march, which upon a given signal became a gen- 
eral rout. The moment was favourable ; the agents 
and chiefs of the enterprise presented themselves ; in 

^ibf twinkling of an eye, they surrounded the king's 
carriage, when Edwin rapidly informed him of the dc- 

^fe^n, its end and the absolute necessity of the enter- 
prise. But Louis j who had no previous knowledge of 
it, âsfuseil and even rudely, the services offered to him, 
which, oti Ihe one hand, discouraged the small troop 
under Edwin's orders, and, on the other, gave time to 
the members of the communes, who accompanied 
the king, to alight from the carriage, and to call upon 
the commanding officer of the escort. M. de Ferment's 
pupil pressed his majesty once more. He even spoke 

VOL. II. Ï ^ 
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with warmth and boldness to Chaumette^ the attorney 
of the communes, who had remained in the coach, and 
who seemed very much embarrassed. All this inter- 
view was longer than the time requisite to accom- 
plish the design, but Louis was in vain solicited, sup- 
plicated, exhorted, and warmly pressed ; he lost the 
most favourable, the most unforeseen, the only oppor- 
tunity, to secure his liberty, his life, and perhaps his 
future prosperity. Meanwhile upon the notice given 
by the municipal officer, the general had despatched 
his aide-de-camp to collect the scattered troops, until 
they were assembled, he ordered two cannons to be 
pointed on the king's carriage, two on each side of 
the Boulevards, and two towai^s the street, through 
which the royal conspirators had sallied. The latter, 
convinced of the inutility of the attempt to serve the 
king, had returned in good order, and had dispers- 
ed immediately to screen themselves fh>m the re- 
searches of a justly alarmed police. The escort being 
again formed was progressing peaceably towards the 
convention, the king applauded himself for having 
^•hewn a generosity, laudable in itself, but ill timed. 
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at the moment) thiat it was indispensable, to save in- 
nocence fi'om. the plots and daggers of the unprin» 
cipled. 

The convention listened to Louis with calm and at- 
tention. Desèze was heaixl patiently ; I saw the mo- 
ment, when the majority of the i*epresentatives for- 
getting their revoludonary phrenzy, and the oaths, 
which bound them to the regicide fection, were inclin- 
cd to obey the dictates of their hearts by applause. 
A scattered clapping of hands escaped here and there, 
and seemed to have given the signal, but some threat- 
ening gestures, and mui^erous looks from the moun- 
tain repulsed by fear the ascendancy of persuasion, 
and the expression of truth. 

All the various affections, which fermented in the 
'heaits of those, who witnessed the trial of Louis XVL 
would form a curious book, covild they be recorded in 
one volume. If eighty years* life, and a constant study 
of the human heart have exercised and improved me 
in its intellectual fiaculties, I think I may assert from 
my observations, without even excepting pity, that 
vanity was the prevalent sentiment of every individual 
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present " He, who was once the greatest among' 

the great, embraces my knees, his head trampled up- 
on by my disdaining foot, can fall at my pleasure ; I 
can say unto that man, reign, and he shall reign, die^ 
and he shall die. How weak he ! How powerful I 
am ! What a blessed age is this, when we can bid 
kings descend from the throne, to seat ourselvël on 

it I" Such is the literal translation of the patriotically 

inflated expresdon of the proud silence, the sangui- 
nary clamours, and the secret throes of ambition^ 
which rivetted my attention on this memorable day% 
Humanity, country, idols of great souls I pride invoked 
your sacred names, even louder than cruelty ; your 
images received the incense of those, who wished to 
receive it themselves, and the wounded vanity of a vile 
histrion, hissed from the boards, was avenged by 

HHirdera ! 

After the conchision of Desèze*s argument, Louis 
made a short but pathetic address to the assembly, 
which, be it a delusion, or that it really contained the 
secrets of rhetoric, affected me much more than 
the long harangue of the orator. While he was 
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Bpeaking, I observed the principal members of the as- 
sembly, and especially on the left side ; Marat was 
restless as usual, Billaud de Varennes, ^vith his head 
resting on his clenched fist, appeared to be sleeping ; 
Robespierre, Uvi(l and trembling, stared vacantly; 
d'Orléans, holding an opera glass before his eye, look, 
cd attentive 1 y on the accused, his defender, and some 
members on the right, and on young Montpensier seat- 
ed in the gallery ; Vergniaud, and in general, all those 
of the Gironde party, had a pensive, sad, and sorrowful 
aspect. I saw tears escape Manuel and Kersaint. 
As to the galleries, although filled with atrocious, and 
foreign countenances, the prospect of this solemn 
scene overawed them so completely and so forcibly, 
that they did not permit themselves even a sign of dis- 
approbation. The return of the accused to the Tem- 
ple was not interrupted, ^kW^t 

Dec, 27th' The serenity spread on Lou is'sScese e m* 
ed a forerunner of his appix>aching beatificatiou. The 
devout will address him as a saint, the philosopher 
will admire him as a sage, and the people will rank 
him among heroes. Already several of his Jseepere 
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forgetful of the injunction put upon them to shew him 
contempt, have requested of him some pledge of re- 
membrance. Vincent, the municipal officer, who 
seasoned the severity of his duty with the tender pity 
due to misfortune, received the cravat, which his 
majesty wore on the ÏOth. of August. What recol- 
lections must ever accompany this trifling gift ! 

Louis learnt from him, that Toulan, from the hor- 
rors of his dungeon, inspired his partisans w ith the 
hope, which still animated him. By means of an 
inexplicable intrigue, which may prove very useful to 
the king, in lieu of the detained municipal officer, 
the communes have appointed Michonis, his reputed 
enemy, but in fact united with him in sentiment, and 
intmsted with his projects. The first conversation, 
which this magistrate held with the queen, revived 
her Respondent hopes, and she hastened to impart to 
the king the most flattering information. 

The ambasa adore assembled yesterday for the 
second time at the Spanish hotel, occupied by cheva- 
lier d'Ocariz. Dumouiiez attended. He said noth- 
ing of lus former design, and read aa addfess ih)m his. 
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army against the trial, and in fevour of the accCed. 
It is a pity that the thirty thousand men, who have 
«l^ed this aclfliess, ai'e not encamped under the walls 
of Paris, foî-, at the distance from which they threaten, 
they lire not dangerous. The general, bearer of their 
scnUracntâ, -will lose his command, and may even be 
arrested ; sucli was the apprehension manifested by 
Lebru«, minister of foreign affairs, who also was 
present. 

Chevalier d'Ocariz communicated to the assembly 
a ministerial letter, which he had written to the exe- 
cutive council, and which will be submitted to the 
convention. Through his ambassador, his catholic 
majesty promises to the French government to pre- 
serve the most exact neutrality in the war about to 
commence, provided the convention i^uaiaTitie tlie 
life and liberty of his cousin, the cidevani Ling^ In hia 
diplomatic despatch, conceived with as much justnèis 
as it is expressed with dignity, this phrase was re- 
markable ;. " If total changes in political coiisLiLiitiQn& 
release a country from that respect which they once 
entertained for their kings, no revolution can ever 
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peîilàse honest men from the respectful pity, which 
they owe to grief and misfortune." 

I learn today that this letter was presented to the 
assembly, where it excited warm debates, which end- 
ed in a call for the oixier of the day. 

End of December^ beginning of January. It would 
be difficult to delineate in suitable colours the present 
state of^affairs. Each day, each hour, alters the com- 
plexion of the trial. Opinions, fluctuating more than 
ever, are tossed on an ocean of uncertainty. The 
wai'fare of the pen has reached its achme ; Neker 
on one side, and Robespierre on the other, have com- 
menced a warm contest. At times, the courage of 
the royalists seems to revive, but that of the dema- 
gogues is most constant. With respect to the repub- 
licans, ^^l^o fcT both parties, they seem to be mere 
fipeciatoj's of the struggle, and take no other share in 
it» than recoi'ding th^ blows, and occasionally recalling 
prinLipk& ; but how can they invoke them with suc- 
cess, when they themselves have given the example 
of their violation. 
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I receive many letters from a variety of individuals, 
and from different countries, all relating to the king's 

EI received one this morning from M. Bertrand» 
ker of marine, now retired to London. Among 
other resources, which he indicates as of great utility 
to the king, that of consulting with Danton, to whom 
he has written j astonished me. Whatever reluctance 
I experience to meet this too famous man, I must 
make an cflbits and sec him. 

I have just left him, I have seen him, and wc 
conversed a long time together. He seems to me in 
every respect undeserving of his great fame. If I am 
not mistaken, his character, inclining to indolence, 
will not allow him to conceive great projects of virtue, 
or perpetrate great crimes ; and, if his name is con- 
nected with the most horrible epochs of the revolu- 
tion, it is because he had not sufficient energy to real- 
ize it. The most terrible thing about him is hialj 
colossal stature, the most feracious, the sentiment^ 
avowed in his speeches. He views all revolution- 
ary oscillations, as the speculative changes on sh 
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commercial exchange ; his principal aim is to sell 
himself dearly, and the substance of his philippics 
amounts to this only ; ^^ I am for sale /** 

I stirred with disgust the dregs of this negotiation. 
I obtained as a result the removal of a certain individ- 
ual and other persons, who were pledged not to 
vote. But it is impossible to obtain the absence of , 
Robespierre, Marat, d'Orleans, or Bai ere. Their in- 
fluence excite my apprehensions. 

Chaumette, who has equal pretensions to literature 
and philosophy, consented in favour of both, that M. 
de Pcnthièvre might send a person to compliment the 
accused, and to tender him his best wishes, as he could 
not offer his services, provided the amiable author of 
Numa, M. Florian, might be chosen to deliver this 
sentimental message. This charming writer dis- 
charged that duty with as much decency as sensibility» 
Le™^^^ppearcd delighted with his presence, he con- 
vei^sed about the authoi's work», as if he had read 
them proiitivbly. " What an immense distance there 
is from tiie walls of this dreary dungeon to the en- 
chanted vailles o£ Beaurivage, said he to him, all ! 
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sir, if you inclined to draw another pastoral scene, 
confess, that yon would not borrow your shades from 

the present age." Sire, answered Florian,the French 

ears cannot be delighted with the sounds of a pastoral 
pipe ; they ought to be apalled with the recital of the 
crimes, which desolate my country. Why am I de- 
nied to exercise frankly the noble profession of letters! 
I sliDuld no longtjr guide my flighty pen over fanciful 
regions i armed with the hardened engraver of history, 
I should tmce in deep strokes the horrid pictures of the 
executioners, and the bloody victims for posterity. But 
one hope remains, and consoles me. The funous 
•storm, which pours on France a bloody rain, will be 
succeeded by a calm and brilliant day, to the confusion 
of crime, and the triumph of virtue. Then truth as- 
sisting respectable talents, firing the bosoms of inde- 
pendent souls, will impel some fuuue Tacitus to de- 
fend into the recess of corrupted hearts, and enable 
him to exhibit their horrid effigy. Hideous and bloody, 
it will be handed from age to age loaded with imprc* 
cations, and our latest posterity shuddering as they 
pronounce those abhorred names, shall weep ten- 
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derly, when they read those of the martyrs of true 
liberty. • 

January 14th, I am wavering at once between hope 
and fear. Every thing contributes to keep alive both 
sensations. The convention, like a large butt contain- * 
ing a hundred contrary ingrcdiunts» boiling and in a 
high state of fermentation, offers nothing but con vu!* 
sive and destroying commotions. Satellites» urmed 
with daggers, rove among the bculs, Grciups of con- 
spirators, of idle and inquisitive men, swarm in the 
Tuileries, women, let loose from those houses institut- 
ed to inflict correction on crimes and debauchery, re- 
ward openly the intended murders, and the ciy of de- 
struction, with their odious favours ; the coffee houses, 
theatres, all public places, have become arenas, where 
the most inimical opinions, professed with ardour, 
muintdhied mth warmth, produce debates, which ter- 
minate m bïood. The audacity of the anarchists in- 
ctpascs faouriy ; the courage of the king's friends as- 
sumes a new consistency; both parties seem to wait 
for tlïe solution of the great question, which engrosses 
all their faculties, to ^commence and fight the battle. 
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Great God! avert from my country the miseries, 
i¥hich await it ! And if bipod must flow, drain my 
veins; I am ready, but spare, oh! spare the in- 
nocent! 

Amidst the terrible chaos of confounded elements, 
amidst BO many loose passions, Louis, tranquil in the 
vorte^e of the tempest roaring around him, seems to 
e}£pericrsce no apprehension of his impendmg fate, 
Thut of his coiintiy> that of his family, occasionally 
spreads a cloud on his serene brow ; but his habitual 
courage, his blind trust in Providence, his resignation, 
dissipate it soon. He is in reality the great stoic, whom 
Horace has represented, viewing calmly the convul- 
âons of the universe crumbling under his feet, and 
standing firmly amid the ruins which surround him. 

The king has just received the following letter 
&om his wife, which afflicts him more th.ui it coii^r>ïes 
him. f ^ 

Vol. ii. » 
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LETTER OP THE QUEEX TO LOUI& XVL 

rVoucHER, No. 17.) 
^< Sire, 
^ Although you generally reward with refussds the 
services of those, who devote themselves to your 
«ause, yet, the interest of your preserva4«Mir which is 
paramount to every other consideration in their eyes, 
has determined them to make a last attempt. It is no 
tenger expected to lead us in triumph from this hor- 
rid dungeon to be again seated on the throne ; time 
and disasters have frustrated, or at least, obscured this 
flattering prospect. It is enough now to aspire at lib- 
erty. It is I presume a sufficient blessing to induce 
you to surmount the reluctance, which you shew to 
accept the services of your faithful subjects. If you 
ixeed stronger motives to determine your wavering 
mind, I should -adduce the love of your wife, the he- 
roism of your own sister, the tenderness of your chil- 
dret), our sufferings, at least, and our humiliation more 
intolerable thLin our sufferings. Will so many sacri- 
fices, endured for your sake^ be too highly rewai:ded 
hj an act of condescension ? 
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« I cannot express myself more intelligibly, pec- 
haps yon wiU soon receive farther information ; but 
whatever may be the event, however great the dan- 
ger, keep up your spirits, were you at the foot of the 
scaffold, leam, that your friends will be there also, 
ready to die to i^deem your life. Prepare, sire, to 
«econd their offoits vigorously." 

This piece of intelligence, said Louis to me, whilst 
1 copied this letter, troubles me. I revolt at the idea 
(yf conspiring j I cannot help apprehending the prep- 
aradon and the results. More blood spilt I expiring 

men ! civil war enkindled ! All that frightens me, 

kills mel.....Yet my wife pines.....my family solicits.* ... 
they suffer for my sake !...«Ah ! I must yield for 
theirs. 

January ISth. morning. The nominal appeal was 
called ïiyc on this quesdon ; Is Louis guilty ? 

Yesterday a piece was represented at the French 
theatre ; entitled. The friend of the lawa ; it is re- 
plete with allusions to the democratical party, and the 
sufferings of the king. The portraits of Robespietre 
and Marat bear an odious resemblance. The people 
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crowd the theatre, and this performance has become 
an affair of state. On the other udtj the suburbs under 
a contrary impulsi(Hi, loudly^^ for the headof LouU) 
who is charged with all the public <iisasters. How 
dangerous it is in revolutions to be a noted character ! 

The nominal appeal is concluded. Loiptf is unani- 
mously pronounced guilty. I am chilled with hor- 
ror while I trace this word, for there are in the con- 
vention men possessed of enlightened minds, and 
generous and feeling hearts. How then have they 
been able to find guilty the man, whom I thought, and 
still think innocent f It is because they have only 
judged of results, and have not, like myself, seen 
openly the conscience of the accused, and there, dis- 
covered his upright intentions. 

January \5tk. evening, Thb morning I cherished 
the hope, what do I say, I felt certain, that the king 

would not be pronounced guilty, and that, if the con- 

I 

vention saw fit to continue his confinement, or to de- 
cree his exile, it would merely be a measure of public 
safety, without determining the question, which decen- 
cy and policy ought not to have decided. My calcu- 
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ladoDs were vain? my lu^s vanished. My heart 
cherished another expectation in the afifical to the 
fieofilcj a dexterous manoeuvre of the Qironde to save 
the king £rom the scafiTold, and to guard their own 
^^hreasts froiu the daggers c^ Philip. Courageous 
^ probhy observes a diiTerent line of conduct) I know ; 

fbut are there many men resolute enough to do jusdce 
with tiie knife at their throat ? Things besides have 
anived tit tbitt pitch> that we ought to thank individu- 
^ fur abstaining fi^om mischief. Finally^ the appeal 
td û^ people would have saved the king's life» and 
reinstated his honour, if, however, the honour, I will 
not say of a king, but of a maq, can be implicated, 
when hunted down by accusing and inimical pas- 
sions. This last resource is sequestered from the 
trial and &te of the unfortunate prince. The s^peal 
to the people is rejected. History will examine 
whether the vote of each representative was freely 
given, whether it was the voice of their conscience» 
or whether, pronouncing in the presence of Pliilip, 
who threatcaied them before the awful mountain in a 

loar, ^e futal vote v^is not the Result of seduction or 
^ 2 



y Google 



7^ THE IdAGDALEN 

fcp". Be It m it may, should the kmg be condemned 
Lo exile or per]>ciud imprisonment, we ought, oHisid- 
cring the principles of the present legislature, to look 
upon this decree as a favour, since the first decision 
implies a capital punishment. 

Jan. \6th,k^ \7th. They are deliberating on Louis' 
life. In vain I say to myself, Louis is but a man ; this 
awful moment, in which they determine whether his 
name shall continue on, or be erased from the list of 
the living, recals to my mind his past greatness. 
Through an illusion, which the heart alone can appre- 
ciate, which reason rejects, it seems to me that nature 
takes the alarm, that the sky is wrapped in crape, and 
the scene shaded with the sable veil of mourning. As 
I stagger through the streets, I meet, at every step, 
pale countenances ; silence and fright reign sover- 
eignly. I penetrate into the hall of the convention, 
where the fate of the man, once a king, is about to be 
decided. In the tenfold rank of the judges, I £Euicy, 
that I discover death with a bloody pen stalking 
^through the hall, to record their votes. What a sol- 
emn and a>vful silence S It is only interrupted by the- 
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fetal words which now and then reaoimd from the 

gallery, andrevUwate through the Lxtent of the hall; 

Detention ! Exile I Death !....Death !....Oh depth 

of villainy ! blindness of immorality ! I have heard 

this fnghtfiil sound emitted from the mouth of Louis' 

negation, from the moQth of Orleans. A murmur of 

ifidigoQiion circulated Uiraugh the ranks, and reachmg 

the wietch, who htid excited it, convinced him at once, 

tM the sceptre J whhh he would fain grasp, was for 

ever shivered in his hand. No, Philip, France will 

not bend the knee before the murderer of her king j 

rather tremble, that instead of a throne, she will rear 

a scaffold for thy guilty head, and, that thy blood shall 

one day wash the stain, inflicted on her by the blood of 

Louis. 

DEATâ ! This terrible word has assailed my 

cars, lacerated my heart, three hundred and eighty 
•even limes I the die is cast. Louis shall die i 

Today 17th. in the morning, I presented myself at 
the tower of the Temple, where I was searched in the 
most inquisitorial manner ^ I leanit> on this occasion^ 
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that the precautions for the safe keepiog of the king 
had been redoubltd since yesterday. Cleiy, wha in- 
troduced me to his apartment, told me, that he was 
reading at that instant the history of Charles I. in or- 
der, no doubt, to find a model of conduct in the last 
moments of that prince, with Avhom he lias m much ,• 
affinity. As soon as I entered, my tears blinded mcj ' 
I was seized witli a killing chill, and my legs refused , 
their office, I fell at the feet of the imfoitunate moii' 
arch ; and my action announced to him bis horrid . 
fate. He was neither surprised nor intimickled. 
After a pause, he lifted his eyes and his hands to 
Heaven, and exclaimed, my wife, my childi^n, 'what 
win become of you Î Then without inquiring into the 
particulars of his sentence, he was wholly taken up 
with me, and anxious for my grief, he appeared like 
the counsellor, and I like the victim. 

At this moment, Michonis, the municipal ofBcer, 
under pretence of informkig the king of the extinction 
of a fire, which had broken out <m the preceding 
uight in the palace of the Templey came in to lavish 
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ccmsolationsf and inspire him \vith hopes. Lcmls 
thanked him, but in a tone, which manireated» that he 
entertained none. It is for my wife, it is for my 
family, it is above all for my son, that I solicit youF 
\^tmda? caites. The officer returned overwhelmed 
^ with grie£ 
Bk Though I htd no longer any hopes, unwilling 
^P* ts see the king expire on a scafiTold, I suggested to • 
^^ tàm the idea of a i€prieve as a last resource* The 
* Idng smiled kindly ; you are ingenious in deceiving * 
me and abusinj^ yourself, I have much confidence in 
you, my dear Malesherbes, but allow me to put no re- 
liance on your predictions, you find them in your good 
wishes, the projects of the ambitious are more cer- 
tain ! 

Jan. ISth. A new order of the communes has de- 
prived the prisoner of his counsellors ; I presented 
myself four times at the Temple, and was constantly 
refused admission. The unfortunate prince is left 
to himself, and, by anticipation, is in the presence of 
the Almighty ! Eternal Providence, soften his last 
moments ! 
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Jafu,ï9Ût. The king's dark presentiment is realized, 
the reprieve is refused, the sentence is pronouncedj 
and TO be cxecuied within four and twenty hours. 

The king's friends are thunderstruck. Abbé Fer- 
xnont remained two hours with nic, and veuted the Jl- . 
i^ny of his heart by sobs and tears^ My lord Fîîs- 
Aîîland and his wxi wish to renew the plat rendered 
abortive by I^ouis' weakness ; but what can they do ! 
They will only expose themsel'^es lo uo purpose, ruin 
thcnibckcs and not save him. 

When the sentence of death had been passed upCMi 
Louis, my colleagues in his defence and myself pre- 
sented ourselves at the bar of the convention, to Sispute 
in some manner the remnants of the life of the unfor- 
tunate king. Desèze handed to the president an ap- 
peal to the nation from the judgment of die repre- 
sentatives 2 then extemporizing with much warmth 
and vehemence, he demonstrated, that applying to the 
accused the penal code, which inflicts death, the rep- 
resentatives had neglected what alone could justify 
them, that is, the absolute condition, to ascertain the 
voles of three quarters of the deliberating judges. A ^ 
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teg discusftion ensued between Tronchet, who tlla^ 
trated ably the pnnciples hud down by Desèze^ and 
Merlin^ Donay, who undertook to answer Tnontliet; 
Gaudet> who seemed to adopt the opinion of the latter^ 
Biirère, who answered him, and Robespierre, who 
dealt entirely in pergonal reflections. 

1 attempted to say a few words, but my mind and 
my tongue betrayed my zeal, I proved nothing but my 
agitation and grief. ■ ' 

Chauniettcv attorney to the communes, pre3ente4*' 
to lb© gcnm^al council a decree worthy a legislature 
of savages ; it ordered public illuminations in token 
of rejoicings. 'Miserable people, into what an abyss 
of depravity thy tyrants have plunged thee I Strike thy 
-king, since thou art told he is guilty, he must die ! 
Strike him then, but insult him not ! They should 
inform thee, that true justice turns her head as she 
strikes the victim ; and it is too true, that that kind of 
justice, which enumerates the pangs, which it inflictSf 
and boldly looks the victim in the &ce, resembles 
vengeance. 
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Jails 20t^ Here I close my painful dudes, and here 
begin those of M. de FemwMit. He, with the pencil 
of unerring truth, will continue this lamentable jour- 
nal, the funeral pages of which will be devoured by 
tfee curiosity of the latest posterity, who will cherish. - ^ 
Louis, and execrate his murderers, wlple they pour ^ 
the nwst bitter tears of pity and regret, ^^ 

CONTINL ATION OF THESE ^[EMOmS BY M. DE 

VERMONT. ^'. 

Tht same flay^ Jour o'clock in the afternoon. The ^ 
frightful i-esult of the memorable and lamentable l6tb, 
had in a manner paralized my intellectual faculties. 
My understanding shaded with obscurity could "hardly 
class, or produce an idea ; my mind was haunted by 
Êital prestiges, and my heart had been assailed so rude- 
ly, that it had become calous. 

It was in vain that the kindness of lord Fitz-Asland, 
the caresses of his son, the consoling sight of a happy 
family (for Mrs. Melwood found, in her once unfeith- 
ful lover, a tender husband ;) it was in vain, that the 
graces of the lovely Fanny united to cheer, with a 
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itsy of light, the profound night of my sjoul ; I couîcl 
not dispel the frightful images, whidi liovei^ ai ound 
me. By day and by night I heard natliing but laincnt- 
able cries ; I dreamed of nothing but massacres, I 
beheld consLaiiLJy the horrid and mangled detruncated 
body of the kill g weltering m blood, amidst the ruins 
gf bîâ farmer power^ 

I wBs under this dislreasing frame of mind* when^l ■ 
Lord FitZ'Asland entered iny house at nine in the 
mornings; after sympathizing in my grief, all hopes ai'e 
not lost, said Edwin to me ; notwithstanding our form- 
er reverses, and actual patigs, yet, we cherish a hope« 
We have been credibly informed, that you. were to be 
sent to the Temple to assist the king in his last trying 
scene ; you can second our views, and crown our suc- 
cess, and you feel as Interested *as we do. Persuade 
the king to abandoiï himself to our care, to have full 
confidence in our views, and do scruple on what we 
request of him, his life is at stake, and we will war- 
rant It to him, if, under this circumstance, he will dis- 
card a false delicacy, which, to tell the truths savours 
of pusillanimity,^ 

'"• VOL. U. H 
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My pupirs f^i^^cl expired the plan, by which he 
hoped to resrue the king. Without giving a full as^ 
sent, I thought, that at this crisis no attempt could 
make matters worse, and that we might perhaps meet 
ieith some happy change. . 

Jan, ai«f. He is no more L.».The heir oïà^ty firc 
monarchs, ilie king of France expired on a scaffold L 
\m.1 muster all my strength, and collect all my tlioughts, 
to trace tlie sad record of his last moments. 

Yesterday 20th, at half afier î/iree^ I received the 
order of the executive council m session at the palace 
of the Tidleries to come forth without delay. I obey- 
ed. The clock struck four when I entered the hall. 

A mournful consternation overspread the counte* 
nances of the ministers, who sat in pensive silence. 
Garat, the minister of justice, who presided, addressed 
me. Here is, said he to me, a billet handed to me by 
Louis Capet, which contains your name and residence, 
The council thought, that you would not rcfijae to go 
to the Temple ; will it be consistent with your inten- 
sions ? I beg of the council to rest assured of my 

willingness, ans^ixred I receiving the billet, on which 
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I recognised the writing of Madame Elizabeth ; there 
are moments, when the wishes of tlie unfortunate 

are peremptory orders ; I am ready Very wellj 

replied Gaj^ut ; the duly of the council is to execute 
law* how et er rigorous it may be ; but its intention^ 
as well ^s its right, Is to allow it to be softened. 

We placed ourselves in a carriage. l*hc niiniâler 
was going to inform the king of the time appoliited 
for hi a executitsn ; during the ride he only interrupted 
ci^r silence by si g hSj and with this exclamation ; What 
a duel mismou I Great God ! 

Arrived at tlie Temple, which we found invested 
with a formidable force, we were intioduced into the 
hall of the council, some of whose members accom- 
panied the minister to the king's apartment. I re- 
tnmued alone w ith the rest. I had a right to appre- 
hend, thui among them, some, before whom I had ap- 
peared us a surgeon, would recognise me ; above all 
thing s J I trembled lest the tnunicipal apothecary 
should IT. Like his appearance; but fortunately he was 
absent ; and idtlitjugh I remembered some counte- 
nances among his colleagues, they did not know rnine^ 
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thiitiks no ooiibt to my new garb. After all, tBej 
teased me witii inquiries ; they emptied my pockets^^ 
secured my snuff box, under pretence that the snufF 
might be poisoned ; they kept my knife » \*hich might 
have become an instrument cf aukidc ; they examined 
my pocket book and pencilcasc, lest it might contain a- 
âtileuo« Thibi search was aecompanied with indecent 
gestures, scandalous ribaldry, and insulting; remarks 
to the character vested in me by my religious profes- 
sionj and to the dignity of the unfortunate mouarcBi 
whom I came to solace; 

At three quarters after four, I was introduced to 
the king ; escorted by three municipal officers, I as- 
cended a winding staircase, whose steps were guarded 
by a number of sentinels, drinking and singing with- 
out any concern. 

A different sight melted me down in Louis's cham- 
ber. Excepting a minister and two municipal officers, 
whose honest countenances breathed grief, the crowd, 
surrounding the condemned prince, gazed upon him 
with insolent and Sardonic smiles. Louis calm and 
tranquil conversed peaceably with the former. When 
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I appeared, they all retired, the kangsmt hh door, 
and I remained with him. 

I was at first overcome by a flood of tears ; I bathed 
the king's hands with them, and fell prostrate at his 
f and having raised me, he embraced me tenderly 
and ïed me to his private closet. 

"While proceeding to reach it, I recovered Mf b\ài'* 

i _ 
Sj and with Lhcm some hopes. I intbrmedhis maj- 
esty of those of Jus faith fill friends, antl entreated him 
to oppose no obstacles to them. He consented at my 
soîieitLiiion, giving me at the same time to understand, 
that his sole hope must now remain with God alone. 

We afterwards conversed upon the actual state of 
things, the royal family,' and the future situation of * 
France. 

" However terrible, however unheard of may be the 
approaching catastrophe, said the king, it is probable, 
that far from being the end of the crisis, it is only its 
introduction, and as it were, its mere prognostic. I 
have always been of opinion, that, if the faction gave 
to Eurape the spectacle of a king expiring on the 
scaffold, it was with a view to inure it to see gradually 
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the fall of those heads which mar its projects. What 
will they dare to say, in fact, what blood will rise and 
cry for vengeance, when that of the monarch shall 
have been shed without exciting a murmur. Tomor- 
row then, tomorrow, as I have said more than once, I 
shall commence this funeral procession, wKere you will 
see in succesion all those, whose virtues, talejiits, and 
wealth, excite the fury of tyranny. Fatal omen I D read- 
ful futurity ! How many dungeons crowded with vic- 
tims ! How many scaffolds drenched in blood ! The 
cannon of the warrior will no longer be pointed against 
the enemies of France, it will pierce the bosom of her 
children 1 Informing will become a duty, assassination 
a virtue ! Unnatural sons will proscribe the authors 
of their days, barbarous mothers will tender their off- 
spring to the knife. Premature death will reap un- 
ripened youth ; the fury of conflagrations, the ravages 
of water shall concur to annihilate the present gener^ 
ation, and rivers will reascend towards their source, 
as apalled at , the sight of the carcases, which shall 

impede their current.*' I stood motionless with hor- 

sor asd astonishment} hearing the ldng^*& horrid pre^ 



y Google 



CttURCHYARD. g j 

dictions. Until then I knew liim to be possessed of 
solid good sense, extensive knowledge, an excellent 
memory, and a connect judgment, but I was not aware, 
that he also possessed those great talents, which com- 
mund pcL'îiuasion, convince, impel, and which con* 
fclkute the orator. Yet he had just displayed them j 
\vz% he indebted for them to nature, or hnd opportu- 
luiy unfoltkd them of a sudden. 

He con lin ucd with more composure....^* But those 
fe ICC esse s \\\\\ cease on account of the honor \.}if-v wîîl 
inspire to the sufferers, and on account of the lassitude, 
which the perpetrators will at last experience. They 
will return to the path of virtue, less from a love for 
it, than from an abhorrence for crime. This generous^ 
but volatile people, feeling, but inconstant, for whom 
murder shall have been a f^shionable exhibition, will 
require less ferocious diversions. They will detest, 
they will destroy those, who have so shamefully im- 
posed upon tliem ; perhaps even, and this hope alle- 
viates my dying pangs, perhaps they will shed tears 
on my grave. They will say, Louis, who was accused 
of lavbhiog the blood of the French, was not a wicked 
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man. If he was guilty, it was of weakness ; those, 
who succeed him, have been intentionally "wicked, 
they were so from choice and propensity. 

^ Such is, my dear abbé, continued Louis after a 
short pause, such is, I fear, the fate reserved by am- 
bition for our distracted country. Have I not great 
reasons to thank Providence for removing me from 
the horrid scenes, which are approaching ? May ce- 
lestial goodness foster under itsmysterious Aving some 
fortunate genius, as it sometimes sends forth, in bar- 
barous ages, a shinmg light, and one who may unite, 
to a burning heart for his country, an understanding 
highly cultivated, and one acquainted with men and 
events ! May he, with the same arm, which will scat- 
ter the enemies, which the internal disorders of ambi- 
tion may have suscitated to France, unite all parties in 
the general welfare, and so combine the rights of the 
people with his own obligations, that they may never 
enjoy liberty without, at the same time, being convinc- 
ed, that she is only distributive and universal justice. 

" My imagination is delighted with this prospect of 
my fancy> which my heart loves to embellish ; itcon^ 
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•oT^s me with future hope under the agonies of the 
pi^ésent trial» The recollection of my family alone puts 
my cour c to the most severe test...^exhausts my con* 
ttancy. No, continued the king, with eyes filled with 
tears, noj I cannot endure the image of my poor wife^ 
my dear chiklitn, my beloved sister, languishing un- 
til relieved by death in this horrid dungeom dying in 
miseiy for want of a common support, or peihaps l^d^^^ 
on the footsteps of their wretched chief, to a scaBold !'* 

Sire, answered I, there still exist feeling souls, 

could they...-" Oh fM. de Ferment, interrupted LouiSy 
kings have but few friends, when they are powerful» 
but none, when they are unfortunate ! What has be- 
come of all the great, the pontiffs, the nobles, the in- 
numerable retinue of servants, whose existence I 
provided for, whose power and rank I maintain- 
ed I What has become of tl\eir oath to die for me ? 
Before I was in the hands of my enemies, they fled 
from me. I alone fulfil my oath ; perhaps, when they 
hear of my death, they will shed a few sterile tears^ 
and blush for their perjury 1" 
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When those remarks were ended, the king read to 
me^ with the mosf majestic firmness, his^last wiff^as 
it had been altered conformably to my suggestions. 
When he pronounced the names of his family, his- 
sobs choked his voice, and he could not proceed. 

" I have obtained, said the king, when he was com- 
posed, through the intervention of the minister of jus- 
•tice, liberty to converse withmy family ; I will for the 
last time improve this indulgence, at once sweet and 
cruel, which I have wished vehemently, and which I 
now wish I had been denied. After giving them a 
parting embrace, I shall be wholly devoted to my God 
through your holy ministry.*' 

I record a remark here, which proves, that the des- 
potism of the communes did not only extend over 
the prisoners, but even over the convention. The lat- 
ter having decreed upon petition of the king, after he 
was condemned, that he might comnninicate ^th his 
Êimily, and the communes having previously resolved 
the contrary, the order of the superior power could 
not defeat the regulation of the infenor, and there was 
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no other way to reconcile the communes to the inter- 
vie it^ but by stipulating, that the i«oyal family should 
meet in an apartment, in which a glass door would 
afford the commissioners of the communes an op- 
portunky of htiving them constantly under their eye^ 
Wit was in this apartment, that Louis entered at eight 
' o*'c:locH. Cleiy followed him, and I remained in the 
cluBct. Then having entered the king's room between 
llie two aiiariments, I improved the liberty given me 
by his ihajcsly, to observe and hear his last conversa- 
tion ; bm so ÛVài the queen, and royal family should 
'4iot observe me. The valet de chambre prepared a 
small table, on which he placed some tumblers, and a 
decanter of water. The king walked about plunged 
in a deep meditation, stopping occasionally, and as 
often striking his forehead with his hand. 

At seven and thirty minutes passed eight, the queen 
entered leading by the hand the prince royal, Mad- 
ame Elizabeth and her niece followed, Louis advanced 
a few steps, and extended his arms towards them, An- 
toinette sunk at his feet sobbing bitterly, little Charles 
aaid the princesses were bathed in tears. The king 
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having seated hinisel£i the door was shut, and tbc 
family remained around him and in his arms. 

A scene like this, where every sentiment was m 
aolion, where all the aifections were aL.nned, is easier 
to conceive than to express. The words interchanged 
could not be recorded, and belong more to llie sug- 
gestions -of Ihe mind, than to the pages of history. Let 
us only represent to ourselves a family, which tlie con- 
sent of one hundred generations had acknowledged a& 
the most noble, the most powerful, and the most 
wealthy ; which the overwhelming ravages of a violent 
*evoludonary tornado, before which all give way, has 
reduced to beggary, to impotence, to degradation ! 
Behold them in fetters, «uffeiing, agonized, at the 
feet of their condenuied chief! collecting the last 
words <rf those cherished lips, the last looks of those 
eyes, about to be closed in death I Tender spouse, thou 
Shalt no longer feel the heaitx)f Uiy husband palpitat- 
S m unison with thine own Î beloved sister, thou 
^^ longer hear the friendly greetings of a tender 
®^> and you, unfortunate children, embrace a 
father for the last time» Today Ufe and tenderness 
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^ill sthimate his frame, tomorrow he. will be no 
more 1 

The first half hour of that meeting was spent 
m bitter tears, groan», bemoanings, sighs, and all 
the symptoms of despair and grief. Louis's family 
hung to his sidcj and pressed liim in their arms. His 
son, his amiable Charles, wiped his tears with his in- 
nocent handsj the angelic Maria Theresa, steoiding 
and leaning on his shoulder, shed floods of tears> 
and gazed on bis countenance with avidity. Madame 
Elizabeth pressed altei'nately on her lips, and on 
her heart, her brother'ii huT>d ; and in spite of her 
resoliittoHs the queen on her knees before him paid 
Ï0 nature the tribute of the most exquisite sensibility. 
I^oujs, after yielding awhile to the first impulsion of 
bve and tenderness, mingled consolations with his 
parting caresses, and seasoned his last embrace with> 
counsels. Here is what I have been able to recollect 
&f a speech, a thousand times interrupted, but still 

onnectcd, which the king uddressed to his disconsolate 

^mily. 
VOL, ir, Ï 
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" Come, come, why should we thus afEict ourselves, 
rather let us thank a kind Providence about to put an 
end to my misepr. Why am I so much to be pided ? 
I lose a life, wl^c]) has been incessantly stamped with w 
disasters, Jiufc I am ' about to obt^ that, whose joys 
never, uever ag;^ can be marred. Therefore if I 
feel any regrets, they are Tiot excited by the loss of 
this tleetmg life, niîr of ^s frail crown, which I am 
going to exchange for an immortal, an incorruptible, 
-crown ; but can I leave you in this land of exile, in this 
abyss of proscription, .without being filled with anxie- 
ty ? However, I do not apprehend any danger for 
you ; your life is not like mine in the way of ambi- 
tious men. Hope tlien ; but whatever your destinies 
may be, weep less for yourselves, than for the calam- 
ities of France, and never forget, that while reason 
makes us sensible of injuries, religion bids us to for- 
give." 

But said the queen, are there no I'esources left ? 
That, which Michonis offered to my hope, may not 
be vain. Toulan, M^ de Fermont, the respectable 
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Malesherbes, the interésâng; Edwin, would they all 
foil you in this awful moment ? Is not this the time, 
that will stimulate them to unite all thçir means and 

' efforts ? ....I never ^ipubted tlieir zeai and affections, 
answered the kin^, nor do I doubt their courage ; 
perhaps it may inspire them to make some attempts, 
but I fear they will be more injurious than advanta- 
geous to me. How can a choice 'band cope with the 
united forces of despotism and anarchy ? Ah I *dear 
brother, said Madame Elizabeth, how cruel you are 
to deprive us of our delusicm I Is it then all over ? 
Are we embracing you for the last time ?'at these 
words the sobs and tears were renewed ; this feeling, 
and viituous princess leaned on her brother's brêasU 
where she remained some minutes overwhelmed wil^ 
^rief. 

I may deceive myself, resumed Antoinette, more 
composed, but I see no impoWbility to snatch you 
from the jaws of death. No, they will not dare to 
TQJae their parricide hands on him, who was their 
king '......Sometimes I flatter myself, diat a tci*rible 

. comn^tioni taking signal frgm the ignominy prepared 
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for you, vill lead your miurdercrs to the scaffold,* 

which they have erected for you ! Heavens Î Mad* 

ame, interrupted Louis with warmtli, what dare you 
say, what can ycMi wish ? Hjave^»i reflected on the 
torrents of blcxid, which would flow on that occasion ? 
Is It not ei1p!|^gh that mine is exhausted ! Antoinette 
made no reply# hut the indignation beaming on her 
face, the fire oF her eyes, informed me clearly, that 
she disapproved the pacific sentiments of her husband. 
She said, a moment after, no more of that, you are 
determined to die ; we have only to add to our poig- 
nant despair our admiration. But you can deserve it 
still more ; what do I say ? you can command that of 
■ Europe silently intent on you. ....shew them that a 
■ipan of courage, even under the axe, can overrule his 
destinies* Allow not infamous executioners to pol- 
lute, with their bloody hands, a head rendered illus- 
trious by a crown ^|h a word, instead of receiving 
deaA at their hands, baffle their barbarous hopes with 

your own It is impossible to describe the feelings 

of the royal family, when tliey heard this counsel ; 
despair, horror, and fright wçrç. depicted on thQ çoun- 
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tenance of the king, and on the features of his sister ^ 
stupor tied their tongues, and they both looked at the 
queen with astonishment. But this princess, yielding 
alike to the pride of her soul, and the danger of the 
moment, continued with force ; I understand the 
ineahing of your alence, I understand your reproach» 
I know that religion and reason condemn me, forbid 
and punish suicide, but why did God, who implanted 
In our hearts a desire for self preservaticMJ, implant also 
that, which prompts us to our own destruction ? I 
mean^ this abhorrence for injuries, which arms veo* 
geance, inviting reprisals, and employs, as it were, our 

hands to dig our own graves. Besides The king 

interrupted her with severity, it is enough, said he^ 
perhaps too much. I attribute to your love the st»ang# • 
proposal, which you make, and imder that considera- 
tion, I thank you. But I think, that, if it is not a crime 
to destroy oneself, to die for fear of dying is absolute 
nonsense. Let men judge of me, as opinion or prej- 
udice may dictate, let theih say that I died ignpmini- 
ously, I can die nobly, if my peace is made with my 

- own conscience, and my Go^... .The clock struck ten, 
1 2* • 
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The king arose and made a sign to mfoim his hmUjr 

that the parting moment had arrived The sobsj 

cries» and laxhentations redoubled But,' said the 

4|ueen, we shall see you once more tomorrow L...Yes, 
brother !....Yes9 papa, repeated the sister and cRildren. 
....I promise it, said I^uis ; kiss me, and you, my wife, 
l^give me, if I answered you too abruptly, I know 
' that you love me, and that your intendons are praise 
worthy ; but, when you have reflected, you will feel 
■' convinced» that suicide, which never ought to be the 
resort of any onê,^is stHl less worthy of a-king. Fare- 
well, my dear Antoinette, my dear wife, farewell, 
be always a good mother, and remember me often to 
my dear children !...,*The king^s feelings were so 
«lyercome with these last words, that his sobs choked 
his voice ; he leaned forward, extended his arms, and 
embraced lus whole famil79 he pressed them to his 

t heart wrung with agonizing despair ! Then suddenly 

teariBg himself from their close embrace adieu 

exclaimed he, 4|i so movmg Kh accent, that the tender 

^ - Maria Theresa fell in a swoon. The door opened, 

the royal femily was led away by two commissioners ; 
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and while they filled the st$drcase with the lacerating 
x;ries of their de^air^ Louis XVI. overcome, was led 
to his closet. 

He sunk into an arm chair, where he remained . 
fiftewi minutes, a prey to the struggle of his wounded 
heart, his silence was only interrupted by his sighs and 
tears. Clery, standing before him, wept bitterly ; for 
my part, prostrated before the Almighty, I fervently 
besought him to grant the king the indispensable for- 
titude to consummate his sacrifice. 

The king interrupted this religious silence ; I am 
very weak, am I not, M. dé Fermont, said he to me 
holding out his hand ? But I trust God will not impute 
it to me as a crime to have forgottto him a moment 
to think of my family ? Alas ! they never shall see 

me again I Now I am wholly in the hands of my 

God, and ready to receive your friendly assistance. 

Louis XVL exposed to me briefly, but with much 
precision and order, his principles, opinions, and his 
conduct respecting the cliistian religioi^ I found him 
as learned as he was orthodox, and I had only to re- 
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movtt some trifling scruples) which his soul^ tim« 
oro^s, because it was iimocent, had indulged too muchr 

After supper) which was lights I proposed to hinif 
to hear mass, and> receive the host, he consented 
jgrith a glow of devotion, but, as he feared the coun- 
cil might deny him that consolation, if he requested 
it, I undertook to make the application. 

It excited upon the members, .who composed this 
council, thro very distinct sensations ; ill nature among 
some, and disdain and irony among the rest. One of 
them made me the honest objection, that I might 
pcnson the prisoner with the host ; to prevent 
this sacrilegious attempt, I requested thô municipal 
officers to supply me with the necessary implements 
to celebrate our sacred mysteries ; and they consented 
a^r a l<Mig deliberation. 

Having returned to the king, I heard his confessiont 
Why am I not allowed to give here the august se- 
crets, which he confided to my ministry ! How many 

good actions unknown coul^ reveal 1 What adminv 

hi 

tion I could excite ! How many concealed 1}enéfits, I 
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might offer to the thanks of gratitude ! As modest as 
virtuous, Louis blushed more to own the good d^eds, 
which had f filled his tenestrial race, than to confess 
some errors, which he* owed to the infirmities of hu- 
man nature ; among those was the weakness of hi»- 
character, which he viewed as criminal, as though it 
were in us to reform the work of nature. O God ! 
Wilt thou make him accountable for the wrongs, un- 
fortunately manifest, but involuntary, in which his want 
of decision involved him ? Alas ! what has he not 
suffered to expiate them ? 

At my repeated entreaties and urgent solicitations, . 
he went to bed at one o'clock, and soon fell asleep,< 
exhausted with fatigue and sorrow, but full of trusfln 
his innocence, and consoled by his religious exercises. 
Clery remained all jiight seated on a chair, struggling 
at once against grief and sleep. For my part, pros- 
trated at a small distance fçom the royal couch, I em- 
ployed my time in prayer and meditaticMi, contemplat- 
ing occasionally with a reverential awe this dethroned 
jnonarch, this captive sovereign, tMs innocent victim, 
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sleepbg undisturbed a few 4iours befiu'e he mounted 
the scaflTold I 

» A lamp plaped on the chimney reflected light on 
one side of his fece ; the Temple was ûlent^ so were 
France and Paris I But how many minds plunged in 
deep meditalions ! How many hearts wrung with 
i^ony ! How many heads vainly endeavouring to 
forget, <M) a refractory pillow, the tragedy of ^ the 
morrow ! 

. The 'king moved a little, and heaved a deep sigh, 
I came near apprehending he was ill, but he was 
asleep ; Ûirough his closed eyelids I observed some 
tears, and I heard him murmur with a groan the name 
of h^ children and of his wife. 

Clery having stirred a l$tt\e about five o'clock, his 
majesty left his bed, and desired to hear mass imme* 
diately. While assisted by a lad called Turgi^ whom 
the king apprdV^ highly duribg his captivity, and 
whose name I here Consign to the gratitude of poster- 
ity, the valet de. chambre prepajred a table as an altar 
for the celebration of mass. Louis called me into his 
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closet, aûd expressed himself to me in the following - 
words. 

** God is tny witness, that I have no in^shes for the 
restoration of royalty ; should it be reinstated, let my 
son be invested with it. The crown of France has 
long been a crown of thorns, and from the appearance 
of the times it will not soon be a crown of flowers. 
But as it is possible, that the ambitious wait only for 
my^ death to elect a king, whom I may not approve, I 
intrust to your fidelity to forward to my lather with 
another packet, which contîdns my will, this paper, 
which I will read to you, and this silver three-sided 
sea], and here is a similar one, which Clery will give 
to my wife. It is now the only possible, the only ma- 
terial type of royalty.** The king opened the seal, 
on the first side were engraven the arms of France, 
on the second L, L. crowned» on the third, the head 
of Louis Charles with an helmet. The paper, annex- 
ed to the duplicate of the ^It, is from \jo\m XVI. 
to Louis Stanislaus Xayier, his eldest brother ; I pre- 
served a copy of it. 
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LETTER OF LOUIS XVI. TO MONSIEUR, HIS 
BROTHER. 
(Voucher, No. 18.) * 
"I obey Providence and necessity in bowing my., 
iimocent head under the axe. My death will burthen 
my son with the enormous weight of royalty ; be liis 
father, and govern the state, so as to deliver it into 
his hands peaceable and flourishing. My intention is 
that you take upon yourself the regency of the king- 
dom. My brother, Charles Philip, will be the lieu- 
tenant general of the kingdom. But the force of arms, 
will avail less than advantageous promises, a well reg- 
ulated liberty, and good laws, to enable you to restore 
to my son the right usurped by the factious. Forget 
not that France is stained with my blood, and that this 
blood calls loudly for clemency and fmrdon ! It is the 
request of your brother, the command of your king. 
« Dme at the Temple^ Jan. 20th, 1793. 

(Signed) «Louis." 

We returned to the room, where I found the altar 
<on which I celebrated mass. After attending on his 
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knees, the king received the bread of the strong with 
angelic devotion, and even edified the municipal offi- 
cers, who had retired into the antichamber, and observ- 
ed the ceremony through the door. 

After mass, Louis said to his valet de chambre be- 
fore the commissioner ; 'Gleiy, your services have 
been agreeable to me, and 1 thank you for tliem. I 
am not in a situation to give you marks of my grati- 
tude, but I hope, that in consideration of the services 
you have rendered me, the communes will allow you 
to remain with my son. Thus speaking, the king 
in a friendly manner tendered. his hand, on which 
Cleiy respectfully applied his lips ; slave, said one of 
the municipal officers in a barbarous tone of vwce, 
what are you about ? Don't yoa know he was once a 
kmg ? At least, answered Clery, I thought you might 
recollect that he is still a man. 

It was at that moment, that the king gave him the 
three sided seal similar to that intrusted to me. He 
also gave him his mariiage ring, which he desired 
him to give to the queen, with a small purse contain-» 
ing locks of hair of each of the royal Etmily. 
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His majesty, having returned to Jiis closet, came out 
again, and asked for a pair of scissors, which request 
gave uneasiness to the commissioners, who went to 
consult with the council, and returned with a refusal. 
The municipal, who brought the answer to the king, 
liaving hinted that they feared an act of suicide, the 
king smiled with disdain ; I only wished to cut my 
hair, and Clery would have done it. It is very wrong 
to suppose, that I would make an attempt on my life ; 
he, who has endured so many deaths for foiu* months 
past, will soon prove that he can meet the last 

Meanwhile the ejftemal tumult, which had com- 
menced at day break, the clashing of anns, the roaring 
of cannon, and the clamours of the tix)ops increased 
every moment. To this uninterrupted noise was add- 
ed the rolling of the drums heard at a distance. At 
half after eight, a crowd of people ascended the stairs, 
and cntei'ed the gates, the door was opened ; the 
presence^of the commissioners of the communes, pre- 
ceded by Santerre, general of the Parisian army, an- 
nounced that the fatal moment bad arrived I ask but 

one minute, said the fâng, going with me into the little 
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tower, whose door he closed. No more hopes, said 
he, as he fell on his knees I all is over I give me your 
blessing ! A supernatural courage supported me un- 
der this trial ; Louis arose and embraced me with 
strength. Then taking from his secretary a sealed 
packet, and leaving the closet, he presented it lo James 
Roicxy one of the commissioners, with a request, that 
he would present it to the communes. But this man, 
looking on the prince with astonishment and ferocity, 
answered, I cannot, my duty is to conduct you to ex- 
ecution. Louis cast a look of pity on the barbarian, he 
presented the packet to the second commissioner 
called Beaiidrais^ an honest feeling man, who took it, 
and promised to deliver it. 

As we advanced towards the door, the king's eyes 
met those of Clery, who was weeping in silence ; 
farewell, Clery, said he to him, I leave you near 
my son, mention his father to him often. Then 
looking to Santerre and his cohort, let u§ go, said 
he firmly and with dignity, as he 'raised majesti- 
cally his eyes towards heaven with a serene coun- 
tenance. 
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. At Ihe top of the stairs, Michonis found means td 
take hold of my hand, and handed me a small paper, 
over whieh I looked hastily, and on which were writ- 
ten these words ; " Be aurprised at nothings pay close 
attention ^^ 

In the second yard of the Temple, was the coach 
destined for the king. One of the doors was kept by 
an officer of gensd^armea of a sinister aspect, who 
mounted first ; he was followed by the monarch and 
myself; a fourth sat opposite to us ;^ I was ready to 
exclaim with surprise, when I recognised my amiable 
and courageous Edwin. The sight of him surprised 
and seemed to afflict Louis ; I hastened to present 
him a psalm book, in which I had placed Michonis's 
billet, which he read, and which I tore between my 
fingers. 

The ride to the square of Louis XV. fi-om the 
Temple lasted an hour and three quarters, during 
which the king read with much devotion several 
psalms adapted' to his situation, for my part I recited 
with him, but without much attention, the service of 
the agony, The double rank of the national guardîs 
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kept the most profound silence ; nothing was heard 
but the rolling of drums, the firing of guns, the 
trampling of horses, and the steps of the guards. 

Opposite to the Magdalen, the cai-riage stopped, 
and witli it the whole escort. I heard several cries on 
,e right haiid, uiimng wliich I distinguished the words 
r^ and caftet sounding at once» An intcUigeni glance 
my pupil in formed me, that Uie plot projected was 
executioti, and that he acted the giuiturmt on the 
iccadon. For fear of flattering the king with a vain 
hope, I abstained from saying any thing to him. 

The cries augmented, and drew near. Louis, who 
had not heard them at first, shut liis book, and mani* 
fested some uneasiness ; I happened to look at the 
gend^arme^ who accompanied us; he was pale, his 
brow was knit, his lips in a tremor, and his looks 
wild. With a hesitating hand, he seized the hilt of • 
his sabre, and with the other searched his pocket, as 
I thought for a pistol. 

I was about to look out of the coach door in order 
to asceitain better the cause of the noise, when I 
heard the repeated cry, " ehta ufi the coach.'* What 
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do they say, asked the khig ? without answering the 
^end'arme lifted the coach glass. Do you know the 
cause of this tumult, said Louis again, without address- 
ing himself particularly to any one ? I know not, 
sire, replied I, but let your majesty be composed. 
Yes, yes, said the gerid^arjne with irony, be composed, 
ihcy \\vû\ to rescue you, but on my word the law shall 
be executed^ and you will not come off alive. 

The hL\rshiies^ of this observation chilled me, and I 
t aat my eyes ûuwn ; as I raised them again, I observ- 
ed those of thxî king, which were lifted towards heav- 
en, and bathed in tears ; Sire, said I to him, when 
Jesus was led to crucifixion, they made him bear his 
cross 5 ah ! yes said Louis with a sigh, and squeezing 
my hand, but I am only a man !..... 

This cruel scene, during which it seemed that hesi- 
*tating Providence deliberated on the destinies of the 
monarch, lasted less time than I now employ in its 
description. All the anxiety of fear, and all the delu- 
sion of hope, were alternately depicted on Edwin's 
co\mtenance ; premeditation and paleness disfigured 
that of the gend'arme. Mine was affected with fe^r ; 
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Louis alone, after wiping his tears, became calm again 
and opened his book. 

The confusion diminished, the noise subsided, oi:- 
der seemed restored, the escort began its march 
ênà tlie coach was again in motion. The first rev- 
oliilian of the ^vheel convinced Edwin and myself 
Uiat all hope vTAs ïost, he turned pale and my heart was 
broken* Joy was diffused on the features of the hide- 
ous and hB,vb'àvou& gend*arme s he triumphantly and 
maliciously looked at the august vie urn, and exhibit- 
ed that horrid smile, described by Milton and applied 
to the demon of carnage, when he opened his odious 
lips. The king preserved his composure. 

Thus did the carriage arrive almost to the foot of 
the scaffold, Edwin dropped the glass on his side, and 
Ihe other gend'anne opened the door ; the executioncK 
appeared. 

Sir, said the king to the gend'anne, Trecommend 
my confessor to you ; your honour engages you to pro- 
tect him against danger, when I shall be no more. 
Apprehend nothing, answered the military man €ooIy, 
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I do not believe, that he will be hurt ; he doed his dutyi 
I know mine, obey yours. 

Louis arose, came partly out of the carriage, rested 
his hand on the knee of my pupil ; as to you, said he 
to him with vehemence, reap from the gallantry and ', 
delicacy of your proceedings that reward, wUch I can- 
not even offer > ou in words. Edwin attempted to an- 
swer^ but grief choked his voice. 

Ha^ving alighted from the carriïige, the king pulled 
off liis co:iLt, i^ikI cravat, then advancing towards the 

drums Silence, exclaimed he, with a strong voice. 

The beating ceased immediately. At tliis moment 
the executioners seized his hands, which he pulled 
back with indignation. Sirej I hastened to say, add 
this humiliation to your immortal crown, it will have 
its price in the eyes of the Redeemer, who contem- 
plates you from above, and prepares to reward you. 
These words subdued his reluctance, he held out his 
hands with a majestic resignadon, and merely observ- 
ed to the man who tied them, this precaution was not 
necessary. "^ 
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There were four executioners. Two on the seat- 
fold prepared the murderous machine, the other two 
on each skle of the kmg ascended with him. I fol- 
lowed immediately ; the dejected countenances of the 
«jxectitioiicrs tiiufle a strong contrast with the serene 
aspect of Louis. lib neck was bare, his hair untied 
and rolled up> biSTisage was calm, and animated with a 
faint blush j he had on a short whke woollen jacket. 

One of the executioners stepped beliind him, and 
collected his hair in a ribi^nd, and cut il off. Louis ad- 
vanced hastily towards thut side of the scaflbid, which 
faced the Tuileries, and exclaimed with a full voice ; 

" I die innocent I forgive my eneîriies God grant^ 

that my blood may be useful to the French^ and may it 
afifiease the wrath of GodP He would have said more, 
had not the imperious command of Santerre ordered 
die dnuns to î)eat, the king said some other words, 
then knee Un:^ on one ^nec, he asked me for a last bless- 
'Jngi Whilst 1 peiformed this bucred duty, several 
VDiGfis exckiinitjd, " executioners do your duty,'^ They 
Instantly scizt-d upon the viclim, and while they 
bound him to the fatal plank, 1 stretched my left hand 
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over him, said witli the other pointing to heaven, I ex- 
claimed, " Go son of St. Louisj ascend to heaven ,•*' I 
had hardly pronounced these words, when the cruel 
axe, by a death at once glorious and fatal, closed a life 
tembittered long since. I prostimcd myself ovcrconie 
with grief, and recovered from the agoni^ng'spasin at 
the tremendous and repeated sounds of " long live the 
natwn^ long live the republic*^ 1 started with hoiTor^ 

Oh Tenting scene A young mai) A cannib 

scarcely twenty years old, had seized by the hair tlie 

mangled head of the unfortunate Louis held it up to 

the people and shook it to sprinkle the blood on tliem ; 
I was myself sprinkled with the precious blood, and 
having cast my eyes on this lamentable object, I 
thought I discovered the shining beams of the crown 
of martyrdom, and the Lord's angel carrying the palm 
of immortality before him. 

I ran to M. de Malesherbes \ this good old man 
had already received thç sad intelligence from FHz- 
Asland's family, and \Yas overwhelmed with grief. It 
is all over then, said he, and he is no more ! His ex- 
treme goodness, bis unbounded kindness, his weak» 
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iiess, if I may say so, have prepared this scene of 
blood and of mourning. The ambitious have hurried 
him to the scafToM ; and with the most infamous 
cowardice, the blackest treason, those, who called 
selves his fnends, have forsaken him ! Unfortu- 
nate pïiiice, aJl have ronspired against thee ; enemies 
^e more mvetemte, because thou hadst been their ., 
benefactor ; judges the more eager to condemn thee, 
tlsat thy death opened the road to their tyranny ; 
keepers the more barbarous, that thou hast manifested 
the greatest patience and resignation ; and even among 
the republicans themselves, what fanaticism, what de- 
lirium ! They exclaim, that the tree of liberty cannot 
produce fruit, unless it is fertilized by the blood of a 
king Î God 1 What horrid nourishment for the nation ! 
What a prospect for other governments Î Yes, from 
this day, the uncontrolcd despotism of a handful 'of 
executioners has confiscated France ; they have seat- 
ed their thrane on a sca^old, and will comnoiand by 
tmr fears ! Sun, conceal thy light beyond the thickest 
clouds ! Liberty, reason, moral philosophy, virtues, 
ans, talcntsr fiy the pestUential air ofmy Ceuatry I 
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The furrows of the peasant will be drenched in blood ; 
human bodies will manure his vineyards and his gar^ 
dens ! The days of September will last for years to 
come. Water, fiâmes, poison, and the sword, all will 
be subservient to the commission of en mes. Hearts 
ulcerated by misfortunes, or lacerated by vengeance 
• will no lunger be united ! Husbands \a ill no longer 
"* feci tlic pàssîon of love, women will no longer pri<ie m 
chiisthy, fLiihers will cease to be tender, children will 
no longer revipect their parents ! Justice in tears, and 
affrii^hted moderation, will take a precipitate flight ; 
all the ties of society arc torn asunder» and my coun- 
tiy, Hke a carcase perforated with a thousand deadly 
wounds, is reduced to slavery, and plunged into b^ir- 

barism ! 

After this apostrophe expressed with a warmth and 
animation above the years of Mitkslicrbcâ, lord Fiu* 
Asland gave us a detail of the failure of his attempt. 
The small number, said he, indicated to us by Micho- 
nis, Edwin, Fanny, and myself, had met in an obscure 
street behind the church of the Magdalen. Their 
project WM to wait the moment, when the king should 
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ascend the scaffold, and to attempt to rescue him, not 
so much by attackmg his escort, as by persuasion to 
engage them to favour his deliverance. It was a des- 
perate auempt, not prudent, and almost impossible in 
its execution ; yet, those, who had resolved on it, were 
determined to give it a trial, had they not been dis- 
covered. But some national guards having passed 
through this street, and seeing a platoon of mounted 
and armed men, became suspicious ; they immedi- 
ately gave information of their discovery to Santerre, 
who without loss of time halted the escort. Adetach- 
ment of cavalry was despatched against the conspira- 
tors, who dispersed without waiting for the attack ; 
ooe only, whose horse fell in attemptbg to leap over 
a ditch, had been taken, he gave much uneadness to 
my lord, not so much on his own account, as on that 
of tl>e scattered party of the royalists, who were de- 
termined to renew, in &vour of the son, the plots 
which they had in Vain projected in favour of the 
father. As to Edwin, he had left the coach as soon as 
the monarch alighted, and luider pretence of curiosity 
had placed himself near, the scaffold, in order, if an 
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opportunity offered, to be useful to the monarch to the 
last moment. 

But this &int ray of hope again vanished. My pupil 
had a shocking and full view of the execution, which 
severed the royal head of the victim. At that instant 
£dwin witnessed scenes, the relation of which make 
me shudder with horror while I trace them. 

The strdke, which put an end to the life of the im- 
fortunate Louis XVI. seemed at first to have stunned 
the spectators, who remained motionless and in si- 
lence. Soon after at the sight of the bloody head of 
the victim, they rent the air with claniours. A horde 
of men, intoxicated with fury and enthusiasm, crowd- 
ed round the scaffold, and dipped the points of their 
swords in the flowing blood ; others from very different 
motives stained, with it, their handkerchiefs, and rich 
winding sheets. Edwin was among the latter, the 
bloody cloth which he brought to us, has since, with- 
out his knowledge, been sent to England, and suspend- 
ed by ministerial perfidy in the dungeon of the Tower 
of London, from whence it calls for vengeance and 
hatred against the republic ; an unjust measure, and 
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an act of Machiavelism ! Since the repabticans par- 
ticipated the least in the death of Louis, and that the 
most virtuous of them were saciificed by the fury, ex- 
cited and paid by British gold.* 

But what atti'acted most forcibly the attenticm of 
my pupil was the acdon of a man from Marseilles ; 
I saw him, said he to me, scale the scaffold, his eyes 
darting fire, his face beaming with rage ; I saw him 
dip his naked arm into the smoking blood of Louis, 
and sprinkle, three different times, the affrighted 
crowd. We have been told, exclaimed he, that the 
blood of the tyrant should &11 on our heads, well, let it 
fell, wash with this criminal blood that, which he has • 
spilt, but let it be the last blood. Let us restore to 
nature the right of death usurped by despotism. 
Kings punish by executions alone i opprobrium is the 
punishment inflicted by republicans. 

Their is, in this awful scene, a mixture of heroism^ 
and horror, of greatness and ferocity, which exdtes 
contrary sentiments, and we are at a loss to determine» 

* A hackneyed French accusation. 
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whether this act ought to be ranked among the most 
execrable deeds of man, or as the result of the most 
unbounded political fanaticism) and revolutionary en- 
thusiasm. 
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H£R£begm, with new objects of grief, other sub- 
jects for deep meditation, a new order of recital. I 
¥011 no longer engross your melancholy thoughts with 
the dethroned, captive, and martyred m<Hiarch. The 
grave has devoured the man, who commanded king- 
doms, and already the grass has grown over his man-: 
gled remains. Other actors are about to appear on the 
- scene of desolation ; women wrapped in mou^^ning 
and calamities, a tender child, whose graces are with- 
ered by misfortunes ! 

Ah ! if in this age of confusion, some souls, having 
escaped from the snares of a selfish calculation, are 
yet uncontaminated with its corruptbn ; if the groaxis 
L 2 
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of melancholy and the tears of pity can yet offer them 
charms, let them come forth and devour this funeral 
tale, in which I pour my whole heart. Sacred food 
of feeling heaits I you would afford a cold enjoyment 
to the fh)zen souls of the selfish» Come, sweet, an- 
gelic, and virtuous beings, come and listen to me I 
May the fruit of my sad lucubrations awake in your 
broken hearts some delicious sighs ! May the pages 
intrusted with mine be moistened with your tears ! For 
the friend, for the painter of sorrow, what reward can 
exceed this Î 

Hardly, ccmtinued the respectable Ferment, as he 
began the tenth night of his naiTation, hardly had 
Louis XVI. fallen under the axe, when the anarchists 
turned against social order the arms hitherto dii^ected 
against the monarch. It seemed as if the blood, of 
which they had all sipped some drops, enkindled in 
their bosoms a thirst for crimes, ardour for pillage, 
rage, and destruction. The most exaggerated opin- 
ions, the most sweeping measures were e:idia]ed from 
the crater of the mountain, as the burning lava rushes 
firom aie mouth of a volcano, The cries of fury, the 
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bloody imprecations, the clamours of death, which 
resounded incessantly under the roof of the hall of 
the convention, and were reechoed through France, 
were accompanied by a frenetic fever, which seized on 
a part of her inhalntants, and by the chills of terror> 
which kept the other in constant fear. With the 
ruins of the Bastille, levelled by the hand of liberty, they 
reared a thousand new Bastilles, which were indifferent- 
ly peopled by the friends and enemies of the country. 
The decrees of an usurping decemvirate, more abso- 
lute than the Divan of Constantinople, were written 
in blood, which they ordered to be profusely spilt, and 
were strictly obeyed. The bloody cap of licentious* 
ness reigned over the political horizon, as a frightful 
meteor amidst tempests ; and the level of an unde* 
fined equality was kept by the axe of the executioners. 
Then were accomplished the predictions of the ex- 
piring mionarch. Then two convulsive affections 
ruled every heart ; a part .were impelled by an imcon- 
trolable spirit of destruction, the rest by an absolute 
indifference for their own safety. Deplorable over- 
throw of nature, which tends always to create and 
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preserve ! More than one human slaughter house 
offered the unnatural spectacle of a struggle between 
the executioners and victims, vieing with each other, 
the latter in offering their throats, and the former in 
plunging their knives into them. The revolutionary 
scythe spared neither the hair grown grey under 
caducity, nor the bloom of adolescence, the tenderness 
of mothers, nor the pleasures of lovers. It mowed 
down at once the timid virgin in the arms of her 
mother, the vnïe trembling on the bosom of her hus- 
band, and the debilitated old man leaning on his son ; 
the infirm man, whom disease slowly consumed, the 
sick man struggling with natural death, did not escape 
its repeated strokes. It spared neither sublime 
talents, heroic virtues, nor estimable qualities. It 
strewed the scaffold with the pencils of the painter, 
the pen of the writer, and the compasses of the geo- 
metrician. Oh ! bitter and killing recollection ! Oh 
bloody night lasting for more than two years ! Less 
fetal by the mischief, which thou hast perpetrated, 
than by the seed of evil, which thou hast left behind ! 
What vestiges of devastation have covered my country 
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with scars ! What an active poiscm disseminated in the 
source of morals ! What vile passions, what perverse 
inclinations sprang from this infected smk, as reptiles 
issue from the mud of marshes. And yet, while all 
the crimes besieged France, as Milton represents the 
infernal spirits besieging Heaven, the bravery of our 
modem republicans astonished, at the same time, l^ 
their expkûts, the Danube and the Alps, the ocean 
and the Pyrenees. Too proud to believe themselves 
the janizaries of tyranny, they shewed themselves the 
worthy sddiers of liberty. Their fathers were butch- 
ered in Parts, and they avenged them with victories. 
Thus, by a contnist till th^» unheard o^ ferocity and 
carnage disgraced the admini^ratioD, while gener- 
^ty and herobm rendered our camps illustrious. 
May an immortd triumph be the portion of the French 
soldier, and eternal horror that of his oppressors. 

Pardon this effusion, perhaps too lively, it is diffi- 
cult to govern the soul, when it is probed so deeply. 
Man may for^ve a criminal injury, but God alone can 
forget it. 
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Eight months had elapsed since the 31st. of Janu- 
ary^ and I had found no means to be of any service to 
the prisoners in the Temple, nor even to open a com- 
munication with them. I had only learnt through the 
newspapers, that young Charles, torn from maternal 
tenderness, had been intrusted to the care of a me- 
chanic, a member of the communes called Simon, I 
had also learnt by the report of Barrère, that the con- 
vention having ordered, that Maria Antoinette should 
be referred to the tribunal of the 10th. of March, the 
princess had been removed from the tower of the 
Temple to the dungeon of the Omciergerie, such 
were the rumouisi secratly m ctrcOlation. For the 
more threatening attitude, which the conventicm as- 
sumed every day, the terrible powers with which it 
had endowed the revolutionary tribunal, the total 
change of the administration, the despondent aspect of 
the people, who threatened and trembled at the same 
time, so many diverse objects, so new, and so horribly 
interesting, engrossed universal attention and moved 
every heart. 
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To these general causes of uneasiness, I had to add 
the departure of my dear pupil. Lord Fitz-Asland, 
his &ther, determined by his incessant solicitations, and 
perhaps stimulated by his ambition, had set out to 
solicit at St. James a negotiation for the liberty of the 
queen and her family. Edwin, Mrs. Clara, and her 
charming daughter, having followed him, had left my 
heart habituated, if I may say so, to beat in unison with 
theirs, and my eyes in the habit of beholding them, in 
the most empty situation, in an inexpressible mourn- 
ing ; and, if the indispensable necessity of a trust yagent, 
of a faithful correspondent, and the hope of serving 
the unfortunate family of my king, had not rivetted 
me in Paris, I should have abandoned for ever this 
modem Babylon, where crime marched in front of the 
clouds, and virtue stalked in the dark, concealing un- 
der the dust its august splendour. 

In the beginning of September, an administrator of 
the police, an honest and feeling man, but more zeal- 
ous than pioident, Michonis, came to my house secret- 
ly The time has arrived, said he to me, to unité all 

efforts to be useful to the unhappy Antoinette. She 
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is cited before the revolutionary tribunal, that is, 
doomed to die. Shq does not seem to shiink froni 
death, but it is the duty of her fiiends to endeavour 
to save her. I can aid you to find the means with her. 
Being the administrator of the police, espedally 
charged with the care of the prisons, I can without 
inconvenience introduce you into that of the queen. 
Will you follow me ? I did not hesitate a moment, 
and I soon arrived at the gates of the Conciergerie. 
They had twice been the limits of my liberty, and I 
was tranquil because I was innocent. Now that they 
were closed against an unfortunate princess, on a 
woman, I could not behold them without fear.- 

Oh ! ye, who gazing with admiration on this mag- 
nificent gate, the masterpiece of so many united arts, 
pass beyond its grates shining with gold, and tread 
with a light step under those brilliant porticoes, in this 
immense and majestic hall, which resembles a public 
square, where the interpreters of the laws meet, 
when you visit this gallery, which the toys of luxury, 
and the noble productions of genius replenish and 
adoni) among this crowd of idle loungers, of pur- 
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dhasers and sellers, of clients and advocates, among 
the young priestesses of fashicm, seated near its altar, 
rather embellished than loaded with the miracles of 
its industry ; surrounded by those ingenious typogra- 
phers or philanthropists, who, with an insinuating air, 
offer to your purse at Ûie same instant the adventures 
ef Fàublasy and the works of a Smith ; tell me young % 
men, and jrou also whom years must have instruct- 
ed in reflection, have you ever thought, that your 
feet pressed dungeons, that you walked on men ? 
Thus is the mansion of the dead embalmed with flow- 
ers. Well then, the vaults of the palace cover the 
tast cofirn called Conciergerie, where a population 
of stalking corpses sigh and die a thousand times be- 
fore they die for the last 

The descent into this infernal region Is through two 
narrow iron doors, on the threshold of which are seat- 
ed nauseous keepers vdth filthy clothes, thick dark 
whiskers, black and united eyebrows, and having a 
grum and insolent accent. Hardly has the door, which 
they defend, turned upon its hmges, when the looks 

t>f those cerieri are rivetted on you, and penei^rate as 
VOL. u. M 
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it were the inmost recesses of your soul ; and, at the 
same time, that their tenacious memories receive the 
ineffaceable print of your features, their instinct tells 
them the motives, which bring you beyond their 
bolts. The aspect of Michonis relaxed the a^periqr 
of their looks, I observed a sMile on their lips. By the 
<• means of two lamps, whicii seem to bum, in this dis- 
mal dungeon, only to enhance the horrors of the obscu* 
rity, which they render visible, we guided our foot- 
steps through a narrow vaulted entry, at the end of 
which we entered into a spacious hall, surrounded 
with wooden benches resting against the walls, and 
where there were no moveables, except a huge table 
and a writing desk. There the internal administra- 
tion of the house centres in the person of Richard 
the jailer, and more commonly, that of his wife. She 
governed on that day ; when the administrator had 
declared his intention to her, she gave her place to an 
old confidential keeper, and taking a light led us to the 
apartment of the queen. You will find her tranquil 
and haughty, said madame Richard in a half whisper. 
In the recess of a dungeon, you would fancy her 
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attended by her court ; she seems to command those, 
who surround her. But the pride, which buoys hel* 
up during the day, ^forsakes her at night She re- 
members, that she is a mother ; in silence and obscu- 
rity she sighs and sheds bitter tears After leaving 

on our left the clerkls ofEce, and the dungeons of the 
ground floor, we turned round, and entered a second 
entry very dai^k, and lighted like the first, and in which 
was posted a geruTarme with a dra^^-n sabre. There 
we observed two doors, through the grates of one, our 
guide shewed us a prisoner stretched on a truckle bed, 
and guarded by a sentinel. He was pale, his hair was 
dishevelled, andfleep despair imprinted on his coun- 
tenance. This is a man condemned to perish for 
having killed his father, said madame Bic/iard ; I had 
turned towards him looks ol pity ; these last words 
made me recoil with horror. Oh destiny, whispered 
my heart) thy whimsical cruelties to be complete want- 
ed but this association in captivity, of a parricide with' 

the queen of France 1 

The second door opened, we entered ; I followed Mi- 
chonis instantly, and stood behind him, so as not to be 
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immediately discovered by Antdnctte. She was sitting 
and employed in mending her stockinga. At the noise 
of our arrival she started» turned her head towards us, 
and shewed 4a the magistrate the unvrorthy employ- 
ment to which she was reduced ; I have read in Ho- 
mer, ssdd she with a smile, that the queens ma^ thek 
own buskins ; I embroider mine* Michonis Jifted his 
eyes to heaven and sighed. 

After the woman, who served the widow of Louis 
XVI. and the gend^arme had retired at her command, 
I shewed myself. Antoinette uttered a piercing shriek^ 
and stood amazedr My appearance awoke the most 
bitter recollections I But resuming soon her apparent 
tranquillity ;^ oh Î M. dc Ferment, exclaimed she, 
how weak I am, and how you find me altered I I 
thought I possessed a great firmness of àoul, but mis- 
fortune is stronger than I am. I have lost greatness 
without being overwhelmed; I ceased to be a queen, and 
* did not die. But how can I live since I have ceased 
to be a wife, since my children have been toni from 
my arms ? Those ideas mingled no doubt with those 
of her actual' situation, and of her future fate melted 
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her into tears ; she dropped them silently, ours flowed 
as freely. Here is, said the queen, as she wiped her 
eyes, and pointed to Michonis, here is the only human 
being, whom I have found among the. ferocious ani- 
mals, that surround me. Unsaûmously conspiring 
against me, they daily invent some new humiliation, 
which adds to the horror of my destiny ; they distil, 
drop by drop on my wounded heart, the poison of 
adversity, numbering my sighs mth delight, and be* 
fore they quaff niy blood, they quench their thirst 
with my tears. He alone preserved on his soul the 
noble stamp of humanity ;. he alone, since I must own 
it, has compassion I Oh ! Michonis, said Antoinette, 
seizing the hand of the magistrate, and giving him an 
expressive look, feeling and courageous man, know* 
est thou, that thou mayest be thought criminal for 
assisting the unfortunate ; perhaps, oh heavens Î thou 

wilt be involved in my destruction I This thought 

makes me shudder. Leave to my sorrows the sad 
office of consuming the remnant of my existence Î 
And, as the greatest favour, I entreat thee, leave 
me ! 
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The disinterested and generous ehar^cter- of Mi- 
clionis will easily peraiit you to judge what was his 
answer. There was for some time a struggle of mag- 
nanimity between him and the prisoner. Some woi^s, 
which escaped the latter, gave me to understand, that 
measures had been adopted, and that an attempt would 
be made to liberate her from captivity and death. But 
she was opposed to any attempt. What should I do, 
said she, with a life, which has become purely ani- 
mal ? The ties, which cmce endeared it, are broken 
asunder ; who will restore to me the splendour of a 
throne, the love of my husbgind, the caresses of my 
children ? I was a queen, a wife, a mother, and then 
I relished life. I am now a captive and entombed 
alive ! I must die. 

A temper like th^^t of Antmnette did not allow me 
to offer her those lenient consolations, which religion 
and a just philosophy afford abundantly to ^mple and 
submissive souls ; that of the queen had been fostered 
by ambition, fortified by a proud education, was acces- 
sible to elevated thoughts alone, conceived ncme but 
hçroic projects. I therefore represented to her 
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France and Germany attentive to her person, alarmed 
for her safety, forgetting the projects, which envelop- 
ed their own destinies, to deliberate upon her ; the 
decemvirate of the new republic, this government so 
strong and so terrible under its usurped power, alanned 
and troubled by the image of a woman, on whose head 
centred the rights and the hopes of the Lorraines and 
Bourbons, and who must excite great solicitude in 
their breasts ; I represented to her Europe attentive 
to her new trial, which was another outrage commit- 
ted agdnst the most illustrious sovereign houses, 
watching scrupulously the degree of audacity of the 
persecutors, and ready to prevent by an avenging ex- 
plosion a second regicide. Finally, after having in a 
manner given her a glance of the luminous ray, 
which, from the tomb where she languished, would» 
eventually guide her to the Temple of glory ; after, 
by a prophetic anticipation, vibrating in her ears the 
acclamations of posterity, I descended from those sub- 
lime, to sweeter and more natural affections ; I men- 
tioned her children. I, above all, repeated the name 
of the young and tender Charles, so mteresting and so 
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well beloved, the precious shoot of a trunk levelled by 
a premature death, growing under a shower of blood 
and tears, and buffeted by the tempest. Oh 1 irreâst- * 
ible power of maternal love ! At thb endearing name 
her proud countenance became pale, her eyes, spark- 
ling with pride were obscured with tears, and through 
that cloud of sadness, the complaisant smile of nature 
opened those lips before closed in despair. I am still 
a tnotlier, exclaimed she, I will live. Oh i M, de 
Ferment, whence do you derive those irresistible 
means, those vanquishing accents, which always tri- 
umph over those resolutions,, which we think un- 
alterable ? 

But, continued the widow of Louis, before you are 
informed of the resources, which Michonis possesses 
*in the interior of this prison, of those of Toulan, and 
of a small number of devoted friends, who act without, 
the confession, which I shall make to you, will enlight*' 
en you to shape the counsels, which I am about to ask, 
on the conduct that you must pursue. You will know 
some persons, upon whom probably my fate depends 
at this day, and will indicate what must be dono 



y Google 



CEURCHYARA l^:^ 

to curb their powcF, their vengeance, and wicked- 
ness. 

As she ended these words, Antoinette rose and went 
to a ccHTier of her room concealed by a curtain, which 
veiled the cot bed, on which she indulged repose. 
Under the miserable bed was concealed a scrawl of 
paper, which she took out. Then returning towards 
us, as long as my unfortunate husband lived, I buiied 
in the bottom of my heart the principal cause of our 
misfortunes ; it would have beenioo cruel for him to 
have seen himself reduced to charge me with a part 
of them. Yet it is J)ut too true. Inexperience and 
levity brought me by degrees thus far, and I know 
not what fatality rendered me an accomplice in the 
crimes of which I am the victim. Now, that Louis 
XVI. is no more, I alleviate the sorrows of my widow- 
hood, and the horrors of my prison, in writing those 
sad memoirs. I no doubt add poison to the cup, which 
time -forces to my lips, but methinks I diminish its 
bitterness. 

This debut induced Michonis to retire in spite of 
the queen's entreaties. You may remain two hours 
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with Madame, said the admhnstrator ; I want that 
time to visit the piisoners. I should be suspected,' 
did I stay any longer. He went away, the queen be- 
gan to read her manuscript, which she afterwai-ds in- 
trusted with me, and which her death, allows me to 
communicate to you* 

EXTRACT OP THE MANUSCRIPT OF MARIA 

ANTOINETTE, ENTITLED, ONE OF THE 

CAUSES OF THE REVOLUTION. 

(Voucher, Na. 19.) 

Providence never did reveal its existence more, and 
manifest its power with more splendour, than in pro- 
ducing from the actions, which checker the life of 
man, a memorable event, which constitutes its moral 
lesson. But to render this event useful, that this 
moral lesson might turn to the profit of man, it has 
decreed that the one and the other should always op- 
erate in an inverse direction with the corrupt desires, 
and might serve to overwhelm with shame, and some- 
times chastise the vicious or criminal, and cover with 
a lasting glory the worshippers of virtue. Thus, while 
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the at&bldous, arrived at the sumimt of greatness, 
seek in vain, under pnrpureal curtains, sleep, vtrliich 
Mieserts his eyelids, the peaceful cottager leaving his 
.daily labour finds it undisturbed on his hard couch. 
Thus also, in the embraces of a chaste wife, the hon- 
est man experiences a voluptuousness, which the lib- 
ertine, cannot procure from the mercenary Êivours 
of an impure courtesan. 

These reflections, the tardy fruit of misfbrtunes, arc 
not foreign to my history. The tragical destiny of 
Louis XVI. has proved, that the weakness of a gov- 
ernment, was necessarily its^ destroying vice ; more 
courageous, my husband would have been accounted 
■less guilty ; he never would have rendered the scaf- 
fold illustrious, had he stained it with the blood of 
conspirators. For my part, if, as it is probable, I as- 
cend it, I shall have been conducted to it by my 
carelessness and levity. The motive of my triumphs 
will become the pretence of my fall, and the same 
people, who copied my errors with a vile imitation, 
will punish me with a bloody death for the success, 
which they have afforded juc. Immoftal Maria 
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Theresa, oh I my mother ! why have I neglected your 
precepts, why have I not imitated your examples ? 
Your soul was alive to all the passions, but your soul 
stronger than they, subdued them all. After con- 
queriiîg your empire like a valiant captain, you admin- 
istered it, like a wise legislator, but, above all, you 
reigned over yourself, and yqu covered with your im- 
perial mantle, your errors and excesses. Under your 
reign, pleasures and state affairs walked hand in hand 
without interfering. It seemed as if love had been 
united to wisdom, and the earth astonished to behold 
so much heroism in a rank, which knows nothing but 
pride, in a sex bom for effeminacy, the earth was rent 
with the cries of your victorious armies, and proclaim- 
ed you a monarch and great potentate.* 

An insurmountable pride was all, which I inherited 
from this celebmed woman ; but iar from knowing, 
as she did, how to temper it, sometimes by an affect- 
ed indifference, sometimes by an amiable politeness, 
gave It more elasticity by an indiscreet frankness, 
e succeeds in obudning pardon, when it assumes 
^^ria ThercB» was styled king Mary. 
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1ht veil of modesty, but who can endure it when 
clothed in the garb of arrogance ? At the moment that 
I write these words, I feel my errors forcibly and 
mourn for them,»but while confessing them, I am still 
attached to them. I shall never feel convinced, that 
the daughter of the Césars, die wife, the mother, and 
the sister of kings, is moulded with the clay, which 
enters into the composidon of vulgar beings ; and 
though my reason shews me the emptkiess of this 
sentiment, my heart delights in the thought, that a 
refined ^rk of divinity animates those, whom God 
destined to rdgn. 

To this insane pride, , which a reasonable educa* 
tion might have moderated, but which the pomp of 
greatness, and the perfumes of adulation fostered, 
was soon united an insatiable desire for pleasures. 
Nature had given m« premature charms, fortune 
lavished her treasures at my feet, and supplied me 
with m«ans to satiate my desires. At the age, when 
we breathe with life the pure air of innocence, I felt 
within me a flame, which devoured my senses, and 
determined my character to bold conceptions^ and 



VOL. II. 



y Google 



po&tical intrigues. Thus, by a phenomenon veiy 
remarkaUc) mf heart has always been the sport of 
twa contrary passions^ which resemble each other by 
the dangers to wMch they expose one, ambition and 
love. The one, disgusting me with the pleasures of 
the senses, launched my soul amidst the most subfime 
speculation^, and as the imperial eagle, which gazes 
on the meridian sun, my eyes were fixed on sovereign, 
absolute, and universal grandeur. The other recall- 
ed my senses to the earth, which it streWed with 
flowers, and placed my heart amokig the affections, 
which it excites, like the lark concealing her nest be- 
tween two furrowa. 

This double sentiment ditided my existetice, when 
I appeared at the court of Versailles^ From Vienna 
to Paris, I saw Ûie way orbamented with garlands and 
perfumed widi flowers ; my presence, like that of a 
heathen goddess, spread universal joy, seemed to 
brighten the verdure of the groves, and to hasten the 
maturity of the fruits. I heard nothing but mèlodi6âa 
vcÂces, accompanied by 8on(»xms instruments, singing 
and repeaCbg the n^ame of AntcHnette. Poetry Udd at 
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my feet its c^icest productions, thç pencil and chisel 
multiplied my image, all the arts concurred in cele^ 
brating my glory, and in procuring me delight and 
enjoyment. The ple^ure of exhijjiting the features, 
which I owed to the bounty of nature, was for me the 
most exquisite. I liked to appear in a voluf^uous 
neglected imdress, adorned with youth and beaming 
with good health, in the midst of a court resplendent 
with gold and diamonds. I delighted to, see the ea- 
gerness of the young courtiers seizjed with ^mifatipj?^ 
lyatching a glance, and to head: th^em murmiir those 
prai^ç, which please zpore because they seem no|: 
designed. I have often been pleased with the blunt- 
ness of a peasant, and, had I dared, I should havo 
!^ven him proofs, that it was agreeable to me to se^ 
men forget my rank to remember my sex O de- 
ceiving and perhaps guilty recollections I in what 
place, and at what time do y^u rush upc^ my mind I 
Can I recal you without recalling my errors also, and 
my misfortunes ? 

It is necessary, that I should repeat wloat every one 
knows. The old monarch of Fraace, forgetful of hi» 
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gloiy, consumed at that time the remnant of his* Ufe 
in the arms of an impure Lats, From the dust, 
imder which a doubtful origin, a coarse educaticHi, and 
a dissolute life, had hitherto concealed her, she assum- 
ed a seat under the royal ctanopy, and profaned by her 
scandalous lubricity the bed of the first king in Europe, 
It is but just to confess, that the same accident, which 
had refused to her birth and fortune, had indemnified 
her, by lavishing upon her person all the charms of 
beauty; she carried the head of the youngest of the 
graces on the form of Venus. I did not view thk 
courtesan at first without a secret emotion of jealousy 
and spite. The base complaisance of the king, the 
meanness of those nobles, who purchase with their 
own slavery, the right of becoming tyrants, the sacri- 
lege of those prelates, who disputed the shameful 
honour of serving the idol ; so much insolence on the 
one side, and so much in&my on the other, excited 
my indignation. 

But I soon understood, that this sentiment honour- 
ed her, who was the object of it, and I permitted con- 
tempt to succeed it. Who would not have imagined^ 
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Aak tkis conduct would haye produced the king$ ha- 
ti?ed ? It produced however contrary effects. Until 
^en the monarch had cxily çhewn me this gallant 
pc^t^iesS) which was natural to him ; my disdain ex- 
cited his attenti(m> and perhaps awoke his satiated 
taste, and I had it in my power to succeed the fevpur- 
ite. But more fidthful as a ^vife, than coquettbh, I 
was ss^sfied with desermg this tnumph without en- 
joying my success. If the tiomage of a monarch can 
fiatter vanity, that of the loyer of a courtesan is calcu- 
lated to humble. 

She <Hd not forgive my victory, though I had not 
improved it. She preluded her vengeance l^ Assem- 
«lating, personally and by means of her agents, the 
most injurious and most plausible calumnies. My 
heedlessness served as a pretence to her malignity to 
draw odious results ; my steps were watched, my 
speeches interpreted, my most indifferent actions 
afforded msdidous deductions. Un&vourable conjonc- 
tures were imparted to the crowd of courtiers, and I 
was represented under cdours, sometimes advanta- 
geous^ but under which a sharp sting was alwaya con- 
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cealed. Calumny^ flowingi if I may so expresi it^ 
through numerous chamiel^ was circulated among 
all the classes of society, entered even the cottage of 
the peasant} whom it deceived, and reascending Vifith 
an accumulated and angry ciU'rent towards its source, 
prepared from that ti(ne, the ruin, in which I am ia- 
volved. 

This plot had been organized even from the first 
years of my marriage, the cold ^sposition of the 
dauphin, whose wife I was, the little ardour which he 
manifested for me, the ill humour which he experî{- 
enced on account of my dissipation, authorized malic- 
ious remarks. A happy fecundity would have stifled • 
them among a naticxi, with whom, the greatest wrong 
imputed to the heir of the crown is to have no issue ; 
unfortunately I was barren, and thereby still more ex- 
posed to the shafts of malignity. 

It is necessary to recal to mind, that at the epoch of 
my arrival at the comrt of Frapce, two men ever men^- 
onbh} aod whose destiny has influenced mine so 
stnmg^y, had been absent from it for ^o^e.time. The 
firstjtCOUQt d'Ailoisy was improving his education by a 
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tourthrough various European countries ; the otheri 
the duke of Orleans, was charged by the king with a 
missicm at the court of St. James. 

These two princes had often been mentioned !• 
me. Their qualities, their riches, their vices, their 
extravagant expenses, and their errors had acquired to 
them a great celebrity in all the circles at court. The 
courtiers and the ladies were divided with re^)ect to 

. them in their sentiments and affections. Some ex- 
tolled the amiable dispositicHi, the lively graces, and 
the French frivolity of the young count ; others were 

f lavish of their pndses on the strengUi and dexterity of 
the duke, his skill in managing the most fiery steeds, 
his elegant Wiski^ his extravagant races, and his En- 
glish jockeys» 

It is known that from the dawn of my marriage, I 
hadimproved the liberty, granted to me by my husband, 
to rid myself of the troublesome etiquette established 
by. queen Maiy. To the grave ladies of the toil«t, ' 
who could not place a flower without the most 
majestic ceremony, I had substituted young, lively, 
snd handsome vomen ; and as the poets in'theit 
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adulatoiy productions compsored me to VenuS) I was 
^takous to compose my court of the graces. 

Among these graces I had remarked one of a 
charming physiognomy and of the most amiable char- 
acter. What the rest did as a duty, she seemed to 
perform with pleasure ; the least of my looks fixed 
her attendon, the smallest gesture brought her to my 
feet ; it seemed as if she had unravelled my thoughts 
as soon as I did myself, that she drew bpt one breath 
with me. Did she observe the slightest cloud <m my 
brow, her eyes were filled with tears ; did I again ap- 
pear serene, her face beamed with joy. Add to this; 
that possessed of unrivalled wit, she exerted it con- 
stantly in the most triumphant manner against die 
odious &vourite. 

I had more than once observed her predilection for 
count d'Artois, she seized every opportunity to speak 
in his favour. Sometimes she extolled the charms of 
his person, sometimes his good sense, and at others 
the excellent qualities of his heart. She confessed he 
was not without some faults, but in a manner to per- 
uade, that he would have been less perfect without 
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soch blemishes. As to the duke of Orleans, she never 
pronounced his name ; but when I happ^ed to ask 
her what she thought of him, she would look at me 
with such malignant smiles, that this aient answer 
was a most bitter satire. 

As I loved this woman so sincerely, my heart una- 
wares, without having reflected upcm, adqited her 
opinion, and before I had seen those princes, my 
brother in law was as dear to n^, as my couûn was 
odious. 

We had reached that season of the year, which 
renders cool air and shade, the first of wants the 
sweetest of enjoyments. Every evening, with the dau- 
phin's consent, I repaired in quest of the one, and to 
breathe the other, under the thick groves of the park 
of Versailles. One or two women only accompanied 
me during those nocturnal perambulations, she, whom 
I have mentioned, most generally followed me. 
There concealing, under the shade of the trees, and 
the obscurity of night, the eclat of grandeur, often 
troublesome, I indulged in the sweets of familiarity^ 
Sometimes wandeiing through the sinuosities of the 
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alleys> sometimes seated on the rich carpet of nature. 
Bear this magnificent basing which reflected the' tran- 
quil rays of the moon, I enjoyed with my young 
fiiend the pleasures of soc^ conversation. She sea- 
soned the sallies of her wit with those sentimastal 
^Bisions, which at the same time that they excite the 
tludllt and moisten the eye, leave a smile on the lips. 
• The calm of night, the savoury perfume of the flowers, 
which the breath of zephyrs spread around, the mur- 
mur of the water, the rustling of the foliage, the age 
of my lovely confident, and mine, mduced us by de- 
gi^ees to reflect an the situation of our hearts. Hers 
had sighed and still si^ed for an object, vdiom she 
4ared not name ; mine knew nothing of love but its 
name, and until then had only yielded to friendship. 

One day, or rather one night, I wandered slowly 
with viscountess Mithalia^ the name of my compan- 
ion, towards a tuft of shrubs, whose leaves were thick, 
and formed a verdant vault, but whose trunks were 
ftistant from each other, and resembled columns sur- 
rounded with garlands of honeysuckles, and gave ad- 
mittance to some of the rays of the moon emerging 
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iktHn the douds, so that we co^ extend our View 
over the collateral walks^ and eren discetn the carpet 
t>f lurfi which borders the bmiu Our conversation, 
in which my fiîend frequ^Hly introdilced the name of 
count d'Artoisy led us to mention hb return, which 
was daily expected* She presumed, that his voyages, 
use^l under every consideration, must have alike de« 
veloped his physical qualities, and improved his mind. 
I was of her opinion, which is supported by the best 
informed writers on education, and my own experience'; 
nothing is more calculated to eradicate the vices of a 
young man, nothkig wiU give a fairer importunity fw 
the display of his virtues, than voyages. 

We were conversing dius, when we discovered on 
eur right a military man of an elegant form coming 
towards us with an easy step. If the count were in 
Paris, said Nathalia, I should believe that it is himselfl 
Without attending to formality any more than usual, 
whc^er curiofity or coquetry determined me, I éemr* 
ed to be left alone ; the viscottntess retmd under m 
neighbotiring grove. # 
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The unknown person advanced immediately. By 
the light of the mocm, I soon observed that he was 
young, handsome, and virell made ; the most reserved 
woman never fails to observe these' things first. His 
Hvely and witty conversation shewed him possessed of 
inteUigence and fancy ; and the purity of his language, 
the choice of his words, and that turn of expression pe- 
culiar to the great, made me conclude, that he joined 
to the advantages of birth, those of a distinguished 
education. All those circumstances, I c(^fess it, 
pleased me infinitely. It seems that I, at first, had 
not made so &vourable an impresûon upon him. In- 
deed finding me alone at this hour and in this place, as 
I had nothing in my dress, that bespoke my rank, but 
on the contraiy was concealed under the most simple 
undress, he could not very easily suppose^ who I was. 
Therefore, although bis first salutation and address 
had been very polite, by degrees he indulged in the 
common chat of gallantry, and permitted himself at 
last expressions, to which I could no longer listen, 
with propriety. Then I repented my imprudence. 
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)rMch ^ad compelled me to hear them. This new 
limguagei which for the first time was addressed to 
mcj restored my natural pride ; dispelling partially^ 
if I may soe3q>ress it, the cloudj which concealed me, 
I silenced my military man^ checked Us temerity, 
and returned to the viscoimtess^ 

Full of the agitation, which the stranger had excit* 
ed, I did not endeavour to conceal it from my friend. 
I gave her a fuU account of my encounter, I spoke 
with warmth, and dwelt sometime on the subject ; so 
that through an inexplicable secret sensadon, expres- 
ûons of feeling were eventually mingled with those of 
offended pride, and that afler an hour of conversation, 
I dwelt less on my .adventure to complain of it, than 
to enjoy the recollection* 

Nathalia, whose heart was not under the same im- 
presûon, viewed it consequently more eooUy, and 
judged rightly of It. Nathalia discovered the differ» 
ence of myJanguage. The indmacy which reigned 
between us, led her to make some observations on 
the V state of my mind. A bsurbed arrow plunged in 
my heart would have wounded me less. Thanks to 
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obscurity, I was enabled to conceal my embarrass- 
ment, but my soul was violently agitated. How vivid 
was the glow on my cbeek I pride, spite, and rage, 
shall I own it, a more tender sentiment, fermented at 
once in my bosom. I retired dissatisfied with Nath- 
alia, with my adventure, and with myself, and I re- 
turned to seek, under my gilded roof, a repose which 
began to forsake my eyelids* 

Alas ! it was but too true, yes I had lost my peace 
of mind during that fatal mght. That which fdlowed 
did not restoi^e it, and augmented my torments. In 
spite of myself I still wandered through the groves of 
the park ; I heard the voice of the imknown man, my 
ear listened to his words, not those, which had of- 
fended me, but those allowed by decorum, and ta 
which modesty can lend an ear. A prestige, against 
which I struggled in vain, recalled before my eyes 
this countenance, which mingled pride with the moat 
moving sweetness of disposition ; I felt the breath of 
a gentle breeze, or rather guessed at itby the undula- 
don of the stranger's flaxen locks, ornamenting his 
head respectfully uncovered. And, when the recoî- 
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lection of a memory too feithfiil wounded my ear and 
afflicted my heart with the unbecoming expressions of 
the stranger, a secret voice made an a^logy for him^ 
and obtained his pardon without difficulty. 

On the next day, it was rumoured, that count d'Ar- 
tois had completed his voyages, and, having passed 
through England, had returned in company with the 
duke of Orleans. At the moment, that this n«ws 
was announced, the dauphin entered my apartment to 
confirm it. He added, that on the same evening the 
two princes would be presented to the king. Nathalia 
* did not lose this opportunity to say some flattering 
^hings of the count, but I hardly observed her, being 
plunged in a re very, which made me peevish. 

The necessipr of attending to a full court dress, 
augmented my ill nature. At the time of the levee, 
the most severe indisposition obliged ' me to send an 
apology to the king expressive of my regret, but what 
became of me, when the monarch, followed by a nu- 
merous court, entered my apartment ! Madame, said 
he, without mentioning the pleasure, which I experi- 
ence in coming to inquire about your health, in which 
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we arc all interested, I could not resist the entreaties of 
our young travellers, who have seen many wonders 
during their tour, and who have no other wish but to 
forget them. Impute their impatience to this motive. 
The dauphin presented me to his brother. But who 
can describe our mutual astonishment ? He recognis- 
ed the person to whom he had addressed very unbe- 
coming language, and I recognised my stranger. Our 
mutual surprise was observed, but the presence of 
the monarch prevented all reflections. The dauphin 
alone reproached his brother with his embarrassment. 
The prince excused himself by an adroit and delib- 
erate compliment, which encouraged me to answer 
him. ' How much I detested, upon this occasion^ the 
thoughtless indiscretion, which comp^ed me to blush, 
as if I had been guilty. 

The duke d'Orleans presented himself after the 

count It would be impossible for me to repeat the ^ 

words, which he addressed to me. AH that I remark- 

^ cd in his physiognomy was his impudwt looks, which 

1 involuntarily compared with the modest glancçs of 
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the count, and which obliged me several times to 
cast down my eyes. 

From that moment, my happiness fled, and my 
reputaticm was lost. The scene of the grove became 
public, and was poisoned with the most malicious de- 
tails. I have since learnt, that the mischief was due 
to the royal courtesan, to whom all was submission ; 
I have learnt that viscountess Nathalia, her unworthy 
creature, who by dint of hypocrisy had obtained my 
confidence, was the soul and confident of this diabol* 
ical intrigue. Infonned of the return of the co\mt> 
she had written him an anonymous billet, that a ^oman, 
who wished him well, would walk under the alleys of 
the park, and expect him there. Chance had dis- 
concerted part of this manoeuvre, but the blow had 
been given* Some witnesses had been concealed to 
observe my imprudent but innocent conduct ; they had 
kept a fedthful account of the whole, judging of the 
results by appearances, they had given their conjec- 
tures as realities, and I was defamed in twenty libels. 
It is thus that an action, in itself indifferent, but 
02 
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hazarded without reflection, has x^aced me at the 
mercy of the world. 

The state of my heart added to the horror of my 
situation. When I examined myself^ and questioned 
my soul, I found I really was attached to the count, 
and I shuddered at the thought. I was determined 
to resist this inclmation j but ,is it not extremely dan- 
gerous to be compelled to li^e with an enemy, whom 
we must caress, or the friend with whom we must 
contend ? and can we be insured against a defeat I 

Those were not the only causes of my chagrin, the 
humour of the dauphin, which became more agreeable, 
his disposition, which became more sociable, his ex- 
pressions, which were more kind, seemed to impose 
upon me new obligations to respect my marriage vows, 
and reproached my heart for indulging any thoughts 
whiph might infringe them. I will add, that to aug- 
Mient my misery, my brother in law burning for me 
with a passion, which my silence and involuntary looks 
probably encouraged, manifested it upon all occasions, 
and thus afforded arms to\ my enemies, and new 
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triumphs to calumny^ and to xne an inexhaustible 
source of uneasiness, grief, |aid remorse. 

Louis XV. died about this time. His grandson 
succeeded him, and it is known, that one of the first 
acte of his administration was to send into exile the 
odious creature, who had covered with q)probrium 
the evening of the king's life. I confess that I had a 
dhare in this act of indispensable severity. 

The change of circumstances altered my opinions, 
my taste, and my projects. So soon as my hus- 
band's head was decorated with a crown, and the 
dauphin had succeeded the king, I fancied I was 
laimched into my natural element, and that I breathed 
for the fii-st time. A subject hitherto, I had only 
commanded as a lovely woman ; and the empire of 
the supreme rank, which always centres in one, has in 
it more exquisite pleasure, than that of ^e sex en- 
joyed by so many. I found that the intrigues of a 
toilet cabinet was not worthy the extent of my mind, 
and could ill fill up my spaciotts heart, nor afford a 
\eorthy exercise to the activity of my organs. Therefore 
mthout renouncing absolutely the influence of a pas- 
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siiMi, which prevails in the system of nature> I resolv- 
ed to regulate it by that alone^ without which I cannot 
exist. How sweet it is to be so elevated, that any 
change of situation cannot be effected without stoop- 
ing ? What supreme enjoyment to bow down all 
necks at one glance, and like deity to decree at one 
Word prosperity or ruin, life or death ! 

I have enjoyed this satisfaction. I have quenched 
with large draughts my thirst after power ; there was 
a time, when a smile from me decided the fate of an 
empire, and a gesture from me was sufficient to en- 
kindle war, or restore peace; what has been left to 
irae of that power ? The repentance of having used i^ 
lavisl^^. Where am I awakened from an enchanting 
dream ? In a dark dungeon. Oh i incomprehensible 
decrees of Providence ! 

In tracing, for my own satisfaction as much as for 
the instruction of my children, and of those into 
whose hands it may fall, this sad record, my design 
has not been to open the secret portfolio of private 
fife, nor the history of my public life. In the antici- 
pated hell, where the wicked^ and those, whom I 
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liad not ofifended^ have plunged me, surrounded by 
watchful keepers, who misrepresent and comment 
even on my sighs, my memory cannot collect circum- 
stances enough, my understanding cannot class ideas 
enough, my imagination cannot colour a sufficient 
number of images, to constitute a complete whole* 
Instead of unwinding, if I may thus express myself, 
the whole thread of my destiny, I can offer but a frag* 
ment. But such as it is, it will serve to lead through 
the winding^ of some parts of the revolution. What I 
have said until then, is connected with what I am about 
to say. 

While the throne of my husband inclined to the 
pleasure of dominion all the desires of my heart, t)>e 
coiuit was consumed by the flame, which I had enkin- 
dled, which my imprudence tinned, but which could 
not be gratified consistent with my duty and my in- 
tentions. It is true, as I have already confessed, th^t 
I had to counteract a violent inclination, which would 
have rendered my life happy, had propriety and my 
obligation permitted me to indulge it ; but whether a 
sentiment of virtue had preserved sufficient influence 
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over my heart, or whether a more powerful passionr 
counterbalanced my love, or whether, without reflect- 
ing and without a determination of my own, from a. 
natural instinct derived from my house, I preferred 
the pomp of the throne to the enjoyments of the heart ; 
mine ceased to experience those tumultuous conflicts 
excited by the struggle of love and duty. Given up 
wholly to the pleasures of my new station, I viewed 
all the rest as mere recreations. To hold the reins of 
government confided to my hand by the new monarch 
was my supreme felicity, to recruit in his a,rms my 
vigor for those glorious works was my reward. 

My brother in law soon discovered, that ambition 
had usurped in my heart, the rights of a softer pas- 
sion. Thîîj change, which defeated the hopes, that a 
contrary conduct had inspired, left him a prey to bit- 
ter grief. Too young not to feel the genuine warmth 
of passions, too careless not to yield absolutely to them, 
he was alike too little experienced to conceal them. 
At first, his dejected and melancholy countenance in- 
formed me of his sorrow ; from this dumb testimony, 
"Which I affected not to understand, he employed the 
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power of repeated and deep sighs, and the gestures 
of despair; he even indulged in murmurs and re. 
proaches; so true it is, that when two hearts separate, 
that, which loves last, has a severe task in ceasing to 
love Î As I thought I had arrived at this state of 
mind, I rebuked with railleries the bemoanings of the 
prince ; then to his speeches he substituted letters. 
I read the first by surprise, and returned the rest un- 
opened. The grief of the unfortunate man then knew 
no bounds ; his love, which had overleaped them all, 
became the cause, or at least the occasion of his loss, 
^ of mine, and of that of our family. 
f He had contracted with the duke of Orleans a kmd 

I of friendship, which a taste for voyages, the *aits and 
pleasures, had rendered more intimate. Such a con- 
nexion subsists by mutual confidendal communica- 
tions;, and where is the lover, whose heart does not 
delight in confiding his sufferings to friendship, and 
who does not alleviate his misery, or enhance his dc- 
iight, by that kind of confidential revelatiwî ? The 
prince informed the duke of his expectations, and of 
my final rigor. The duke, fi'om a motive, which I 
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cannot define» but which I must attribute to a peifidi- 
ous design, if former projects may be judged of by 
those of the present days, the duke, engaged, &Qtidted> 
and determined the count to leave to him the manage 
ment of his wishes, and pledged himself for the suc- 
cess of^ his interference. I know the heart of a ' wo- 
man, said the duke to him, they would pretend it is an 
inextricable labyrinth, but I have the thread which 
guides through it, I am at home there, and your 
sister in law, although a queen, belongs to that sex. 
You will soon see her less proud and less cruel. 

These insolent remarks, even now, excite my indig- 
nation, and warn me not to enter into the details < 
duke*s attempts. It is sufficient to mention here, that 
betraying the trust of his friend, outragmg in my per- *- 
«on the^ wife of his king, it was for himself, that he 
directed the in&mous manoeuvres, from which my 
pride and hatred preserved me. As soon as I was 
convinced, that this man dared to raise <m me a pro- 
fene look, taking counsel of my pride and anger alone, 
I ran to inform the king of the insult offered me. I 
was wrong, and have ânce been sensible of it, and 
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Ifeel itnow most cruelly. The count bad mone than 
once confessed his passion for me, and Lhad not re- 
lented it ; I had even mixed, with the railleries, with 
which I answered him, some consolations, but I did not 
hate the count ; whereas, by a fetal chance, I expe- 
rienced at the very sight oi the duke a strong an- 
tipathy. 

Louis XVI. whose loving soul ivas disguised under 
a blunt exterior, and a want of politeness, had no soon- 
er heard of the duke's audacity than he flew in a rage, 
j^very mean appeared to him justifiable to ptinish the 
culprit ; at times he detecmtned to abandon him to 
the vengeance of the law ; at others he wished to pim- 
ish him in an arbitr^y manner ; but reiecting, that 
the duke's offence was not of the resort of the tribu- 
nal I too indulgent to punish, as a premeditated crime, 
the efiervescence of passions, he merely exiled him 
^m court, and removed from my sight the impru- 
dent man, who had outraged me. The duke was 
«xiled to Villers-Cotteretsv 

Had he been wiser, and less passionate, he must 
' bave received thb slight puni^mient as a mark of in- 
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dulgeneC) the means of repentance ; but whether this 
inc^ieitf unfolded the viciouai prindf^es, which ulcer- 
ated ûkù heart of dûs {mnce, whether ambidaus 
fkiends and perfidious courtiers improved this q;>portu* 
nity to accelerate a commc^ion kmg premeditatedf 
attempted at timeS) and arrested bf the very indolence 
of goTernment; whether, in fine, Providence had 
marked this epoch, as that of the most memonMe 
revpliKion effected among men nnce the establish- 
ment of the social compact ; it was at ViUers-Cotte^ 
rets, that the duke of Oiieans meditated, prepai^d» 
and determined our destruction. . 

Since the middle of the eighteenth c^luiy, renown* 
ed amcmg the most celebrated, man's mind, agitated 
by writings, in which, his rights were discussed and 
the duties of govemmmit d^ned, in which ail the difii- 
c\dties of the social compact were resolved, has mam* 
fested a stn»ig tendenpy towsu^ds liberty. My Ivother 
Joseph, who saH^-t^t he noas a royaUai by tradCf was 
not it all opposed to the new doctrines ; and if I must 
omfess it, had I not been a queen, Pshould have 
been pleased with them. Because the theory of in- 
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dependence, sa seducing, when asserted by the pen of 
Ae Rousseans and the Mablys, is very different fixmi 
the sanguinary practice of anarchy ; because, notwith- 
standing the observations of those, who superficially 
or negligently skim the surface of things, nothing is 
so heterogeneous with true philosophy as jacoHnhmy 
and that a madman only can put Marat and Montes* 
quieu on a level. 

But what preserved me eariy from the contagion of 
the age was ncK so much my perscmal situation, .as 
that in which I was placed relative to the duke of 
Orleans. He was escorted by unworthy heirs, or 
rather by th<^ spoliators of this philosoplûc age ; I felt 
the necessity of surrounding myself, and, in fact, I ral- 
lied round me the persons ^e most attached to the 
ancient chinions. He had descended to popularity, 
had in a manner proclsdmed itimself the defender of 
the national rights ; from that moment my pride in- 
creased, and I held puldic independence in abhorrence. 
I was influenced by that motive also, which leads 
one to adopt an object, not so much îot the interest 



y Google 



172 THE MAGDALEN 

Avhich it creates, as for the hatred inspired by those 
who despise it. 

I can fix this date as the commencement of tlie 
persecutbn, sometimes open, and sometimes conceal- 
ed, but always active, which the duke d'Orleans fo- 
mented against me and my husband. He had been 
for some time recalled by the kbg from his exile ; he 
had left Villers-Cotterets, and had appeared at couit» 
and I had made an effort to give him a favourable re- 
ception. I concealed under the mask of indifference 
the aversion, with which he had inspired me ; he 
also veiled, under that of decorum, attention, and re* 
spect, the hatred fermenting in liis bosom against 
me ; this state of mutual distrust and dissimulation 
did not suit the pride of my character ; I often be- 
trayed myself by those plain tradts, which, by the im- 
pulsion of truth, spring from the soul unawares ; they 
were not favourable to the duke, who recorded them 
in silence, and resolved inwardly to pay me for them 
at some future day. 

The revolutionary volcano, collecting for some time 
past, began to roar and disgorge, its irruption immedi- 
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«ttif followed, and was dreadful in its progress. It man- 
ifested itself in the Parisian insrurrecdon of July 12tb. 
which determined, with the rapidity of lightning, tl»t 
of all France. The despotic power of the mmisters 
was annihilated, the monarch's authority seemed to 
survive, and to inherit their attributes ; I saw the mo- 
ment, when, treading on the footsteps of Richelieuv 
• the constituent assembly had only 8tri{^>ed the ancient 
institutions of their superfluous riches to provide for 
the indispensable necessity of the crown. But what- 
ever may have been the causes of so sudden a change, 
our mortal enemy improved them ; he soon made 
them serviceable to hb own elevation, and to our 
âestruction. 

'The new events had in some particulars been 
&Tourable to count d'Artois ; the necesdty of con- 
certing the interest of the kingdom and of our house, 
presented my brother in law with an opportunity of 
seeing me oftener, and induced me to make use of a 
Êtmiliarity, which flattered his love at the same time 
that it was deceived. For some days secret assem- 

Uies, composed of the king and a few &ithful subjects^, 
p 2 
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met at my apartments to deliberate on the approach.^^ 
ing crisis. The connlfc lively, witty, of a rapid gemus, 
and a fertile imagination, always evened the most 
&yourable counsels ; and even, I know not through 
what dexterity, for which I could not forbeai' to give 
him credit, he miied with the gravity of political dis- 
cussions, a degree of passion and gallantry, naam- 
festly intended for me, but which those who heard 
him, supposed to be the natural sallies of an adorned 
mind. 

One evening, when I retired from ^e of those 
assemblies, I received an anonymous letter, without 
a date, and from an unknown hand, which requested 
me, in the name of the duke of Orleans, to grant a 
private and secret audience. It was on Saturday ; I 
was requested as a sign of approbation to shew myself 
in the gallery of the chapel with a crescent of dia- 
monds on my hair. I was "warned that if the contents 
of this billet were divulged, à terrible-* vengeance 
should be exercised on the persons dearest to me, for 
his treason. I began to conceive what excessive 
crimes the duke would pexpetrate to obtain his favour- 
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ite object ; should I expose mysél^^ granting his 
request) said I to myself, I will arrest his wicked ca-. 
reer, screen myself from the most poignant sorrow, 
and avert from the empire an irreparable loss, since, 
no doiâ>t,the villain would have executed his vengeance 
on my children. 

Having appeared at the king's mass with the sign 
required in the billet, I observed the duke*s coiuite- 
nance, which expressed nothing to unravel his designs. 
He came to pay me his respects as usual ; but his 
kx^ his gestures, his deportment left me in the 
same suspense. 

At the appointed hour, I heard a scratching at the 
door of my apartment, I was seized with a sudden 
chill, but of short duration, and I was not able to open 
• immediately, I was not a little astonished, when, 
having admitted the person, who requested an audi- 
ence, I recognised, instead of the duke of Orleans, tlie 
celebrated Madame de ****** I 

She presented herself witli decency and dignity, 
with downcast eyes, advancing slowly in religious si- 
lence, she waited until I was seated,^ before she would 
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^t down, and sdj^g several seats, which I pointed 
out to her, she had the modesty to select a stool ; I 
then introduced the ctmversation, by inquiring inta 
the motires of this solicited interview, and the form 
under which it was presented. Mrs. de ****** an- 
swered what follows. 

" Were I addressing another woman than the queen,^ 
I should make use of those insinuating expressions, 
which are the eulogium of those, who employ 
them, and the satire of those, to whom they are 
addressed. To attain the end, which I propose^ I 
should not neglect to employ the language of adula- 
tion so flattering in every mouth, and always victorious- 
on the lips of a woman, who flatters another. I would 
extol the genius, the graces, the charms of such a 
person, and I should obtain, by an address humiliating 
for the weakness of her, who would compel me to 
adopt it, a victory, which I wish to owe to reason alone. 
Let your nmjesty cease then to be astonbhed at what 
preceded, and at the circumstances, which accompany 
my embassy ; I was afraid by recurring to ordinary 
means, that it would have proved a vain attempt. 
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Your majesty will be convinced, that the highest ad- 
miration, I dare even say, a deep and sincere at- 
tachment, which I profess for your august person 
inspires me 

" Before I submit to the queen the plan, on which 
I shall fix her attention, I must, to dissipate a rem- 
nant of scruple, reflect, that I address tlie most cele- 
brated woman of the age, the living image of that 
Maria Theresa, whose title of queen is the least qual- 
ification, efiacing the eclat of the throne by that of her 
genius and of her heroic character, and who, without 
it, would have been still the greatest woman of the 
age. So many eminent qualities embolden me to sub- 
mit, to your majesty, a vast project, it is worthy her 
approbation, and she will know how to justify it. 

" Your majesty is convinced and the whole world 
assert, that Louip XVI. whose private virtues excite 
iiniversal homage, is incapable of hd&)g the reins of 
administration. They are loose and uncertain in his 
weak hands, and yet the car of government, drawn by 
unrestrained steeds, rolls with a frightful rapidity on 
ijie brink of an abyss. Shaken to its foundation the 
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fabric of state is about to crumble on all sides ; in a 
moment of general desolation, when one single shock 
may decide the fall of monarchy, what hand shall 
guide it ? To prevent disasters, to ward off imminent 
dangers, great men are necessary ; where are they ? 
The political sphere is falling ; but I do not behold 
the shoulders of Atlas to support it. 

<< But what do I say, Madame ?.....Your majesty 
lives, and my country has nothing to fear. 

** Yes, Madame, to you is reserved the immortal 
honour of saving the empire. It belongs to me to 
point the means. You will find them indispensable, 
if the blood of the Césars, this generous and proud 
blood inflames your heart, you will find them just 
because they are necessary. 

" Ifthe fundamental laws pf the kingdom, rendered 
more sacred by the dust of ages, had not excluded 
personally femmes from the sovereign power, I should 
tell the que^ let your majesty sit on the throne, let 
her encircle her "head with a diadem, and wield the 
sceptre, I answer for the obedience of the nation. But 
^mong this nadon apparently fickle and volatile, the. 
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constitutions of the ancient monarchy are revered ; 
they Ibmi} as it were» the bads of the useful prejudices, 
by which is propped the authority of the kings, imder 
which ÛIC people are chained. In order, therefore^ 
that a woman may arrive at the supreme authority, 
she must place between herself and the people a sa- 
cred medium. Thus have done, with as much skill 
as success, the Fredegondes^ the Brunehaults, Ann of 
Bavaria, queen Blanche, Catherine de Medicis, and 
i£ late Ann of Austria. It is what the destinies call 

upon Maria Ant<nnette to repeat." Here I started 

with fear and surprise, and on my opening my lips to 
answer Madame de ******, she stopped me with a 
gesture, and c^tinued in thfete words. . 

" I entreat your majesty not to judge of a project 
of this importance from these preliminary notions, and 
to deign to hear it fully unfolded. 

^ The extreme popularity of the difice gt Orleans is 
known to your majesty, whether he acquired it by his 
£iRiiliarity, his profusion, or even by his vices, is a 
thing unnecessary to explain here. He is in posses- 
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sion of it, Madame; ^at is not questioned; he is 
determined to enjoy it, and that is not less certain. 

" Yes, the duke is determined to reign, or rather 
they have persuaded him, that he must reign ; and 
those, who have thus advised him, have means to ccm- 
vince him of it He must choose between the throne 
and death, if he does not reign, he must die ; whether 
he reigns or falls, his counsellors will reign. 

^< But those, who surround him, esteem and admire 
the queen. Her great soul subjugates them as com- 
pleteîy, as the weakness of her husbsaid makes them 
revolt, which proves, that the ambition of subjects 
owes its origin to the weakness of monarchs. 

« For a long time the ëuke has adored yoUr at this 
instant, he feels happy to be em^ed to lay a crown 
at your feet ; if you refuse it, you cannot prevent him 
from obtaining it ; and, if he does not obtain it, his 
mighty party NyiU govern without the queen. 

" All is ready for the execution of this vast design. 
The raging fermentation of the public mind, the pu* 
sillanimity of the court, the immobility of the army, 
the king's effeminacy, ail facilitate th^ project, 
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Tomorrow^ Madame, five hundred thousand voices 

will proclaim the sovereignty of the duke> and your 

own ; or tomorrow, the duke reigns alone, and you are 

annihilated/' 

Madame de ****** had ceased to speak and I was 

listening still. Her audacity more than her project 

had suspended my faculties. I was seized, as it were, 

with an intellectual spasm, which benumbed my mind. 

A crowd of contrary thoughts filled my head, and I 

could not recover from my confusion* Who was this 

woman speaking like a queen to the queen herself ? 

With what character was she invested ? Who could 

justify her inconceivable boldness, her anticipated 

power ? I heard an internal voice answering those 

questions ; the soul, which can govern itself, governs 

others also, when it attempts it. To vanquish one's 

passions, to command one's emotions, to create op- 

portunities and improve themi to chain fortune to its 

wheel rendered immoveable, said toffictate to destiny, 

such are the lights, which give the throne^ and that 

is reigning. 
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Madame de *****», attributing, at least in part, to 
its true cause, that is to the stupefaction imposed on 
my genius by her own, that ^lence, which I could 
not break, improved it to resume her discourse. I 
comprehend your majesty's silence, said she, and I 
see through your surprise. You compare the new 
idea, which I have now given you of my character 
with that, which you received from my writings ; the 
queen finds in the comparison a shocking contrast. 
She cannot reconcile without difficulty the modest 
author and the ambitious woman in the same individ- 
ual. Madame, I might answer your majesty, that 
my books and my projects are the offspring of dis- 
tinct faculties, that my mind produced the former and 
my heart the latter ; that thus my pen alone is relig- 
ious and philosophical, whilst my soul bums with the 
most devouring passions. I shall maintain this sys'^ 
tem by the examples of a crowd of celebrated men, 
who have exhibited in their works the combinations of 
their minds, rather than the affections of their hearts. 
Corneille painted the sublime souls of Cinnaand 
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Cornelia ; the true Molière gave the picture of Tar- 
tuffe ; and the tender Crebillon held to view the 
ferocious heart of Atreus. But I will not profane by 
dissimulation the audience granted me by your majes- 
ty, the time and place, at which it is granted ; I shall 
confess, that I have left in my writings the leaven of 
nay morals, and that without descanting on a subject 
foreign to that, of which 1 treat, the eye of an atten- 
tive and reflecting reader will easily discover what I 
advance. Your majesty knows, that strong souls ex- 
perience strong passions ; but, that the best proof, 
which they can give of their energy, is less to suc- 
ceed in subduing them, than in concealing them !...., 
Madame de ****** ^arose. However imprudent 
she was in revealing her plot, however rash her ex- 
pressions, the tone employed to impart it seemed to 
have softened the whole. Until then, I had listened 
with more astonishment than tranquillity ; her last 
phrase, which I presumed to be a trait directed against 
my daily imprudences, led me into another. The 
excess of my surprise had supplied dignity, and Mad- 
ame de ****** might have considered my silence as 
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the effect of disdain ; the severe allusion she had just 
made extorted an exclamation. Have you spoken 
enough, said I to her haughtily, will you fatigue my 
ears much longer with the confession 6f your past 
crimes, and the recital of your future criminal inten- 
tions ? Were I to listen to my resentment and to 
justice, you would not leave this palace without re- 
ceiving the chastisement justly due to your insolent 
audacity. But I will shew you the most absolute con- 
tempt, and, since you ally some greatness to much 
corruption, you are sufficiently punished. Carry- 
back my answer to him who sent you, let him wonder 
more at my moderation, than at his own boldness. I 
had pronounced thes^e words'with a smothered rage, 
wliich was in absolute contradiction with them. With 
an impeiious gesture I pointed tlie door to Madame 
de ****** ; but before she left me she retreated two 
paces, and lifting on me her eyes expressive of won- 
der and pity, she said to me ; I come to confide in 
your own hands the thread of your destiny ; am I to 
be blamed, if having an opportunity to ameliorate it, 
and of giving it more lively colours, you choose the 
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sable mantle of mourning ? May reflection enlighten 
your majesty 1 when you understand your interest 
better, you will better appreciate this interview, you 
will do more justice to my intentions, and eagerly 
adopt my proposals. 

She went out and left me enveloped in the most 
distressing perplexity. It was no longer a tender 
inclination, which struggled within my breast against 
my duly ; it was absolute want, a thii'st for reigning 
contesting with my most sacred obligations. Without 
becoming a perjured wife, shall I by a cowardly 
abandonment imbitter for ever the days of Louis XVI. 
give up his power to conspirators, his honour to dis- 
grace ? Can I without bemg the most guilty of 
mothers forget and sacrifice the interest, the glory, 
and authority of my children ? To receive from the 
hands of the usurper a stolen crown, shall I be less 
criminal by this gift ? A queen without feith, a 
mother without tenderness,- a wife without fidelity ! 
what confidence should I have apght to expect, what 
respect, what obedience could I demand of the people, 

who exact the more virtues from those, who com* 
«12 
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mand them^ that they themselves pracûse them 
least ? Shall I obliterate my foreign origin by the 
perpetration of crimes ? Can I so shamefully calum- 
niate the house from which I sprang ? But, if to obey 
my duties and fulfil my sacred oath, I must lose my 
life, what do I say,? If I must quit the throne and see 
myself deprived of my husband and children ? If, as a 
reward for my constancy, I am condemned to «*inge 
the vile subject of the tyrant, whom the laws and 
birth have constituted my subject ? Who ? I ! De- 
scend from the throne ? No, I must be hurled £ix)m 

it. I obey ? Rather die. But why should I perish, 

when I can destroy my enemies ? They conspire 
against us, let ua conspire agamst the conspirators. 
Let us oppose the justice of our plot to the iniquity 
ti theirs. Let us repay hatred with hatred, virage 
war for war ; and, if in the honourable contest of 
lîghfô against airy, of authority against rebellion^ 
Heaven decrees my destruction, at least, I shall not 
£e ingloriousj wheâ I Ml under the ruins of the 
ttcaarchy. 
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I began to calculate the attack of our adversarf) 
combining the necessary defence to be made against 
him, bnd prepared to deliberate on the subject with 
the king's council. It was in the beginning of October 
1789 ; on the 4th. in the morning, a letter mformed 
me of the precipitate flight of count d'Artois, whom 
some bravoes had attempted to assassinate. This inci- 
ilent awoke in my heart a badly subdued passion ; love 
«nd hatred divided and lacerated my bosom ; ambition 
^md revenge added to the tumultuous confusion of my 
soul. Ye gods ! What a torment to conceal within one's 
breast the ferment oi passions, which circumstance» 
unfold ! What various agitation ! What contrary de- 
sires ! What opposite transports ! How deariy grand* 
eur makes us pay for the delight, which it affords I 
What cares surround a throne, and how enviable the 
fete of the labourer, who after havmg, during the day, 
ftuTowed the field, which contains all his hopes, re- 
turns and commands as a monarch m his thatched 
and peaceful cottage ; how happy his fete J 

The fifth of Octdier arrived, a fetal day, fdk>weâ 
fey another sdll more fatal ! After a palnM night, 
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during which I had in vain invoked sleep, it closed 
my eyes at last in the morning. I slept while anger 
intoxicated a whole people, and excited their fury 
against me. I slept, and one hundred thousand pikes 
were sharpened to stab my heart I All of a sudden I 
was awakened by the confused and frightful noise of 
the multitude surrounding the castle ; among the 
continual bellowing, I distinguished the stamping of 
horses, the noise of great guns, the beating of drums, 
and sharp war whoops, rendered more terrible by the 
sounding of the tocsin. My women dishevelled, 
swooning, and out of breath rushed into my apartment; 
they cast themselves at my feet, which they bathed in 
tears, conjured me to save my head from the impend- 
ing storm. The excess of danger gave me an excess 
of courage ; I will stay here, said I to my women, it 

must be on my bed that tliey assassinate me It is in 

the arms of the king near your children that you 
ought to die, exclaimed a voice, at whose sound I 
recognised Madame de ****** ; it was herself. No 
trouble disturbed the serenity of her countenance, 
while giving this counsel^ she seemed to give orders ; 
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she added in tlie same tone ; the hour, which I have 
announced, is about to strike, Madame ; what will 
you do ? Half covered with a combing cloth, bare- 
headed, and barefooted, I ran to the door of the room ; 
the antichamber was filled with armed men ; an in» 
voluntary chill made me retreat ; Madame de *»*»** 
took hold of my hand dragged me afler her with 
that superiority, which commands men and events ; 
she ordered the ranks to open, conducted me to my 
husband, and made me pass under a triple vault 
of bayonets. Arrived at the door of the king's room^ 
be composed, said this woman to me, you shall 
not be hurt ; but remember, that it is dangerous to 
offend the man, who commands so many arms, and 
so many wills. 

The details of this regicide day are known. His- 
tory, the faithful recorder of temporary events, will 
present the great and terrible picture of a mon- 
arch, a queen, their family, and household, snatched 
from their palace by a seditious mob intoxicated with 
ragCi wine, and blood, dragged as captives to adorn 
their horrid triumph, fed with humiliation, and pre- 
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ceded, oh ! horrid trophies, by tlie bloody heads of 
their faithful guards ! Î I 

Since this epoch, each public commotion in the 
revolution, although it often had assumed, as a pre 
tence, the liberating of the people, was the effect of 
the hatred, which the revengeful duke entertained 
against me. I am far from involving in that, which I 
bore him, the multitude, who were the instruments 
of his vengeance. Blinded by the prestige of inde- 
pendence, this crowd always pursued that chimera, 
resembling the cloud, which Ixion embraced ; there- 
fore, however pure might have been the intentions of 
a small number of republicans, as wise as energeidc, 
whatever efforts they may have made to estabiish lib- 
erty, the ambitious proved more powerful ; liberty has 
in fact grafted despotism on anarchy. At the time I 
write, the sedition of the Roman co7W2Ve«' agitates the 
people, the sanguinary tyranny of the divan is in the 
government ; the tribunals proscribe, the administra- 
tions confiscate, and the two greatest statesmen are 
Robespierre, who commands death, and Sampson, who 
inflicts it* 



y Google 



CHURCHYARD. 19| 

I shall close this infoiination with a circumstance^ 
apparently slight, but to which I attribute partly the 
explosion, which overthrew the throne, and caused 
afterwards the imprisonment and condemnation of the 
prince, who filled it. 

With whatever hatred we might repay that of the 
. duke, the importance of the part, which he acted^ 
the influence, which he exercised, had compelled 
us not to make him appear. Eyen such was the un- 
bounded confidence of the king and his extreme good- 
ness, that after a year's residence at Paris, the preju- 
dices, which he entertained against this prince, were 
much diminished. The manner, in which he filled 
his mission, by means of which his exile to London 
had been effected, after the 6th. of October, the kind 
of sacrifice, which he seemed to have made of Mad- 
ame de ******, by obliging her to quit France, the 
good intelligence restored between liim and his wife, 
the constant respect, trhich he incessantly lavished 
upon us, every thing persuaded Louis XVL'that he 
had forgotten his errors, that he sincerely repented of 
them, and that, by a prudent and moderate conduct^ 
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he vm determined to repair them. My aversion to 
the duke did not allow me te be deceived by this ap- 
parent change of sentiments in him ; I was fiar from 
sharing those of my husband in this particdar. I 
saw notliing in the new conduct of our enemy, bat 
another crime, which ought to be imputed to Jiim, 
and for ourselves imminent danger. I should have 
feared less from him, had he manifested his hatred 
openly, and shewed less dissimulation in his pursuit 
to satiate his revenge. 

The close watching of the minister Bertrand, who 
was devoted to me, over the duke's actions, gave me 
results, which confirmed my suspicions, and I used all 
my endeavours to find eff*ectual means to remove 
from us the man, who excited them. 

Some new symptoms of sedition manifested" them- 
selves several times from the month of September, 
1791, at the time when the king accepted the nevr 
constitution, to the 20th. of August, 1792, the day on 
which anarchy, with a destroying foot, trampled on 
the monarch, and on royalty ; a day during which, l^ 
an unheard of union, the bkx>dy cap of licentiousness 
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was placed on the same head with the crown trf 
fnonarchy. 

So^ne months before, the king deûrous to reoi> 
gani2e the navy, which had been almost destroyed by 
aie fory of the revolution, made a promodon of admi- 
rals ; whether through policy or justice, the duke of 
Orleans Was promoted, and tïlk minister of the depart- 
ment gave Mm <^oial notice of his nomination. The 
prince appeared delighted with it ; through the same 
ixunister, he requested to be permitted to present his 
^anks to the king and myself. You see, that he is 
converted, said Loms XVI. to ipe, as he conmranicat- 
«d this despatch ; my advice is, that he may be re- 
ecived graciously. Indulgeik:e is the most victorious 
incitement to souls, which retain any sensibility. I 
invite you to shew some deference to my cousin. 

On the next day the duke presented himself at the 

levee, but the court indignant to sec him before the 

princes against whoA he constantly c<Mispired, gave 

him a mortifying reception. The courtiers crowded 

around him, pressed him, and squeezed him in such a 

manner, that he was obliged to retreat to the door. 
VOL. a. R 
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He came to my apartments, whfere the same scexie 
was repeated, but accompanied with more disagreea- 
ble circumstaiices. The table was laid, when the 
duke appeared, a general cry warned him, that nobocfy 
should be allowed to come near the table ; as though 
the company had apprehended that he might poison 
the food- The duke enraged, retired without having 
an audience ; he attributed to us the insults offered 
him by the courtiers, swore a new and implacable ha- 
tred against us, and determined to exterminate us un« 
der the weight of a vengeance^ the means of which 
were ui his hands. He began to fulfil his oath on the 
20th. of June, and accomplished it partly on the 2 1st. 
of January. Philip, prepare thy ds^ers, and sharpen 
the axe of the executioners; there are -still some 
heads to chop, ^ ^on of Louie XV L eocwUy and thou 
itost not reign i 
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AMONG the multiplicity of causes, which have 
preceded the revolution, said the queen, after reading 
the manuscript, vjrhich I have copied, such is the cause 
which struck me most forcibly. I understand per- 
fectly, that the degree of fermentation excited by the 
theories of the encyclopedists and economists in the 
public minds, rendered it impossible, that the crisis, 
which was to efiect the change, should not sooner or 
later arrive, and resolve the philosophical problems, 
which agitated every n^an. But without the acci* 
dental concurrence of the king's indolence, of the ri- 
valship existing between his brother and the duke of 
Orleans, wdthout the levity, which induced me to treat 
slightly important affairs, and with importance the 
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leaat sefîeas, the epoch of iimovati^s would not aefy 
have be^ retarded, but it is probable, that it wouU 
not have been stigmatized by all the vilest sou! most 
ferocious pas^ns, engeMered in society by cont^on» 
as putrid vapors exhaled from the mud of marshes. II 
royalty hadbeen preserved, its train of ^useswmildimve 
been curtailed, and its appendage of utility and benefit 
cence would have been enlarged. The fundamental laws 
of state, without which it resembles an edifice without 
foundation and cement, would have been permanently 
fixed. The ministerial power, circumscribed witlâa. 
just limits, woidd have become the living and respcm* 
rible action of the law- * Without having recourse ta 
an impost, wlalch gdla th« people, without enriching 
the government, by degrees, the gaps of the deficit 
would have been filled. More naoderation in the di- 
plomatic system would have created fewer rivalships, 
and less frequent wars. Respected abroad, happy at 
home, France woujd have become the residence of 
talents, virtue, and felicity. Such is, if I mistal^e notj 
the sketch of the true republican regimen, which is 
nothmg but universal humanity, gospel like fraternity, 
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diffused through the social order, which can exist even 
under a king, as Sparta and Rome have proved, but 
which could not exist without Honour and virtue. In- 
stead of this consoling pidture, it is with mud and 
blood, that the hand of a fury, let loose against France^ 
traces that, in which we are at once the actors, specta- 
tors, and victims. Tyranny, resembling that fatal tree, 
whose shade is deatli, has taken root in Paris amidst 
the ruins of a government, perhaps abusive, but 
easy to correct, it extends to the last acre of the 
French soilits murderous branches. Oh 1 treacherous 
Masphemy 1 this system of oppression is decorated 
with the title of republicanism ; while the natbn is in 
fettersj its people sing anthems in hcMiour of liberty ; 
the murderer stammers from his bloody lips the fra- 
ternal greeting, and the seducing name of equality b 
read on the frontispieces of the palaces of the despots 
of France ! Excuse this wandering, pardon those ex- 
clamations ; alas ! the dying ought at least to be in- 
dulged with a groan ! I resume the recital of the cir- 
cumstances, which relate to me, or in which I acted îw 
part since 'the death of Louis XVI» 



r2 



y Google 



19| TUS UAGJ>ASJEX 

Two commisûoiiers of the communes were charged 
with the fatal tidings. One of them was this too fa* 
mous Hébert, whom nature^ by one of those contra- 
dictions, which it seldom exhibits, had endowed with 
a furious and bloody soul, concealed under the most 
agreeaUe countenance. My children and my sister 
stood around me, when he and his colleagues enter<çd 
my apartment. Too certain of the &te of my hus» 
band, since the eve on which we received his last em- 
brace, we had indulged our grief and tears. Yet the 
hearts of the tender Elizabeth and my children still 
cherished a ray of hope. No, sister, said Elizabeth, 
the sacrilegious hand of the executioner will never 
dare to lay its weight on my brother. They mean to 
give him a glimpse of the scaffold to convince him 
that kings are but men ; but they know, that this man, 
who was a king, is not guilty ; they will restore him 
to the tenderness of his family, and I have a presenti* 
ment, that the dreadful situation, to which we are re* 
duced, borders on the paUi of full consolation. Yes^ 
o\jr captivity vnll soon be at an end, and, if the gran- 
deur of the throne does not succeed the infamy of this 
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prison, at least, we shall quit it to taste the solace of a 
calm mediocrity. Thus did this angelic soul, incapa- 
ble of harbouring crime herself, or of suspecting it in 
others, slumber peaceably, lulled, as it were by a fatal 
security. Less confident thsdï she, I could enjoy no 
repose. My affrighted eye looked back on the epochs 
of the revolution ; I compared them to the acts of a 
tragedy, whose subject might be the conspiracy of the 
anâïitious against the throne and life of a king ; we 
reached the catastrophe ; and to judge of the present 
moment by the past, all seemed to impel my husband 
to, the scaffold ; nothing could save him. Had Orleans 
abjured his audacious turpitude ? Robespierre his hor- 
rid dictatorship ? The communes their proscribing 
despotism ? The convention its ambitious intoxica- 
ticm ? Had the people recovered their power ? Were 
they ready to hurl their tyrants to destruction ? No. 
Times were not changed ; far from it, the iron throne 
of tjbe butchers of mankind was drenched in blood ; it 
would have been less solid> if that of the monarch had 
not cemented it. 
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The presence of Hébert) even his silence confirmed 
my frightful presentiments. Notwithstanding the in- 
flexibility of his adamantine heart, he could not behold, 
without being moved, the sister and children of his 
king prostrated at his feet, which they bathed in tears, 
reclsdming their adored father ! a dear and kind 
bi'other I For my part, rivetted to the spot, motion- 
less, my eyes fixed on the heavens, which I upbraided 
for the humiliation of my family, and the insolence of 
our butchers, I waited till he deigned to explain himself. 
He did it with more moderation than could be expect- 
ed frpm him. But hardly had he pronounced these 
words ; Louis is no more 1 when he wimessed a 
scene, which his own hard heart can never forget. 
My sister and my daughter, yielding to the excess of 
tenderness and of grief, fell motionless at the feet of 
Hébert, my son in agony sought refuge in my arms> 
choked with his sobs and his tears. I thought the 
source of mine exhausted, when I felt the agonizing 
drops on my withered cheek, sympathy soon gave me 
relief^ and a shower of tears allayed the rage, which 
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inflamed my whole frame. This scene, wh^h laste^^* 
for an hour, extorted sighs from the very bravoes of 
our destroyers ; Hébert left us indignant with the difi- 
€overy,that he yet possessed a spark of serïsilûlity. 

How shall I render, what colours could express, the 
scene exhibited at the recovery of Elizabeth and my 
daughter ? At first a mournful concert of groans, oi 
piercing cri^s, filled our prison ; we gave, vei^ ^ th« 
delirium of ag<aiy, and exhaled with imprecations thç 
transports pf our lacerated hearts. The inild £liza« 
beth, whose sweet disposition this parricide htui alter*» 
ed, until then submissive, joined in imprecaticMis with 
me. May^ said we all, this perfidious, this cowardly 
city, which each instant stains vnih a new crime, soon 
be razed from the face of the universe, which it dis- 
graces, and if the avenging sword of foreigners cannot 
effect its overthrow, may its internal dissentions un- 
dermine its whole foundation I May the assassins^of 
the unfortunate monaich devour each other in their, 
struggle for power, and may the legitimate authority, 
which so long secured the happiness of France, spring * 
from their mangled and putrid carcases Î Vain vows 
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abjured as soon as formed, blind fury, inspired by the 
passions, but which reason hastens to disavow ! 

Our grief became leas poignant, our wounds were 
not so sore. The melting tenderness, the caresses of 
my children relieved our agony, and left us a prey to 
our plaintive melancholy. We were still sad, but our 
sadness was that soft sorrow, the aliment of feeling; 
souls ; our eyes still wept, but our tears were mingled 
with tender recollections. Sometimes .a repartee 
fix)m my son or an ingenious answer from my daugh- 
ter, excited a languishing smile, like those rays of the 
sun piercing through a rainy cloud. 

We were permitted to exercise those talent^ 
which beguile time among our sex, those of the arts, 
which embellish a happy state of existence, and sol- 
ace misfortune. My sister, guiding the first efforts of 
my son, instructed his infant pencil in retracing the 
image of the father, of whom he had been robbed. I 
taught my daughter to give vent to our melancholy 
by the sweet and moving sounds of her voice, in uni- 
■son with her musical instruments. Often seated be- 
fore a piano, forgetful of my past greatness, yielding 
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Id the charms of a sentimental revery, I made the 
tremblmg notes echo my sighs ; often I mingled the 
accents of a vwce broken by severe trials, to the 
sovinds of the instruments. My family silently listen- 
ings occasionally interrupted by sobs the following 
plaindve stanzas. 

ROMANCE OF MARIA ANTOINETTE. 

Oh ! qui peut calmer de ma vie 
Et les regrets et let tourments ? 
Qui peut dans mon âme flétrie 
Faire éclore un doux sentiment ? 
C'est toi dont l'image adoré« 
Vit et respire dans mon cœur, 
Bt sous une ckaine abhorrée 
Me fiait retrouver le bonheur. 

O roi ! quand cette ignoble chaîne 
Chargea tes innocentes mains. 
Daignas-tu reprocher ta peine 
A la cruauté des destins ? 
Victime de la tjraunie. 
Tu tombas sous le coup mortel, 
Sans trouble et sans ignominie ; 
. Ton échafaud fut un autel. 
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iBi Inoi, ta roj&Ie complice. 
Je pourrais gémir sur mon sort ! 
Je craindrais l'honneur du suplice, 
Et le bien d'une illustre mort ? 
Kon î je vivrai dans la mémoire. 
Mon cœur ne fut point abattu 
Sous tes bourreaux regnant sans gloire» 
Ainsi qùils vivent sans vertu. 

Quand, sur cette prison plaintive. 
Le voile des nuits étendu 
Kend à mon âme fugitive 
Le doux repos quelle a perdu. 
Retrace moi ta chère image 
Berce moi d'une aimable erreur ; 
Que j'entende encor tùn langage. 
Je retrouverai le bonheur. 

Duhaut des oieuz, sur ta famille 
Veilles à jamais, à Louis ! 
Ta sœur, ton épouse et ta fille 
T'implorent pour un tendre fils! 
Malgré les tyrans de la France, 
Juste Dieu ! malgré tarigeUr, 
Il est encor son espérance ; 
Conserre lepour son bonheur. 
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Yes, ray son lived to repsdr the misfortunes of his 
country ; and it was in oixler to form for ihe state a 
chief worthy of its sceptre, that I lavished, with ma- 
ternal tendemesSj^ the instructions of a zealous gov- 
erness. He repaid me by his application and docility, 
he rewarded me by a premature intelligence, and 
successes above his years. With what pleasure and 
liope I observed tbb precious and tciKler plant expand* 
ipg, as it were, under the inlluence of ihe warmth of 
my kisses; on .his fate hung- that of the empire, 
and tlie honour of our house- Thou slialt provt* 
worthy of my blood, I used to say to him, presûng 
him on my bosom ; thpu shalt justify the glory of the 
two dynasties from whence thou sprangest Europe, 
shook to its foundation, needs and expects a great 
. xnan ; be so, become the political saviour who shall 
break the cham of this shameful slavery, into which 
sedition has thrown France. Clovis and Charlies 
Martel, Charlemagne and St. Louis, Henry IV. and 
Lquis XIV. cast on thee their parental eyes, and will 
shade thee with their protecting wings. If tho« com- 
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batest) thou shalt vanquish, and in exchange for. die 
life received from me, thou shalt restore thy mother 
to honour and tranquillity. 

Xo inspire this child with great and useful senti- 
ments, and the noble prejudices from which we 
prombed ourselves so many advantages, we resolved, 
my sister and myself, to shew royalty, which accord- 
ing to the ^Kient laws of the monarchy existed in his 
person, all the veneration, which a magistrate so au*- 
gust has a right to ask, and is in th^ ^abit of recdv- 
ing. But in order to impress tlie heart and mind of 
my son y/ith a sacred «ùd religious awe, to give his 
young heait a Just idea of the dignity and the duties 
of a rank to which his birth called hkny of which 
events had stripped him, ahd to which we were about 
to recal him, I wished that «n tmusual ceremony, 
accompanied with as much pomp as posûble, might 
for ever consecrate its 3«membraiice in his mind. 
But the depkoable situation to which we were reduc* 
cd, our absolute wants, left me hardly a possibility of 
accomplbhing my design. Our relations with you did 
our Mends were interrupted ; of all those, tvlto duiSng 
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the life of Louk XVI. had shewn some interest for 
hhn, 1 had no communication but with Michonis and 
Toulan, whom their functic«is occasionally brought to 
the Temple. ; and even the last was suspected by the. 
^mmunes, and merely glanced at me> and was always 
liCGompanied by a colleague^ who was intiusted to 
watch- his conduct. 

Michonis was the only friend left. His heart and 
character had been so long known to me, that I could 
aj^rehend nothing in imparting to him my intentions. 
He wa^ delighted with my project ; for, if he is not 
calculated to conceive great thov^hts, or to imagine 
sublime projects, he is capable of entering into them 
with warmtl^ and of pursuing Ihem with enthusiasm 
as well as execmtirig them with fidelity. I shall nev- 
er forget the proofs of zeal ; which he gives me ,daily ; 
but my son will much less forget that, of whiçïf he 
gave on this occasion such convincing pi'oofs under 
the most perilous circumstances. He not only under- 
took to bring us one after another, the different ob- 
jects necessarji for tlie celebration of the solemnity, 
but he used every mean, made every research, that it 
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might not prove an empty pomp, and that the exter- 
nal pageantry, which would stiike my son, might be 
accompanied by the sacred mysteries, which might 
Fender it legitimate and profitable. « 

It was important to find a prelate, who to the cour- 
age of having resisted the schismatic innovationi) 
might join that of presiding in this august, but dan- 
gerous function. This presented many difficulties, 
which your presence might have removed, but which 
finally the unbounded zeal of Michonis surmounted. 
He had discovered, that at some distance from Paris, 
in an obscure couijflry town, the bishop «f St. ***♦**, 
esci^)6d from the daggers of September, wdted in 
peace the end of troubles, and the return of order. 
He called on the prelate» whom he had mentioned to 
me, and to whom I had written in a pressing manner. 
The yoice of religion was united to the attachment for 
the blood of his master in the heart of this godly msyi. 
île accepted as an order from above the mission, 
which I claimed horn his zeal, and the day was ap- 
pointed for its fulfilment. 
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Conformably to the formalities indicated by M. dc 
Saint ******, a fast of eight days, accompanied by 
special prayers and daily instructions, had prepared 
my son to receiw, from the hands of the chmxh, the - 
consecration of the power, which God and the French 
nation have intrusted to his family. His aunt and 
myself, after describing ta him the duties incumbent 
on a monarch,, accustomed him to receive the respect 
%hich that dignity imposes on all those who surround 
it. His sister had already suppressed that endearing, 
femiliarity, which nature and blood establishes among 
individuals in their tender years ; and 1 was about 
myself to address him, less as a tender mother cher- 
bhing her child, than as a queen, who reveres her 
king. Sad effect of greatness ! how dearly thou sell- 
est thy fleeting favours to thy Êtvouiites, since they 
must pay them with the sacrifice of natural tenderness, 
arid of the most delicious feelings in nature ! 

During the evening of the day preceding the res- 

toration of a king to France, we prevailed on the 

dauphin to retire to his bed, so as to improve his 

sleep to make the necessary preparations for his coD^ 
s 2 
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secraticm, and in order that from an obscure bedroom, 
he irâght at once be introduced and witness the in^ 
posing magnificence of rcgralty. 

The hour for retreat sounded, our keepers retired 
as usual to enjoy their slumbers, excepting an inferioi^ 
whom Michonis had been compRslled to admit to his 
confidence, but who supposed, that by opening a door 
to a municipal officer, as he had sometimes done, he 
did nothing more than sol^e, by secret visits and ptl- 
vate conversation, the horrors of our captivity. 

In less than an hour, our apartment, decorated with 
our own hands, became a chapel, in the middle of 
which was placed a temporary altar. Silk hangings 
red and white, colourc reserved to the sovereign 
power, covered the walls on which they were fastened 
in long plaits, and-met in the centre of the ceiling, 
above a suspended canopy trimmed with gold fringe. 
The altar, decorated with the same liveries, bore an 
enamelled cross, round Which a great number of >7ax 
tapers, were lighted» On the right, on a small table, 
covered with a rich carpet, we prepared the sacred 
scriptures opened for the special service of anoiming) 



y Google 



N 

CHURCHYARD. 211 

round which \ie placed the royal Sceptre, the hand of 
justice, a naked spear, and the mysterious tond, which 
was always the first syçdbol of royalty. On the left 
upon another table, we placed a funeral urn, wrapped 
in crape, having above it a crown of beamiiig stars 
and-lighted by a funei^ lamp. The French escntch- 
eon, partly clouded, was exhibited in a frame above 
the altar. 

My sister, my daughter, and myself were habited 
in full Qiouming, suitable to omt situation, as wcU aa • 
V> the rending majesty of the approaching ceremony. 
Some minutes before midinght, a distant noise 
warned us of the arrival of the consecratgr. He en- 
ters, accompanied by Michonis and TouUm, who \îk% 
himself seemed struck with the spectacle displayed 
before their eyes. But sparing of words, the prelate 
confined his expressions to such ^ were indispensa- 
ble in tiie discharge of his ministerial duties. He as- 
sumed the sacred garb ; when all was prepared, he 
required us in the name of thé Lord of hosts, and the 
God of nations, to awake and lead to the foot of the dir 
tar my lord the DaufJnn^ 



y Google 



2^3 THE MAGDALElir 

He slept in peace. Gazing on his innocent and 
undisturbed countenstnce, tracing back the circum» 
stahces, which had led to this, my eyes were soon filled 
with tears. Thou sleepest, whispered my heart, m 
spite of the executioners, who premeditate thy death,, 
notwithstanding the wicked satellites, which surround 
thy couch, in spite of the bolts, which secure the^ 
thou relishest, in the calm of thy soul, and innoceiite 
ef thy years, an undisturbed sleep ! Yet we are about 
to deprive thee of that rest, to place thee on a throne. 
Alas ! it is for the happiness of thy people, it is for 
thy own, that we are going to crown thee 1 May 
Heaven rei^tize our hopes, and hear our vows ! May it 
.^nert fron» thee the misfortunes, which threaten Aec, 
Be more a king than thy father, and above all be less 
^unfortunate. I wept bitterly, anà so did my sister. 
All of a sudcien, in a transport of love and grief, I 
leaned'ïover the face of my son, which I covered with 
kisses ; he awoke and seemed surprised, then extend- 
Big his arms, he dispelled my fear% soothe4 me, and 
repaid ra^ caresses ; I found additional strength in 
jhis.j I felt my soul enlai;ged,* aod elevated at th« 
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thought, that I should soon in reality be the mother of / 
SI king. The delusion of pride and tenderness repre- 
sent^ him to me surrounded by a b^liant court» die* 
tadng his wise decrees from the throne, on which my 
cares have placed him* At that moment, I informed 
him of his new destiny, and invited him to render him* 
self worthy of it ; he was not astoni^ed> but express- 
ed his gratitude. He seemed to think the restoration 
of his throne the mere acquittal of a just debt. His 
sable dress was changed for robes, whose whiteness 
announced his innocence. His flaxen locks hmig 
loose upon his > shoulders ; he walked between his 
mother and his aunt, and entered the chapel with de- 
votion, a mild joy, mingled with a spark of pride» 
spread his countenance. 

The venerable prelate waited^ only for his presence 
to commence the celebration of the sacred mysteries. 
He introduced it by reminding us to offer, to the su- 
preme Moderator of all things, the memory of my il- 
lustrious and unfortunate husband. Our sighs imited 
with the prayçrs of the worthy minister, and our tears 
8eas(»aed his offering. The sacrifice was interrupted 
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to sanctify by the ceremonies of the clnjrch the dignity 
vested in my son. Presented by his mother and aup- 
ported by his sister, he approached the altar and kneel- 
ed respectfully. The prelate received the orisons> 
fi^hich were answered by my son atid the assistants in a 
low and solemn voice. After prayers, the usual tokens 
were given, and the ablutions and the sacred anointing 
performed. While my son received the last, the miiv 
ister clothed him with the royal insignia ; finally, aftcir 
placing the diadem on his brow, he addressed him 
thus4 

" Prince, it is in the name and in the presence of the 
livingGod ; it is by the supreme command of the queen, 
your mother, that I confer on you, by the authority of 
the church, the consecration of that power, which your 
birth, the fundamental laws of the monarchy, and the 
will of the people, have tiansmitted to you. Use it 
only for the happiness of your subjects, for the triumph 
of christian virtues, and your own glory. Providence, 
which no doubt reserves you for high destinies, de- 
creed, that you should receive a crown in the same 
prisoni where the king your father had lost it.. 
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Prince, behold jnour throne, and behold his monument. 
As yoaascend the one, hear the voice issuing from the 
other ; it is that of an ever cherished shade ; it says 
to you, my sort, be my true, my worthy lieip, by using 
thy power in securing public felicity. I have be* 
queathed it to the people, execute this will, so dear 
to my heart. Repair injuries with mildness and pru^ 
dence5 redress abuses without enthusiasm, punish 
crimes without irritaticm. But oh ! my son, revere, 
love, and protect virtue* Modest and tranquil, it in- 
habits cottages oftener than palaces. Oare to seek, 
it, the reward of the toil will be the finding of it. 
Avoid flatterers, who might corrupt thy youth and in- 
Bocence. Cast off from thee those, who mighrexcite 
thee to pevenge or injustice. Be indulgent to errors ; 
be indulgent, when thou alone shalt have been offend- 
ed ; be moderate in thy words, thy conduct, even in 
thy thoughts. Give a day to justice, but consecrate 
thy life to humanity. Prince, behold the sacred book 
of the gospel, on which you are about to swear fb 
make the people happy. Behdd the sceptre, which 
must DQt be stretched out, but in the name of the 
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laws, and for public interest. Behold the hand of jus- 
tice inseparable from it, in order to demon^rate, that 
sovereign power is a nullity without equity. Behold 
the auguî^jt crown, the revered symbol of the supreme 
magistracy ; it stamps on your brow a sacramental 
and indelible character. Finally, behold the sword, 
which you ought to draw but against the internal and 
external enemies bf the state. Let it ^ impress the 
people with more awe, and seldom inflict wounds on 
them, but above all, let it watch the safety of good 
men i" At these words, the prelate, after having gird- 
ed the sword round my son, led him to the back part 
of the chapel, which being thrown open shewed an 
elevated seat, which the young monarch ascended. 
Hardly was he seated, when the minister fell at the 
feet of his new master ; we also fell on our knees, and 
the mother became the subject. The cloud, which 
obscured the lustre of the Lilies, disappeared; the 
name of Louis XVII. shone resplendent, and was ech- 
^d by every one. What sweet tears I shed during 
this memorable night! Fortunata mother, I forgot 
that I was an unhappy widow ; the illusory triumph o£ 
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€tie new king consoled me for the real inisâ>rtune of 
his father. 

M, de Saint ****** j)repared loxlose the sacrifice, 

' He had not done, when a confused but alarming noise 
çxcited our fears. The following incident would ap- 

- pear romantic in any other narration but my own, 
and, even in mine, it appears improbable, yet it is 

not less true The noise augmented, seemed nearer, 

the outside doors of my apartment were thrown open, 
we gathered round the king. The last door yielded, 
and, to my inexpressible suprise, I recognised, in the 
individual preceded by a municipal officer, the eternal 
persecutor of our race, the infamous duke d'Or- 
leans ! 

At this aspect I flew towards the throne with an 
intention to defend my son. But already the young 
king had drawn his sword, and on the contrary offer- 
ed to defend me. Elizabeth and my daughter step- 

, ped before us, the prelate and our failhful commissa- 
ries advanced to question the duke. It is easier to 
imagine tlian to depict, the singular and complicated 
expression visible in the duke's countenance, at once 

YOt. II. T 
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affected by astonishment, spite, fury, and a mixtvrre 
of hideous vengeance and ferocity, which baffles aU 
description. 

The stupor, which this unexpected spectacle had 
produced in him, had reduced him to silence. He 
xast around his wild looks, and occasionally fixed them ♦ 
with fear on the monarch. Well, tyrant, said I to him, 
•dost thou acknowledge him ? It is my son, the only le- 
gitimate heir of the king, whom thou hast sacrificed.' 
In spite of thy janizaries, of thy executioners, my son 
breathes ; he is a king ; yes, monster, thou hast 
assassinated Louis XVI. And if thou thirstest after the 
blood of another king, stab this, for he is Louis XVIL 
But what do I say ? Thou wilt not have that barbar- 
ous courage, the instant of his death would be the 
downfeil of tyranny. Seduced by thy hypocritical 
respect for the laws, misled by the enthusiasm, with 
which thou intoxicatest them, the people, who saw 
my husband expire on a scaffold, think he was guilty; 
but can they account guilty a tender child, who knows 
his life only by his misfortunes ?.... Philip, contemplate 
this place, it is replete with thy crimes and my calam^ 
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îties. It h here, in this room, that the king dethron- 
ed by thy perfidy spent long days of grief, and still 
sweeter for him than those spent among his courtiers, 
since thou wast among them. Dost thou see this 
table ? It was almost wholly under my direction, that 
he began this immortal will, which secures his glory, 
and fixes opprobrium on his pei'sccutors. He for- 
gave thee, cruel man, thou hast murdered him Î 

Thou shudderest, tremble more, wretch, in beholdmg 
tiiis funeral um^ a sad monument of the grief of his 
widow, of the tenderness of his sister, of the piety of 
his children 1 Knowest thou that talis urn contains the 
precious remams of his mortal spoils ? Behold the 
last writing of his hand, his last farewelL Behold his 
hair cut by the executioner, and preserved by a faith* 
fill hand. Behold his portrait, Philip, look at it, 
if thou darest.. These are the features beaming 
with goodness, this mouth, which rendered so many 
humane decrees, and hardly knew the word sever- 
ity. But it is now armed against thee, usurpator, 
it says, I have forgiven thee my death, but never 
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the robbery, which thou didst commit on my at». My 
son is king by the grace of God, the will of the peo» 
pie ; descend from the throne, give way to thy master, 
and fall prostrate ! 

The duke affrighted wished to answer ; he mutter- 
ed some unintelligible words. Let us go, said he, to 
his guide, darting on my son and on me a frightful 
look. Being left alone, Toulan did not conceal from 
,us, that we had provc^ed a new tempest on our de- 
voted heads, but as danger approached, our courage 
increased with it ; the prelate did not leave us with- 
out pouring on us with the blessing from Heaven, the 
hopei which consoles, and the strengdi which sup^ 
ports. 

On the next day, some moments after the rising of 
the king, the commissioner on guard gave me a let- 
ter written in the following terms. 
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LETTER OP THE DUKE OF ORLEANS TO THE 
QUEEN. 

(Voucher, No. 20.) 
" Madame, 
" Anger only serves to blind those, who yield to it, 
and sometimes provokes the vengeance of those, 
against whom it is manifested. That, which agitated 
your majesty yesterday, rendered it imposable for mc 
to communicate the object of my visit. That kind of 
enchantment, which possessed you in consequence of 
a ceremony, certïdnly delusive, and yet dangerous,, 
did not permit you to hear me.- I excuse the trans- 
ports of your majesty ; you cannot forget that you 
were a queen, and believe yourself the mother of a 
king. Your majesty knows the heart of men too well, 
the passions which agitate them, and the train of 
things, not to know, that the true king is he, who com- 
mands, and that the son of Loms XVI. in prison is 
but an illustrious slave. You are a slave yourself, 
Madame ; I am sorry to remind you of it- But I 
only do it to give you an opportunity to forget, that* 

you ever were so. Be the umpire of your own de3--^ 

t2 
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tinies, I say more, pronoun A that of ja^ur family and 
of your house* Let us bind by the ties of an hymen, 
on which public happiness depends, those of the blood 
already relaxed between you and me. I shall not men- 
tion my love> time may have extinguished it ; you^ r 
rigors have repulsed me, and your situation does not 
allow me to make new professions. But, if decency 
does not permit the language of tenderness, it is prop- 
er to watch over your safety. I must not conceal^ 
that serious measures, in contemplation, will affect it^ 
they may even iavolve your ûunily. To obey a high- 
mindedness in some respects estimable, but very ill- 
timed, will you sacrifice what you hold dearest in life ? 
Life, liberty, opulence, and greatness have wherewith 
to tempt. I cannot perceive, that humiliation, misery,^ 
slavery, and perhaps something worse, caa be pref- 
erable to them. I desire earnestly that your majesty 
may be of the same opinion, and I entreat you to re- 
turn the original of this letter, with an answer. I 
have the honour to be, Madame, Sec. 

« L. Ph. Egalité.** 
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I c(^ied this insolent «epistle, and answered the 
wretch, who dared to write, it, in these words. 

ANSWER TO THE PRECEDING LETTER. 
(Voucher, No. 21.) 

*' There can be no common interest between the 
■ widow of the sovereign, and his rebellious subject. 
Let him threaten ; let him strike ; she knows na 
how to yield, and knows how to die.'* 

Some days elapsed before any material change took 
place in my situation^ except that Toulan and Micho- 
nis did not return to the Temple, and were succeeded 
ty some municipal officers unknown to me. The ap- 
pearance and watchfulness of ipy new guardians would 
have augmented my troubles, had I not had, to soften 
my captivityi the presence and the caresses of my 
cluldren, the cares and friendship of my sister. My 
hopes, l?esides, were awakened by the ceremony, of 
which Charles had been the object, and the delusion, 
which charmed my ears, embellished my dreams also. 

This deceiving calm foreboded a tempest ; I slept 
m security to awake in the horrors (^ the storm» 
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I knew well) that the war, enkindled daring mjr 
husband's life» had since his deatBt ^Unded its rava- 
ges fer and wide. The existence of the coalition ac- 
quired strength from its successes ; the republic had 
been defeated in several actions, and some, fortifia, 
places were in the hands of the enemy. All those 
circumstances nourished my hope ; I was far iroia 
wishing the subjugation of the nation, over which- 
i^uis XVI. had reigned, which I thought my son 
bom to command, but I earnestly wished for the hu- 
miliation, even for the chastisement of this proud gor- 
emment, as mean as cruel, which had instituted crimes 
to remedy abuses, and ccmsolidated its authority by^ 
murders. . 

By a contradiction, which die nature of anarchy ex- 
plains sufficiently, being in the practice of conciliating, 
opposite principles, while opinions were tried before 
a tribunal, and people killed for thinking, the liberty 
of the press, carried to licentiousness, gave itself full 
latitude ; not only the private life and morality of the 
governors, but the public reverses were amply discuss* 
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cd. ï learned,tfaem daily by the voice <>f a public cri- 
er of newspapers sent by Michonis. This man, plac- 
ed near the ramparts of the tower, repeated three 
times distinctly the news of the day, and his Stentorian 
voice emfifumaed strongly those, which might interest 
me. 

One night, after liearing the account of the conspir- 
acy, which was projected to deliver to prince de 
Coudé all the northern frcxitier, I was combining the 
results of such aiv event, when, I was interrupted in 
my âattering conjectures by a loud noise at my door. 
It opened immediately, and my room was filled with 
armed men and lighted torches ; among them I dis- 
tinguished three commissbners invested with scarfs. 
I sprang and inquired what was the matter. It is, an- 
swered a municipal officer, a decree of the committee 
of public safety, which we come to communicate, and 
we hope, Madame, that you will submit with resigna- 
tion. Another magistrate handed me a decree ; it 
ordered that my son should be separated from me to 
be put under the guardianship of a shoemaker called 
SimoMy whom the communes had appointed as his 
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governor. Think of the grief, the agony, and the de- 
lirium of a mother bereaved of her only consolation), 
in the depth of her misfortunes l Without reflecting 
on my disordered condition, I rushed into my son's 
cabinet ; he slept sweetly. One of the commission- 
ers followed me, and endeavoured to persuade me. I. 
had lost all my piide ; I was a mother ; I implored 
the pity of my keepers ; I owe them this testimony, 
they appeared moved, so much have the voice of na» 
ture and the accents of despair the empire over the 
human heart, even the most flerocious.. But bdng- 
the agents of tyranny^ they would have become its. 
victims, if tHey had refused their services. However,- 
my son awoke ; the sight of torches and of arms, fer 
from intimidating him, seemed to give him a fiercer 
wr. He at first mistook the visit, which I received, and 
advancing towards the officers, he asked them firmly 
of what his mother had been guilty ; then looking me 
in the face, and observing me in tears, he could no 
longer restrain his own, and casting himself in my 
arms, he sobbed bitterly. I pressed him on my bo- 
I50m, unable to express my feelings, but by my sighs 



y Google 



eRURCHTAAD. 22)^ 

^vnà agonir. But, when I had recovered strength 
enough to manifest by other signs the distress of my 
soul ; barbarians, exclaimed I, will you be cruel enough 
to rob rae of the only treasure, which renders my Ufe 
supportable ? Was it not enough to massacre my hus- 
band ? Do you wish to murder my child, my son, whose 
tender years, whose moving graces, whose beauty, and 
aboveall, whose innocence would melt the most obdurate 
hearts I The savages respect the love of a mother for her 
offspring ; feix>cious animals feel its force, the tyger is 
softened at the sight of his young sucking his dam 9 
will you be more cruel than tygers, more insensible 
than the Caribbees ? Are all the sendments of nature 
exdnguished in your souls ? Is there not among you a 
man who is a father ? Are ye not all so ? What would 
you do, what would you say, if you were robbed of 
your children ? Ah ! how frightful, how abominable 
is that patriotism, which fills your mind, if it shuts 
your heart against pity ! Love and serve yom* coun- 
try, but despise not, outrage not nature. They were 
•silent, and dared not lift up their eyes ; I even thought 
tscmie of them melted into tears. They revived my 



y Google 



228 '^^^ MAGDALEN 

hopes and humbled my pride. Oh ! maternal love I 
meltmg sentiment, which renders us capable of every 
sacrifice ! Yes, the queen of France, the daughter of 
Maria Theresa, fell down before vile satellites, her 
persecutors ! My son followed my example ; his 
tears mingled with those of his mother, bathed the 
hands stained with the blood of his father, and of my 
husband ! You weep, said I to them in that accent, 
which the mother alone, speaking in favour of a be- 
loved child, could give ; you weep ; Oh ! suppress not 
those honourable tears ; blush not to be men ; yield, 
yield to the voice of humanity. The son of a king, a 
queen is at your feet ; they do not blush, though they 
sufilr ; judge of the torment, which you prepare, by 
the humiliation to which I submit I They were inex- 
orable. The chief of the escort ordered, that to stop 
this tiyitig scene my son should be removed ; I utter- 
ed a piercing shriek ; the child affrighted flew to my 
arms ; I seized him with the convulsions of rage and 
despair ; but n attire yielded to such repeated efforts, 
mû I Êtitiied. When I recovered my senses, I found 
myself on my bed> surrounded by my sister and my 
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lâaQghter in tears. They kissed me tenderly ; but I 
had lost my son, their caresses no longer affected me, 
I only received them* 

Some days after I was removed from the Temple 
^o the Conciergerie. I received this stroke mth apa- 
thy. It reached my sister and my daughter only> 
For my part, I descended into this abyss without 
trouble, without joy, and without grief. It was long 
before I recovered the power of shedding tears. 
Should a woman have any, after exhausting thek* 
source for her husband and her son. 

END OF TitE THIRD VOL, 
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ELEVENTH NIGHT. 



JM AD AME, said I to the queen, when she had end- 
ed her discoursé ; amid the innumerable adversities, 
which have assailed you, and which still overwhelm, 
you, it is a great consolation, that you can calmly look 
back on your conduct. I will grant with your nuijes- 
ty, tliat you might have tempered your actions, your 
pursuits, and your speeches, with a more scrupulous 
reserve, as much for your own interest, as through a 

deference for the opinion of men, who generally judge 

V % 
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of things from their appearance. But those errors 
excepted, I see nothing to reprehend in your majes- 
ty's conduct. , Amidst all the dangers and trials, to 
which it has pleased Providence to make you submit, 
you have displayed a magnanimous character, the 
most prqper to op^pose to eve&ts. Henûc woman, 
generous princess, you have been alike the model 
of wives, and of mothers. I revere your majesty 
too much to allow myself to dwell on your praise ; I 
admire your great soul too much to offer you consola- 
tions ', you find resources in your soul, like the sun, 
that receives its aliment from itself. Yet, Madame, 
though it is great to disdain an undeserved death, why 
should it be forbidden' to defend one's life against 
assassins ? Your majesty does not suppose, that it 
would be courageous to yield her life to a set of high- 
waymen in a forest. Your stars have literally placed 
you in that situation ; reason, true philosophy, the 
precepts, which you follow without professing particu- 
lar dogmas, religion, which you are so worthy o£ 
Bearing and cherbhing, a thousand as powerful mo»^ 
dves|.bid you re^st. I entreat you to do it, in the 
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name of all atteaidve Europe, in the name of all 
feetii^ hearts in Fiance I 1 command you in the 
name of HeaTc^i ; whatever may he the result of the 
struggle, should even your m^^esty &11, it wiU not 
be without glory §or you, and everiastmg collusion 
for your persecutors. But, no Madame, my tei<dRtz» 
Asknd^ negotiations wiU not be ineffectual ; the dig- 
nity, the interest of the European powers is interested 
in preventing anoûier regicide ; and although I wish 
not to lull you into a perfidious security, I dare pre» 
diet, that your nu^esty will again see and embrace 
your sister and 3rour/:hildren..#..l have no objection to 
believe it, answered she m a melancholy tone, btrt I 
no longer hope for it, at least, on this side of the 

grave Midionis Tetumed, his presence recalled to 

my mind, that 1 had not come to hear a narration, but 
to advise on the means to guard the princess against 
the dangers, which threatened her. But the two 
hours granted by the officer Were almost elapsed, be- 
sides his return had pi*oduced a scene, which though 
simple was not less moving, and prevented a possi- 
bility of the queen's listening to me* 
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After the death of Louis, when his children resided 
with their mother, young Charles had obtained the in- 
dulgence of rearing a puppy to amuse his captivity. 
This animal, at the same time that it was a ^urce oC^ 
pleasure to the children, contributed to the diversion 
of the mother. She had named it Fidelia^ and it jusr 
tiâed its name by its attachment and its friendly sports. 
When Charles was forced from his mother, Fidèlta^ 
who fain would have followed his master, found con- 
solations in the friendly cares of the queen. When 
she was removed from the Temple, the dog had found 
means to follow unobserved the carriage of the ill 
fiated princess. Ariived at the door of the prison, the 
cruel keeper had, driven him off. Every day since 
that time, he had presented himself under these, fatal 
vaults, and expressed his grief by his bowlings ; a less 
inhuman turnkey had provided for him. Today hav- 
ing seen Michonis go by, he recognised him instantly^ 
and manifested his joy with the greatest agitation ; 
the ofiBcer satisfied to be able to cause an agreeable 
suiprise to the queen, had eagerly brought Fidèlta to. 
her,. Nothing was more moving • than this scene ;, 
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tbemnal after maaifeating» by barking tond, bj tine 
wa^g^of his tall, and by his Ivandc gambols, afi the 
fAeasure, ivAiich he fcAt) exhausted wkh his exertioin> 
laid panting .nt tbe feet «of the qoeen, smd fixed Ma 
«T^es on those of his nistress, which were ^ed witk 
tears. You see him, said she, it is not the^jneen he 
fiatbers, but an imfortuiuBte wmnan, whcm he lores» 
What a lesson, what asn example for die ingradtude 
•fmenl 

Welefther; asentimsiitof joy:^ wfaicèi was wâble 
on 1èe£icèo£McfaoniB, aetoaisfaed, and iadmced me 
to ask him what prodoced it TheM b no need «f 
asifmote planning, answered be; dispel all fe&r% 
fiueand our friends serre us wonderfully* When I 
left you I met Toiilan9 who pierced through these ' 
walls to commiuxncate to me a letter^ whicli he rece&T^ 
ed from your pupil^^From my dear Edwm ?.-..Frt)m 
•himscil^ it announces important despatches, nowprob- 
«Uy at your lDdgings.....Let us hasten to go, and read 
them.....And they cooftam the life, the Mberty of the 
quoen l..«^The li& and hberty of the queen L^XDan it 
be possible ? Great God Lm..M. Midiaois, do you not 
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abuse yourself ?.....You will see..... We hurried home f 
no letter ! They had not been carried through this 
.partjfiCthe town. We waited an eternal hour for 
them*. .Fiaallj the letter carrier s^peared. Amoi^ 
several packets directed to m^i I knew not the hand 
of my pupil, but that of his father ; I broke the seal 

in haste One> two, three epistles I I wish I could 

devour them all at once ;. atiast glancing over one of 
them from my lord, I read these consoling- words ; 
♦ In consequence of the function, which you discharge 
jneatdie king, and of the c(»iâdence, which it is known 
his &mily repose in you, it is probable,' that you will 
be called upon by the French government to aid them 
io wcercise, towards the queen, a great act of justice. 
An exttnopdinary courier carries to the committees of 
<hi& convention the proposals of England and Austria 
unkedf théy ^e so advantageous to the French gov^ 
emment, that wq cannot doubt, but they will be a€^ 
cepted, and that the life and liberty of the queen are 
secured.*' Oh I infinite goodness of Providence i 
what sincere thanksgiving I breathed before thee in 
the enthusiasm of my joy and gratitude I 
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1 msbed to have assuaged the queen's t^ounds pp^ \, 
ihe same evenings by pouring on ^mïhe* consoling 
balm of this happy intel%ènce ; the municipal ofi^ 
cer was of my opinion. But to his great, astonish* 
ment, as well as mine, when he presented himself to* - 
the door, he was denied a^nittarice, under the. pre- 
tence of a new countersign, which prevented any âd-/ 
Hiission. This incident, which led me to deep reflec- ^ 
dons, would have made us very \mhappy, without the 
hopes excited in our hearts by the despatches of Lord, 
Fitz^Asland. Michbnis s\q>posed this iHcid^t to be 
a mere mistake, which could be easily rectified. Two 
days elapsed without my receiving any tidings, either 
from the communes, or from government Michonis 
himself did not even give me a sign of his existence. I 
dared not by my eagerness manifest the interest, which 
I JPelt for Uie queen's fate ; it was sufficiently known ; 
a zealous indiscretion migM have been injurious. I 
waited therefore patiently, but not withx)nt anxiety. 
Mj trouble augmei^l^ when at the close of the next 
day, the evening papers informed me of the arrestof 
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Mkhonis, Teidao^and the «dner menherftof Mm ttisu» 
cj^mttqr;^ I taracd jKde, mhiieDeading tUt Êi^ newâ^ 
aodsamudi en account of tarn ààngçfy'm ^MiàL^m 
neiP p«o8cribCjd Hit învoh^ meras onoccauntaf the 
infiuefloey ^vvakit it iroolâ hMreten the ate a£ Moo» 
Antoiiie«t6 ^fotl ïuià w» d«db«^t&ajt the. ?fifiBcri«% 
idtfcb tl»f halt yowied to»^ and MamHbitré &rtliai 
princess^ bf iftie sevriboiy whtdt âie^ attempts^ to 
l'aider her) waia the cause of their detsieniâon. Itmigfat 
however have been for |car ef their air enifaary over 
ite pubik imnd chirhig tte trialybat then,, what voold 
become of the deltesire hope a^fifakeneèb^s my f eicnd** 
letters I 

Whilol wae^per^exed widi tiuise alavmiag i«iftc- 
tionS) anagem of the committee o£ public aafeiqp ma 
Hitrodbeed^into my home, and shewed; me aaoBde% 
which required my Imroedlaile ppesence. I tfaanght 
myself imolVed^iiv the meaniw, whkh bvetoped the 
immicipaF efllcersy sm^^ I fi»Uoweé my teadet i» si« 
fence. ^ % 

Ctrriosily is awiA;eBed) reflections owwéf attdche 
mind is divided between fear and admirationi at this 
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4kmoiUs name of committee of general safety. It pro- 
duced on me the same effects. I thought I was about 
to appear before thos^ men inebriated with bbod and 
power, who held in their hands the life and death of 
the citizens, and the existence and destruction of the 
empire. What would they do with me, a feeble atom 
iloa^g in the f evolutionary atmosphere ? Those, who 
by the knitting of their brow shake the foimdations of 
thrones, will aot spare the insect, that stings theb 
heel ; I should certainly be crushed under their dis- 
dj^ful feet. 

What was my surprise, in entering the hall of their 
deliberations, to find those proud dictators seated, citi- 
zen like, round a table, on which they for the most - 
part wrote, and some, after asking liberty, read re- 
ports. Until then the idea of power was in my mind 
associated with that of majesty ; I corrected this ep- 
ror, being now convinced, that it was possible for these 
members to move the puppet man, and the whole 
world, though they were clothed in thfe garb (rf mer- 
chants' clerks. 

VOL. n. X 
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An old man, Mrhose grey hair, bald head| bxA severe 
aspect, made him look like destiny presiding over 
the committee, lud me draw tiear, calling me by 
name, and spoke to me in the foUowing terms. 

"The government prefers the frankness of a royaU 
ist to the dissimulation of false republicans. We kaow, 
that thou hast devoted thy affections, and thy services 
to the Capet fatmily ; but as we are amvinced, that 
thy intention was to be useful to them, without injur- 
ing us, we do not account thy conduct criminal ; on 
the contrary, we shall this day give thee proofs of the 
confidence, which we repose in thee. 

" Thou knowest, that an infamous treason delivered 
into the hands of the house of Austria, sevenrf repre- 
sèntatives of the people, some ambassadors, and gen« 
erals. The emperor, yielding to the wi&hes of Eng- 
land, transmitted by that power to the court of Vienna 
proposes to exchange those representatives for the 
prisoners shut up in the Temple. This project was 
sent to the senate by the minister residing in the 
Swiss republic, and the goveniment have deliberated 
tlponit« 
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^ But the secret of our poMcs is in oor strength, 
and our diplomacy is victory. The republic of France 
treats with none but vanquished kings. Therefore, 
however precious those heads in the empetor's i>os- 
session ina^ be, ^e cannot saciilice for them justice^ 
still more precious. Justice as well as the security 
of the state demands, that the pride of â guilty queen 
should be hun^l^led on the scaffold ; her trial will soon 
commence, smd the executioners are ready. Let our 
ferocious enemies make 4iorrid reprisals for this new 
triumph of equality, which they will call a second regi- 
cide. ; let them sacrifice the republicans in their pow- 
er ; the duty of r^t^icans is to die for their country ; 
, it is hers to avenge them. Suck are the resolutions,, 
and such is the answer, which the committee have 
forwarded to the emperor. It is imparted to thee, 
because it is known, that thou art the agent of the ne- 
gotiation in Paris. Once more, thou art not blamed •- 
for it ; thou art a strangerj^ and not employed in the 
public service ; but thou seest, that government is not 
so indulgent to its unfaithful agents ; their heads will 
answeï for their infeimous treason. 
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<< Thou hast fulfilled, near Louis the last, a eouta- 
^ous and charitable miniBtry. The government o£ 

' thai time invited thee to perform it ; the present 
f orernment does not blame thee for it. On the con- 
tra) it requests, that thou shouldst render to Maria 
Antoinette the same services, depending on thy sia- 
cerity for a detaU of thy interviews with her. The 
committee vrill give orders, that thou mayest not bc^ 
Tnolested in the discharge of thy duty." 

I answered nothing ; what could I ^oppose to this 
stem inflexibility I I retired, filled with terror, and 
to rid myself of it, I found it necessary, when I enter- 
ed my dwelling, to pxxjstrate myself before my God. 
By degrees I was more composed ; confidence, even 
courage revif ed in my heart. I offered to my God, 

. -who permits every thing, the sacrifice of the queen's, 
life, and unable to save her from inevitable death, I 

, resolved to use my endeavours to render her deserv- 
ing of a better life. 
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I THINK I may call'the trial of Maria Antoinette 
the exploits of heroism, and her last moments the tri- 
umph of religion. No one could cherish life more 
than she ; it seemed as if no one ought to have 
made greater efforts to defend it ; she only used those 
of a strict and equitable defence. This age, so fertile 
in wonders, has witnessed the astonishing spectacle of 
a woman, still young and beautiful, marching to the 
scaffold, as if it had been the natural ané ordinary close • 
of life. The feeling philosopher, and the sober christ- 
ian, have contemplated with admiration a powerful 
queen, a beloved wife, an ill fated mother, sacrificing 

to religion, to reason, and to necessity, her cro^vn, her 
x2 
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husbandy her children, her hopes, and even her re- 
grets* Noy neither the cold calculations of the world, 

- nor the reasonings of metaphysical theology» can ever 
produce absolute self denial ; religion alone can ren- 

. der us capable of it. I do not inèan«by religion the 
gross superstition of ignorant minds, and th5se cere- 
monies invented for the senses, but the direct émana- 
tion of that pure and sacred prmciple, which animates 
the universe, a mysterious chain, on which hang all 
worlds and all hearts, and which communicates to 
them feeling and life, and to man gratitude and devo> 
tion, creating and preserving breath, which lighted the . 
son and makes the grass to shoot, flame of courage 
and love, which stamped on the firmament, as well as 
on our hearts, the character of divinity, 

This extraordinary and consoling spirit filled the 
queen's heart. When I returned to her, I found her 
soul so exalted) that I had not even an opportunity to 
make use of an indirect exhortation. She seemed, 
while preparing to appear before the sanguinary tri- 
bunal, and going to certain death, to be preparing for 
a festival. It vras on the 2 1st. Vendemaire^ a few min^ 
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utes befc^re her secret interrogation^ for which she was 
soon called. She appeared dressed m a black gown. 
The hall, where she was examined, was only lighted 
with two tapers on the clerk's table. A sniaU wood- 
en stool was desthied to the queen of France, while 
preddent Hermann and the public accuser Fouquier 
were seated c^posite to each other on magnificent ^ 
seats. 

Antoinette answered the different questions propos- 
ed with precision, laconically and coolly. She might 
not only have indulged the contempt, which her 
judges inspired, but the indignation, which each ques- 
tion excited in her breasts She disdained those means ; 
80 perfect were her stoicism and apathy, which made 
her view with the same indifference life aiid death. 
Without being absolutely detached from life, she said 
no more, than was sufficient to prevent her condem- 
nation,' admitting however, that her jud^s had been 
inclined to hear her. But the protecting forms, ex- 
hibited in her trial, were only additional injuries, add- 
ed to injustice and inhumanity. The cloak of each 
judge concealed a dagger. 
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^ It was during this short examinati(m, that I heard 
of ihe incident, which had furnished an ostensible mo- 
lire for the arrestation of the municipal officers, per- 
haps in consequence of the rupture of the negotiation 
in favour of the queen, and the acceleration of her 
trial. Michonis, with his accustomed facility, intro- 
duced into the queen's prison a man, not more pru- 
dent than himself, who dropped at l^r feet a pink^ 
and, by a significant gesture, awoke the suspidcms of 
the gend'arme on guard ; he informed the keepers of 
this fact, who denounced this man to the public ac-^ 
cuser. The administration had long sought a pre- 
tence to commence the trial, Fouquier, as treacher- 
ous as cruel, ordered the informer to fost^ the in- 
trigue, and not suppress it. The queen, deprived of 
the necessary implements for writing, made use of a 
pin to answer the billet ; the gend^ar?ne, affecting a. 
tender pity, liad obtained her confidence ; she gave 
him a card on which her suiswer was pricked. These 
vouchers, indifferent in themselves, and which had no 
other importance than the mystery attached to them, 
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vere carried triumphantly to the committee of gov* 
emment, -who marked the day ^x^er trial. 

It was not enough ; after representing Maria A»- 
toinette as ready to subvert the ^tate, they though^ fit 
to represent her as'an incestuous mother, outraging 
nature by excesses far' surpassing those of MessaHna^ 
and endeavouring to exhaust it in its very source. 
To arrive attt)is guilty recultithey intimidated by de- 
grees, and domineered over the imagination of young 
Charles, who had been intrusted, since he had been 
torn irom his mother, to the care of the most vile, the 
most ignorant, and the greatest villsdn of the human 
race. This child^ more unfortunate than jcriminal, 
forg^tittg the tenderness of a mother, bending under 
the lash of the demon let loose against him, became 
the innocent and Wind organ, through which tyranny 
exhaled its foulest vapors agdnst the queen. The 
act of accusation represented her to France, as a 
shameless prostitute, who made of her own children 
pupils of debauchery and infamy. So much turpitude 
excited the public indignation against this tribunal^ 
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but the jiidçes learned to dare it, aifd stifle it by a pro- 
fuse effusion of blood, 
*I passed -with Antoinette a part of the night, wMch 
succeeded her examination. Towards midnight she 
was presented with her act of acCusaâôn ; she began 
to read it coolly, and occasionally stopped to repulee 
by some sharp remarks, the calumnies, with which it 
was filled. They not only, said she, outrage human- . 
ily, but, in their barbarous phrases, violate ihr most 
dmple rudiments of language. What elocution 1 
What a medley of contradictory ideas, of felse judg- 
ments, and equivocal expressions ! ThiS^ is not the 
dialect, which the tender Racine, the tolei^ant Fcne- 
lon, the feeling Jean Jaques, had rende«©d so ^ine ; 
it is the idiom of hell in the mouths and scmwls of de- 
mons. 

The next day very early, I waited on the queen ; 
she was breakf?isting with a good appetite ; when she 
saw me, she smiled and said, I am going to descend 
in the arena ; I must fortify against the encounter, for 
my opponents are vigorous and dexterous. 
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A bailiff} accompanied by two officers of gtndar^ 
mericy came to inform her, that the court was ready, 
and waited for her. At this rate, observed the que^, 
looking at me, I am^ not more necessary there than 
any body else, atiothcr as well as myself, or I as well 
as another, are synonimous in this antichamber of 
^eath. The tribunal is on a level with the scaffold. 

I followed her at a distsoice ; she passed rapidly, 
but wiHi dignity, through the double I'ow of specta- 
tors crowded on her passage. Having entered the 
hall oif the tribunal, her presence commanded an uni- 
versal silence. The bailiff shewed her to the chair 
destined for the accused, which she was to occupy ; 
she seated hprself in it, as on the throne, and, from 
that seat, seemed to dictate decrees to her judges. 

The periodical publications of the times, and several 
productions smce, have recorded this celebrated trial,* 
which will compose (Hie of the most interesting add 
most instructing chapters in history. You have doubt- 
less read the act of accusation, the examination, and 
depositions of the witnesses, the questions addressed 
to the q\ieen and her answers, the debates between 
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her, the tribunal, and the witnesses, the reca^tttki- 
tion, and cha^e of the president, the pleas of her de* 
feodcrs, the request of the pubfic accuser, and finally 
the judgment. These things the tyranny of the de- 
cemvirs could not conceal fix)m the public eye, al- 
though they added fuel to the treasure of wrath, which 
they have since exhausted, or rather they pennitted 
those horrid details to be circulated, because, in them, 
they found the proof of their power, the aliment of 
their vanity ; but they carefully avoided exhibidng to 
the public stupor, the horrid picture of their legsd 
slaughter house, and the speech made in a few words 
by Antoinette before her condemnation. I shall at- 
tempt to give you a sketch of both. 

Depict to yourself a vast hall, whose extensive 
walb are covered with blue tapestry, on which are 
embroidered revolutionary tropTiies. In this hall, di- 
*^Fi^d by a balustrade ; two thirds of the space are re- 
served for a public eager to attend those tragedies, 
whose first acts are performed behind the balustrade, 
ïhfere, on an elevated platform, are seated, around a 
long desk, covered with loose papers, and port-folios, 
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Itre men whh black coarse hair, a sallow complexion, 
a sinister eye shaded by a knitted brow ; the agitation 
of their mind was expressed on their features, mani- 
fested in their whimâcal observations, and exhaled in 
their convulsive contoitions. The thirst of blood, kin- 
dled by its constant effusion, burnt their parched 
throats, which they frequently cooled by large draughts 
of waten They were wrapt in black mantles, a wide 
brimmed hat, shaded with a heavy plume, covered 
their heads, and on their breasts, concealing hearts 
panting after carnage, shone the tricoloured sign of a 
liberty unknown to their soul. Behind them were 
seated, on two parallel benches, two files of jurymen, 
commonly selected from the most ignorant class of 
laen, always the most credulous, and the easiest to be 
deceived. At the head of those instruments of de- 
struction, they had appointed an experienced chie^ 
grown grey in his murderous functions, blackened 
with crimes, without shame or remorse, inaccessible 
to pity, and who from the gates of the abbey, where 
he performed his first exploits in the days of Septem- 
ber» has arrived by dint of murders to the supreme 
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footsteps of the Revolutionary tribunal. It is he, thb skil- 
ful captain, who, after receiving the signal of the pres- 
ident, communicates it to the brotherhood of the den. 
His flaming eyes veander incessantly from the judges 
to the audience, from the spectators to the accused, 
from him to the judges again, and from them to the 
homicide gang. He vïratches every motion, observes 
the murmur on every lip, darts his looks, and pene- 
trates the soul ; he is indefatigable, and, by means of 
an uninterrupted pantomime, renders an exact ac- 
count to the superior chief, whose good will he cov- 
ets, and whose suffrage he begs. To reward his es- 
sential services, he b promoted to the command of 
new assassinations, and even in a few da3rs) when the 
president sdiall have become a representative of Ûm- 
people, or a minister, he in hb turn may become ^a 
president. - . 

On the right of die man, who disohai^^ thb ta^» 
may be seen a small desk, on which writes a man» 
whose name has become synonimous to murderer. It 
would seem, that on his broad and flat forehead, you 
might read in letters of bkxxl, Death ! His musci»^ 
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lar arm is incessantly performing homicide semicir- 
cles, and seems lavishly to deal Death. From his 
mouth, finally, as from that of a terrible fuiy, resounds 
the terrible cry, Death I 

Between him, who applies for, the president, who de- 
crees, and the clerk, who recoi ds the sentence, is seat- 
ed on a leather covered chair, worn out by a thousand 
accused, the victim of the day. Since, they have substi- 
tuted to that seat, which could accommodate but one 
pris(»icr, three row» of benches in gradual elevation. 
There they crowded incUfferently age, sex, and condi- 
tion, sects and opinions ; the rich farmer general sat 
by the side of a wretched vintager ; and the cobler 
next to the duke ; the superannuated old man by the 
^oide of a blooming youth full of health and .vigor ; the 
inhabitant of the Sdieldt by the side of the mountain- 
eer of the Alps ; the Jew and the Roman Catholic ; 
the constitutional C/utfieUer next to tlicroyalist de 
Grammont ; and the feeling PMliJipeaux against the 
cannibal Hébert. 

But upon this occasion one person only filled the 
seat} engaged all the attention and fixed every look. 



y Google 



256 '^^^ &U.GDALBN 

During this day of lies, of informing, of humiliaiioBs^ 
horrors, and calumnies, I never observed a change on 
tlie queen's face. It seemed, as though mean pas- 
sions combined had commenced an attack on the most 
sublime passions ; the latter h^d chosen the breast of 
Maria Antoinette as their last stand, and her august 
brow as their principal seat, while black hatred, ven- 
geance thirsting after Wood, fanaticism intoxicated 
* with false zeal, ignorance witli her vacant stare, cru* 
elty with her adamantine heart, signalized and mani- 
fested their fury on the hideous physiognomies of her 
judges and executioners^ 

When the act of accusation, which was a master- 
piece of atrocity and bad taste, had been read by or- 
der of the public accuser, Fouquier^ the witnesses 
were heard* Among them I observed men widely 
different in opinion, conduct, and genius, but who were 
all soon in^^ved in the fatality of a similar destiny. 
It was a spectacle, at once lamentable and singular, to 
see at the same bar, under the same enclosure, met 
for the same object, the wise and eloquent Bailly, who 
from the academical chair, which he rendered iUustri- 
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ous, was seated on the curutle chair of the mayortdty, 
to ascend from it on a scaffold ; the energumcne Hé- 
bert ; who after advi^ng every species of crimes, met 
the destiny, which Bailly had experienced after re- 
commending every species of virtue ; Manuel accus- 
ed, calumniated, and murdered, for not daring to shew 
himself entirely virtuous, nor entirely depraved ; 
d'Estaing, who offered to the axe of the executioners 
a head crowned with laurels ; Valazé, who lived like 
Arisiides, and died like Cato ; Michonis and the mu- 
nicipal officers, whose imprudence sealed their doom ; 
this cannibal, called Simon, who allied ferocity to ridi- 
cule ; finally, this too famous Lecointre, whose 4\ead 
in fermentation always coimteracted his heartj and 
who brought France to the brink of ruin, by dragging 
before a tempestuous court of justice some of her 
overthrown despots. 

The recapitulation of Hermaxm, ^e president, was 
delivered with more method, and pronounced with 
less fury than the act of accusation ; but some observ- 
ers remarked, t]}at the heat of debates, and the ques- 
tions asked the witnesses, concealed the destrucâTe 
y2 
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seeds of the prosecutions soon commenced against 
ihem. It was thus, that I thought for a moment, that 
the two la Tour-du-Pin, d'Estaing, Valazé, Manud, 
Michonis, and Bailly, from witnesses, had become the 
accused. The infamous tribunal preluded their fu- 
ture assassinations by contusions. 

Maria AntcJinette answered every question, refuted 
every objection with an astonishing moderation and 
an admirable presence of mind. I could hardly credit 
the change effecttsd in her. Her calm visage, her 
serene looks,, the tranquillity of her whole appearance, 
her composed gestures, simple, precise, and victorious 
replies, at the same time, th^t they commanded the 
respect of the bystandersjirritated the jealous ferocity 
of the judges, the command, which the queen had ac- « 
quired Qver herself, sccuied her a full sway over every 

mind present ; her motlest defence, and if under this 

« r 

circumstance we may use flie expression, her affabil- 
ity, captivated every heart, a new crime in the eyes of 
the ferocious trsËûnal. \Vithout a doubt, they wished 
to see her yield to the vehemence of her natural dis- 
position i they, at least, depended upon some llyeljr 
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sallies of offended pride. Not at all. If I wished to 
ennoble a picture, already so interesting in itself, I 
L-^."^ should represent her as a firm rock, whose inamova- 
mA blé base is assailed by furious waves, and which cleaves 
f the clouds with its proud sunimit ; but I shall only 
observe to you, that she appeared as uijconcerned with 
an affair, that involved her fate, as she would have 
been with a mere household arrangement. Her whole 
person was brilliant with innocence ; and whatever 
effort she made to conceal her superiority, she always 
appeared like the judge, and her judges like crimi- 
nals condemned to condign punishment. Once only 
she departed from this system of moderation, which 
she had prescribed to herself ; that was after the in- 
fernal deposition of Hébert, and the indecent call of 
the juï'ovs for Hermans wer* Tliis villain had asserted, 
that after the death of her husband, Antoiaette kept « 
school and had given to her children lessons of âe- 
baucheiy i that in consequence of ejtcessesj at which 
natui'e recoils and modesty groans, the heiil ih of young 
Charles was very much impaired ; that he had him- 
self confessed the disorders of which he bad beea a 
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victim^ and that he charged his mother Mritli them. 
This revolting and false testimony had covered the 
queen's cheeks with a blush of indignation ; being re* " / 
stored after this surpme to her natural loftiness, shelh^' 
disdained to answer, and was satisfied with overwhelm- 
ing the impudent informer with a bitter smile. The 
president dared not continue this abominable exami- 
nation, but a jury, less capable of shame, feared not 
to insist on an answer from the queen, and thus to 
lacerate in the most cruel manner the maternal breast. 
A strong expression of horror and anger animated An- 
twnette's countenance ; tears of grief bathed her eyes, 
and she exclaimed in the accents of outraged mod- 
esty ; Jsfature refiieâe an answer to such an accusation 
made against a mother ; I leave it to those, who may be 
present ! After this esccbmation site weptj and by de- 
grees resumed her former composure* |^. . 

Two celebrated lawyers haâ underta^^ her de- 
fence ; olie of them, Tronçon Ducoudrayi has since 
perished a victim of diabolical oppress ion in tlie des- 
erts of Synnamaria ; tlie other, Chauveau Liigardc, 
practises with reputation at the bar ^ and his talents 
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more than once have been rewarded by snatching 
^from the scaffold ^nctims, which ignorance, or preju- 
dice, would have hurried under the feital axe. Both 
to defend their royal client opened the luminous 
sources of their rare eloquence ; of old, that of Cicero 
disarmed Cesar mounted on his throne with the inten- 
tion of inflicting punishment, he Was compelled to 
pardon. Less fortunate, addressing less generpus 
hearts, the defenders of Antoinette employed in vain 
all the secret springs of a miraculous art. What god, 
what prodigies could have softened those hearts of steel, 
for which crime was a 'habit, a pleasure, and a duty ? 
Gould the tribunal neglect the useful and glorious op- 
portunity of giving proofs of its zeal to the decemvi- 
rate, by laying at their feet the bloody head once adortl- 
ed wiih a crown ? 

When the defenders of the queen had ended, she 
requested and obtained leave to apeak. She mnde the 
following address, which the periodical publications of 
the time carefully concealed. ^||^ ' 

** I have long been aware of the lalt, which you 
have prepared for me ; you have resolved my deatli 5 
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you are about to pronounce it, and I am resigned. It 
is with truth, that my defenders have demonstrated ta 
you, that I was not, that I could not be guilty. You' / 
are convinced of my innocence, but you are still more 
convinced that I must expire. Fulfil then the task, 
which you have taken upon yourselves, and send me 
to the scaffold ; and tomorrow, at the break of day, go 
axi4 receive the price of this new assassination, by hiy- 
ing my bloody head at the feet of your masters. 

^ But let me be allowed to improve the last mo- 
ments grtinted to me to give to those, who hear me, 
to yourselves, and to thie usurpers, some salutary 
counsels. 

« Chiefs of a power styling itself the government, 
the measure of your authority fills apace, and will 
soon run over on aîl sides* Your accumulated crimes 
will arise against you ; ibc biood lavished without jus- 
tice, without utility, cries for vengeance i It shall be 
avenged ; you sïiall perish ! 

" ExecutioTtersfc tite ^rb of Judges, the impunity 
of your crimes emboldens you in their repetition. 
Yet a while, and the bloody intoxication will reach it$ 
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ftcme ; then the consoling forms of justice shall dis^ 
appear ; your ma&ks must fall ; your murderous coun« 
tenances must be seen, and ye shall perish 1 

*< As to you, Frenchmen, whom tyranny covets and 
devours secretly, will you screen yourselves from its 
korrors ? When you are dragged befwe this tribunal, 
deny its competency, refuse to answer it ; will it dare 
to murder you unheard ? If it dares, its power is anni- 
hilated at once ; the blood, which it has spilled, wiii 
How back, inundate, and destroy it 

" I, who giye you this counsel, I should have offer- 
ed you an example^ had I been but a woman, but I 
was, I am a mother ; nature bid me preserve my 
life for my children. 

^' Abandoning a life long since odious, I pity them 
preserving it utitlcr the power of thosc^ who have im- 
bittered it so much for them. May the eternal Pro- 
• Sector, by calling them to him seasonably, «lal^^h them 
from a premature and cruel deaths for which alone 
they are permitted to growi 

*^I thank the public foi* the silence observed during 
the debates ^ it is to me a sure pledge of the vows 
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wkich they have offered for my deliverance. I thank 
my advocates for their zeal. I enjoy, for the last 
time, the noble accents of eloquence ; I never have 
heard any thing more moving than theirs. May thcy- 
be more fortunate on some other occasion ! 

^ Oh my husband ! I shall march to the scaffold 
on the bloody path, which thou hast traced for me. Ir 
a few hours one tomb shall unite us ; I shall once 
mK>re become thy spouse. 

" Farewell, good, but volatile people ; when you 
strewed with flowers, when you perfumed with in- 
cense, my throne or my car, you were far from sus- 
pecting, that I was reserved for the scaffi)ld. Fare- 
well ! I sacrifice myself to your errors ; but I. leave 

in my son a legacy to your generosity I 

"Are the exccmi oners ready \ Is the scafibld 
erected ? Wish me joy then ; a glorious death will rid 
me of a life, which has witnessed so many horrid - 
crimes ; I leave lliis ten^strial helî^ and it3 sinistel: 
inhabitants, to fly in the presence of my God, in the 
arms of my husl^d/' 
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The public accuser read his request fer the queen'a 
condemnation ; the president pronounced it ; at the 
^ words pain of deaths a hûllovr murmur was heard over 
the hall. The queen was composed, her countenance 
did not alter, and she remained perfectly calm ; o» 
hearing these words, comfdracy againat the atate^ she 
smiled indignant. A profound silence reigned over 
the assembly. 

The tribunal ordered the condemned queen to be 

remanded to the prison ; she arose, crossed the hall 

rapidly, returned to her dungeon without saying st 

word, and without looking roimd ; her first thought, 

or first movement, when she had retired, was to faU 

on her knees to beseech God to sanctify the punish** 

ment, which his providence decreed should be inflict* 

ed upon her. I found her in that attitude ; MadamCf 

said I, your majesty forsaken of men, will obtain from 

• 
ttovidence the necessarj^ strength 10 close her sacri^ 

fice. Let the succours of religion, the presence and 

voice of her minister, alleviate the bitterness of your 

fate ! Pay at first to suffering nature, to frail human« 

ity, the tiibute of weaktiess due to it by all mwtal 

VOL. II. z 



y Google 



266 '^HB MAGDALEN 

beings. Weep, Madame, the tears shed for dear chil- 
dren cannot disgrace ; Go^ endowed our hearts vdth 
scnâbility, and our £rst care and desire is our self 
preservation. If the mconent, in which we must quit, 
life, is filled with horror, even when age, infirmities, 
and sickness assail us, how must it be, when we are 
compelled to abandon it in its meridian, when nature 
might have conspired with fortune to have secured 
our happiness ? Yet, through one of those, incompre- 
hensible decrees, which we must adore, «ven when 
they strike, God has fixed the bounds of our felicity ; 
through the thorny path of privations, reverses, hu- 
miliations and sufferings, be ^decreed- that you should 
be led to the scaffold, I know sufficiently the great- 
ness ,^d strength of your soul, to present it before 
your eyes. No, Madame, your majesty will not belicj 
by a want of resolution, this sublime character, which 
has astonished the world, and dismayed your enemies* 
You will see undaunted the approach of death, since 
to you it will prove the beginning of a happy and tri- 
umphant immortality. The scene closes upon you, 
Madame i Providence is about to drop the curtain 
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between you and our jfoiid. Keep a respectful si- 
lence, and humble your head under the laws of youf 
Maker. 

Antoinette thanked me for having conceived, and 
preserved so high an opinion of her courage. I 
shall merit it, added she. She proposed of her 
own accord to submit, to the tribunal of confession, 
the humble and sincere avowal of her errors. I was 
edified, not because the approaches of death excited 
scruples in the queen's breast, relative to some recol- 
lections of the past ; but because she was really pious 
without superstition, and without system, deeply vers- 
ed in gospel knowledge, and regretting to have been 
estranged from it, by the errors of her character, 
prejudices of education, and the brilliancy of grandeur. 

When she had done, when in the name of God, who 
has made me his minister, and whose power I exer- 
tised, I had untied the sins of the royal penitent, she 
gave me a small port-folio, containing some letters 
from herself, from her family, and some historical 
notes on her life, and the events, which checkered it. 
It >vas from those papers, that I extracted the princi- 
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pal fiftcts of my narration ; there are some, vhkh 1 
liave not been permitted to publish yet ; I wait fw> 
the rising of the sun of justice ; we already discover 
the dawn, but I will not close this recital, wi^out 
communicating the will of Antoinette. I found it 
sealed and directed to me, and I have fulfilled its in* 
tentions as much as it was in my power. 

On the 25th. as early as five in the morning, the 
drum beating in every section, had assembled the arm- 
ed force. Cannons were planted at the extremities 
of the bridges, and at the avenues of the pubtic 
squares, and by streets, through which the escort was 
to pass. The queen guessed at the motives of this 
bustle, interrupted her discourse several times to 
mention it, and did it without agitation. 

It was not to a person of her character and genius, 
that in the trying moment, were to be offered as spir- 
itual aliments the ordinary forms, pious it is true, but 
dry and sterile. Aware, that I must offer her more 
substantial meditations, I read to her some extracts 
from the treatise of Plato on the immortality of tlie 
soul ; some chapters of Christ's imitation i a tract of 
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Massillon's excellent sermon on the preparation for 
death, and the admirable ode, which Milton has placed 
Ga the Hps of the angels, at the moment, that they 
formed the crown of adoration and love in the bosom 
of Gjod, whose power and goodness they celebrated. 
This ode, one of the most sublime monuments of the 
English genius and language, established in the 
queen's soul so perfect a tranquillity, so absolute a 
resignation, that the arrival of the executioners could 
not in the least interrupt them. 

At the sight of them, she arose, placed upon her 
head a bonnet, which she arranged with great care, 
covered her neck with a large handkerchief, and went 
out ; I followed her immediately ; the executioners 
closed the march. 

In the centre of the passage, on which her room 
opened, she observed the gend'armey who having de- 
nounced her to the municipal officers, had been, if not 
the cause, at least the instigator of her trial, and con- 
sequently of her condemnation . This encounter caus- 
ed feer to pause ; I 'saw a flash of indignation darting 

through her eyes. But having approached hep 
z3 
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remember, Madame, said I, that Jesus Christ oo tfie 
cross prated for his executioners. She looked at me^ 
her countenance dianged, and tears trembled in her 
eyes. May God forgive you, as I do, said she to the 
gencParme ! Then turning to me ; 1 ought to thank 
him, continued she, once he puts an end to my tor- 
ments ; yet I have not resolution enough to pray fer 
him. 

* At the extremity of the yard, where a numerous 
group of prisoners had assembled to see her pass y 
she recognised among them Madame Richard, the 
jailer's wife. Having called her by name, she thank-^ 
ed her for the attention she had shewn to her, and i>e- 
commended to her to treat kindly those committed ta 
her care. Then she added, tell Michonis and Toulan^ 
and all those, who suffer for my cause, that I carry to 
the grave the most poignant regret to see them in- 
volved in it. Thefr image, the remembrance of thei|i> 
dwells on my last thoughts, and vvill, I ho])e, sdil ex- 
ist in my soul, when my body shall be no more. She 
advanced a few steps, returned towards the jailer's 
wife, wfiose hands she seized, and said in the most 



y Google 



CIRJRCHYAK9. 37 1 

^noviiig accent ; Madame Richard, if ever I shudder 

at the thought !.....but all b possible noW, if ever my 

Mster Etizabeth is brought to you my children..... 

my poor Charles Î She cc^ld not proceed, her voice 

was stifled by her sobs, and it was \nxh an expressive 
gesture, that she solicited the kind ofiices of this 
voman for her Êmtiily. 

As if ashamed of her tears, she hastily wiped theia 
eff, and resumed her serenity. She bowed with grace 
to the prisoners, named several of them whom she 
thanked, and-.did not leave the prison without having 
ivitnessed the umversal interest, which she had ex- 
cited ; without having left impressions of deep regret 
and profound admiration. 

The last gates bemg opened, we saw the court ci 
Ûiè palace, its peristyle, its stairs, the dungeon on 
which it is erected, crowded by an immense, tumul- 
tous and n<»8y assemblage of people . As soon as the 
queen had>entered the cart prepared for her, the mur- 
mur subsided, and was Mowed by an universal si- 
lence. Her hands were tied, and the curate of St 
Landry, a constitutional minister, was placed by hex; 
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side ; the cart proceeded in its funeral career^ and I 
followed it. 

From the palace of justice, the place of its depart- 
ure, to the square of the revolution, where the scaffold 
was erected, more than thirty thousand soldiers^ 
drawn in two lines, bordered the streets on each side. 
All the streets, squares, bridges, windows, and evai 
the roofs of houses were occupied by myriads of spec- 
tators, of all ages, sexes, and conditions. The sdr re- 
sounded with their cries and imprecati(»is ; I re- 
marked, among the rest, a group of barebeaded wom- 
en, with horrid phizes, whose eyes sparkled with the 
double inebriety of blood and wine, uttering with 
frightful yells the word. Death. The queen, un- 
moved by these furies, seemed wholly attentive to 
religious meditations, on the fundamental truth of a 
religion, which supported her in this terrible moment» 
and the excellence of which she was about to realize. 
Already in fact, her soul indifferent to the passions 
and pursuits, which torment and agitate the human 
race, seemed to have bid adieu to the earth» and to 
have taken its flight towards heaven.. 
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After an liour's ttiarch, the queen arrived before 
the Scaffold. At the sight of it a sndden paleness 
©verspread her countenance, but she recovered in- 
stantly, prostrated herself to receive the last blesûng 
•f the minister, 'who assisted her. A few momenta 
more, unfortunate princess, and you shall crown by a 
clorions martyrdom the long agony inflicted by your 
tyrants. A fefw moments more, and the Lord's angels 
shall have for ever restored you to yom^ blessed husi- 
band ! Pray for mcy exclaimed she, and forsake not my^ 
children !,^.».0h ! my God I accefip of my death in ex*^ 
fiiation qf the errors qfmy Hfe ! These were her last 
words^ The executioners seized upon their victim, 
and whilst on my knees, my fervent prayers preced- 
ed her blood offering, a thousand repeated shouts an- 
nounced to me the catastrophe of this terrible tragedy. 

It was the signal for tyranny, which since the death 
of Louis XVL had merely essayed its criminal excess- 
es to display its whole fury, and to commit them all 
without reserve, utility, or remorse. The burning 
lava of the revolutionary eruption covered the soil of 
France, and rendered it mortal to its inhabitants. 
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Crime clared all and respected nothing. Some repre- 
sentatives of the people, the choicest members of the 
senate, the hope of the nation, illustrious by heroic 
qualities, and sublime talents, soon followed the queem 
to the scaffold, and were themselves followed by a 
crowd of worthy citizens. 

I could not record the name of some of them with- 
out injustice to those, whom I should omit, like themi 
the generous victims of proscription. I shall only tell 
you, that after Michonis, assassinated with his asso- 
ciates, after the venerable Malesherbes and his family 
had bowed their heads under the guillotine, I resolv- 
ed to quit France, where I had no interest, and to join 
in England my friends in consternation. It was not 
till some months after the fall of the horrid triumvi- 
rate, and when the tide of human blood began to ebb, 
that I ventured to tread this soil stained with crimes. 
Edwin left me but to forward the negotiation, which 
iiestored to liberty, and her family, the interesting or- 
phan, for whom he formerly felt an improper passion, 
since changed to a respectful and proper affection. 
From that time, I divided my days, and interchanged 
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Tttjr sentiments, with the scattered remnants of the 
families mutilated by the swords of Marius and Sylla, 
and indulged my meditations over the spoils of death 
consigned to this funeral asylum. From the depth of 
these itombs, I receive the most useful lessons ; they 
instruct me to disdain deceitful greatness, frail posses- 
sions, deceiving pleasures ; to esteem noting but 
virtue founded on religion and morals, acknowledged 
by the laws, and practised without pride. May these 
yet warm a^s, bedewed with blood and tears, reveal 
to government its ^luties, as they teach me mine 1 
The weakness of a monarch, the imprudent pride of 
a queen, have emboldened conspirators, and afforded 
pretences to the ambitious. That those, who steer at 
present the bark of state, may not have to apprehend 
the daggers of the ones, and the plots of the others, 
let them be just. From this lonely precept, as from 
a fertile seed, issues humanity, which protects them, 
goodness, which encourages, severity, which curbs 
oimes, clemency, which forgives errors, moderation» 
Which corrects the venom of vice, gives charms to 
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^rtue^ and, by the union of^soulS) conducts men to fe>- 
licity. 

WILL OF MARIA ANTOINETTE. 
(Voucher, No. 22.) 

** In the name of the Holy Trinity, and of the hdy 
catholic, apostolic and Roman church, in which I was 
horn, have Hved» and wish to die. 

" Today September 5th, of the year of grace 1793, 1 
Mana Antoinette de Lorndne, Arcfaduches» of Aus« 
tria, widow of Louis XYI. king of France, coi^ned in 
the prison of the Conciergerie of the pakce, but of 
sound judgment sdad understanding, wishing to testify 
as much as it is in me, the sentiments of gratitude, 
which I feel for the ^thful services rendered me by 
the gentlemen hereafter named, under the critical dr* 
cumstances, to which I have been reduced, have de- 
signated, and hereby designate, as special and unlver* 
sal executor of these presents, the abbé £dgworth de 
Ferment, confessor in ordinary to Madame Elkabeth 
of France, who has assisted with his counsels and 
ehari^ the long my huid>and in his last mcmient». 
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" I recommend to the king Louis Charics, my son, 
supposing that future events should replace him oii 
the throne of his father, to recollect his death, but as 
a caution and wai-ning to conduct with more firmness 
sufid less irresolution. Let him never forget, that a 
want of decision in a private individual will cause his 
ruin, and in a king bring the government to contempt, 
and often, as in the present circumstance, cause the 
loss of his possessions. 

" I think it unnecessary ta remind him of the obli- 
gations, which he owes to Madame Elizabeth, his 
aunt and my dster. No doubt his intention will be, as 
it is mine, that this virtuous princess may supply the 
place of his mother, and not to do any thing without 
consulting her. 

" Although I should have been desirous, that prin* 

cess Maria Theresa, my daughter, should have mar- 

lied an archduke, her couidn on the maternal side, 

yet, as it was the will of the late king, my husban^, 

that she should be united with the duke of Angou- 

*lême, son of count d*ArtoiSf her uncle, I recommend 
VOL. n. A a 
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to my son to fulfil the willy as soon as my daughter's 
age will admit of her compliance. 

<< I thank my dear and tender sister Elizabeth, for 
the unbounded affection^ which she has shewn me> 
for the generous cares^ which she has lawhed on my 
children. If my son is destined to live on a throne> I 
request my aster to direct hîm, at least in the com- 
mencement of his administration ; if he is condemn- 
ed to drag the sad days of his in&ncy in chains, and 
the still more bitter dayâ of his adolescence in a pris- 
on, it is ^m the goodness of my sister, that I expect 
for him, consolations. 

^ I bequeath, to my unfortunate family, the only gift 
lek at my disposal ; it is a bracelet braided with my 
husband's and my own hair, formerly a token of ten- 
derness, now a m<minnent of regret and moumii^. 

" I invite my daughter to repeat occasionally on the 
piano, the sad lines, which I composed at the time of 
the tragical exit of her father ; the tears, which I 
shed while tracing them» those, which choked my 
voice when singing them, were mingled with some 
melancholy pleasure. 
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^ I request my ûster to accept as a token of re- 
membrance the copy of the Travels of AnacharsU^ 
which M. de Ferment presented to me. I leave no 
testimony of gratitude to this worthy and respectable 
minister, unless it is the trouble of executing, as much 
as may be in his power, my last will. To hearts like 
his, such are the most welcome rewards. 

^' I give to Madame Richard my pocketbook, and. 
two drawings in black pencil contained in it. I am 
satbfied with her humane conduct ; she has softened, 
by her attentions, the asperity of my situaticH), and 
renders honourable in my eyes an avocadon in life, 
which I had hitherto considered disgraceful. 

" I give to Madame Harrel, who served me with 
zeal during my stay in the Conciergerie, my purse 
and six double louiê <Vor contained in it. I regret, 
that I cannot better reward her for her services. 

" I ask the forgiveness of Messrs. Michonis, Tour 
Ian, Dangé, Jobert, I^epitre, and others, municipal of- 
ficers, and citizens, for the persecutions, which they 
have suffered for. my sake- Since fete has put it out 
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of iny power to rcTTard their devotedness, let them 
find its noble reward in the heroism, wliich has inspir- 
ed them. 

" M. de Fermont will find, under the cover of this 
will, three ladies' portraits. They are those of Mad- 
ame de Làmballe, de Mecklembourg, and de H****. 
I beg of him to give t^ie first to M, de Penthîèvre, and 
to É^end the others to my brother, his majesty, the 
emperor of Germany, who will return them to the 
ladies> who have presented them, as pledges of their 
uttachment ; this restitutiOQ will be the proof of 
mine. 

** I sincerely fi>rgive an those, who with, or witl>- 
out motives, have declared themselves my enemies 
and persecutors. I exhort the duke of Orleans no 
longer to abuse a power, which he knows to be usurp- 
ed, but to shew it honour, qjid to merit a pardon by 
protecting the weakness of the innocent, and punish^ 
ing the guilty. 

" I conclude with a wish for the pi'osperity of 
France, and yieWing myself up to Providencç, which 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 
f ^ 



CiSURCfiTAllO* 28 1 

î" supplicate charitable souls to address in their prayef^ 
in my behalf. 

(Signed) " Maria Antoinette/* 



EXTRACT OP THE JOURNAL OP CITIZEN DE- 

SAULT, CHIEF SURGEON OF THE GREAT 

HOSPICE OF HUMANITY. 

(Voucher, No. .) 

It was on the ^ daf of the year, that I re- 
ceived orders from^the committee bf government, and 
from the national conventicm, to repair to the place of 
their sitting to receive the communication of an im- 
portant object. 

I found there about twenty five representatives, 
among whom I observed several, whose names are 
dear to the fine arts, to the sciences, and to the coimr 
try. 

They accosted me with a distinction much above 
my deserts. After a preamble, in which the presi- 
dent had the indulgence to recal to mind my success- 
es, pledges, said he, and the reward of your zeal and « 
Aa 2 
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talents j he added, that he was about to mtrust me 
-with a mission, as interesting as it was delicate, k 
consisted in attempting to restore, to the son of Louis 
XVI. the use of his intellectual faculties, almost de- 
stroyed by a deplorable concurrence of fetal circum- 
stances». 

The dark policy of the government, destroyed oa 
the 9th. Thermidor, had condemned, not only to the^ 
most rigorous captivity, but even to the errors of a 
corrupted education, this unfortimate child. The bar* 
barian, decorated with the title of his preceptor, exer- 
cised his functions by debasing the soul and demoral» 
izing the heart of his pupil. Not satisfied with this 
moral depravity, he efifectually ruined his constitution, 
and overwhelmed him with those calamities, which 
eventually produce a physical dissolution. 

Such was in fact the result of those diabolical com- 
Unations. In a body emaciated b^ constant sufferings, 
young Charles concealed a soul deprived of energy, 
incapable of rising agam to the dignity of man, and 
completely moulded to the meanness of slavery* 
Thosfi wece not the sentiments, which he had receiv* 
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ed/rom his mother ; she had iu o^^anner tempered 

with pride, and nourished with lofty sentiments, the 
heart of her son, whose principles and opinions, she 
had animated with a spring, which characterized her. 
All the efforts of the cohler, Simoriy^ a vile instrument 
in the hands of the lieutenants cî tyranny, had been 
united to annihilate, if possible, the elasticity of this 
spring, which those abject and despotic souls appre* 
bended in future. But already the character of young 
Charles, developed by the warmth of a premature 
constitution, was incapable of bending ; they resolved 
to break it ; the child fell from the loftiness of the 
most sublime sentiments into the most deplorable 
degradation. They feared, that he would act as a 
lung, and reduced him below the common level of 
man. 

The torments of his executioners gave him no res^ 
pite. One of the first cares of the regenerated gov- 
ernment was to attend to the delivery of the victims 
•f the former power. Some of the representatives of 
the peoptC, having visited the prisoners of the Tem- 
ple^ were as much frightened as moved at thdr hor^ 
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rid fate. Two Ujpàfir twigs, the only shoots of ^the 
gpfeat oat levelled by the tempest, feebly propped each 
spther ; while they remained tc^ether, entwining in a 
close embrace their pliant boughs, they opposed with 
more reâstance the impetuosity of the north wind ; 
what would become of tham should they be torn asun* 
dcr ? The least breath would bow to the earth ^eir 
groaning heads, a fûnt effort would tear them up by 
the roots. But would such ideas enter heads always 
meditating on destruction, hearts swimmShg in Mood ? 
The orphans had been torn from each other^a em- 
brace. The^ster pined far from a brother, east aa 
an infamous dunghill. The expression is not exag- 
gerated ; the representatives found the prince in the 
miserable truckle bed of a wretched hovel, open to 
ûie inclemency of the season, even without a chair, 
without a floor or a brick, resembling in every re- 
spect a filthy stable. The unfortunate prince almost 
naked, ccmcealing his loins with a coarse rag, squat- 
ted in the comer of the infected hut, lying on straw 
alive with vermin, was only guarded, agamst the rig- 
ers of winter, and the scorching heat of summer, by 
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an old piece of tattered tapestry. Every day at an ap- 
pointed hour, he crawled trembling from his comer 
to the wicket of his prison, through which a disdain- 
ful hand dropped a morsel of bread, some raw vegeta- 
bles, and occasionally some unfits. Once a week only, 
Simon opened the door to introduce into the quagmire 
of his victim a pitcher of impure water, and to re- 
move the coarsest nuisance ; and even in the latter 
part of his confinement, this precaution was neglected, 
so that the poor child breathed constantly the mephi- 
tism of his own emanations. This guiltf keeper had 
not arrived at once at this excess of neglect and per- 
versity ; he had, on the contrary, directed in a me- 
thodical manner the education and progress of his pu- 
pil. It is true, that the principles, which he inculcat- 
ed in his breast, the opmions, which he made him 
adopt, the speeches, which he taught him and made 
hun repeat, were indecent and immoral, and contrary 
to the wisdom of good policy, and to the moderation of 
a simple, peaceful^ and laborious life. Of the son of 
a king, Simon desired to make, I will not say a French 
citizen^ which would have been honourable, but a fran- 
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lie Spartan, an independent savage. And by a eon- 
tradiction, which could only oiiginate in a villainous 
and badly organized understanding, while on one side, 
he filled his head with the chimems of a democratical 
system of anarchy, on the other, he confined him in 
the chains of a superstitious slavery. He would allow 
him to insult the modesty of his sister, to calumsuate 
the memory of his parents, to vmd in a manner his 
filth on the tomb of his mother ; but, as if by sug»^ 
gcsting crimes to him, he had only sought a pretence 
to inflict chastisement, what on the one hand he 
granted to licentiousness, he punished on the other by 
the yoke of a menial servitude. Thus the son of 
kings was allowed to sully his imagination with san- 
guinary ideas, and his lips with the language of a port- 
er, provided, that obedient to the caprice of his mas- 
ter, he bowed under his feet a degraded head. Simon 
enjoyed with ecstasy this image of audacious igno- 
rance, insolent rusticity, treading and ciHishing under 
foot the remains of majesty and grandeur. His. wife, 
as wicked as himself, like him a prey to a thirst for 
blood and wine^vied with him in. tormenting the mis- 
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crable prînce. Childhood, this sweetest portion 'of ^ 
fife) which interests all hearts ; misery, which can 
melt them, dereliction, which awakes pity in feeling 
souls, which so eloquently soUcits and obtains relief 
and tears, so many more titles to commiseration, be- 
came the means, which hardened this infernal couple. 
Theirs was the union o£ a demon with a fury. Dur- 
ing the day, there was ik> employment tedious, dis- 
gusting, and even fatiguing, to which they did not 
submit the child. The housework, the most humili- 
ating services, fell to his share. He obeyed with zeal 
and assiduity, never complained, nor murmured, and 
contented himself, when the task was above his 
strength, to weep in silence. Harsh treatment, a re- 
buking countenance, injurious epithets, gestures of 
rage, were the reward of his willingness and mild de- 
portment. It was at the feet of his tormentors, on 
the bare ground, that poor Charles received his nau- 
seous food ; be ate it in ^lence, watching the signs of 
his horrible masters, and daring hardly raise his 
eyes towards them. The voice of Simon, his blas- 
phemous oaths, the murderous and ironical looks 
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of his wife, her shrill pipe, her obscene and cruel 
conversation, fiightened the royal orphan, and made 
him tremble. The day did not put an end to his tor- 
ments ; sleep, in the arms of which misery finds a re- 
treat, could not protect him against his keepers. 
Hardly did he yield to the necessity of indulgmg in 
rest his fatigued and feeble limb s j when the Tocifera- 
tions of Simon, like the bowlings of a savage beast of 
prey, tore him from his miserable couch, IVhere urt 
thouj Capet ? belk)wed the abominable keeper ; zomt 
here^ let me see thee. The child distracted darted 
from his hole, half asleep and tremblmg through 
the horrors of darkness, he crawled to Simon*s bed- 
side, who with a kick or a cuff sent him back to his 
comer, like a miserable ape. This shocking exercise 
was repeated several times during each night, and 
lasted some months. 

After this time, when the tyrants were convinced, 
and felt satisfied, that the stupidity, which they intend- 
ed to fix on the young prince, had partly effaced the 
natural capacity, which distinguishes a man from an 
enimal, it seems, that Simon received orders to crown 
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Ms work by completing kis m&tny. Such a com- 
mand flattered too much the double inclination of the 
monster for idleness and curiosity, that he should 
make any objection. Charles, already deprived of 
his usual garb^ was clothed in rags. TMs metamor- 
phosis was performed by Simmi's wife, and by an 
att^odous alhuÀpn, was called afbr a French game, 
the airifified king,. The interestii^ viedm, whSse 
graces the prison and his misfortunes, ill usage and 
unwhole^me food hftd not altered, saw without a 
murmur his flaxen hair shorn ; a mean red cap cov- 
ered his head, and without a shirt, shoes, or stock- 
ings, he was thrust into the hovel above desciibed. 

When the deputies altered it, he appeared trem- 
bling before them« His hair had grown, his size 
also, his features were unfolded ; although disfigured 
by leanness and an extreme paleness, the lineaments 
of beauty were not wholly effaced ûx>m his counte- 
nance ; they pierced through the misery of his rags, 
and through the disgusting filth of his abused person. 
His looks above all, though timorous, were remarka- 
ble by a candid expression, resembling that described 
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in die representation of angels. I£s smite evinc- 
ed his fifttlier's good nature, and something of the 
pride of the Lorrames. One might see, that he would 
have been charming in prosperity, but would equaify 
feel) that he commanded sympathy in his reverses. 
Mild treaitmentj consoMng addresses, good uMige, and 
caresses, induced the orf^an, by deg^:9ees, to banish 
his jealousy and timidity. Hb astonishment uns 
equal to his satisftu^tion. At his age» the priijects of 
the future dooiot engross the mind any mere than (h^ 
recollections of the past ; his sineei»e joy was thc^refere 
the result of present gratification, morie than of the 
reflection oihh desdny, or the h(^ of never being 
again exposed to sufierings so excessive. He did 
not so entirely forget his habits of obedience to Si- 
mon, but he always mentioned that man with fear wnà 
re^)ect. He dared not i^count what he knew about 
him ; and his heart was so good, that notwkhstttuUng 
the torments kifiicted <m him by his wretched pre* 
ceptor, he entertained &r him a kind <^ gi^atitude. 
Some time after, when he learned the punishment in-' 
ifitcted on this cannibal, he wept ; and wiien he was 
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a3kcd, whether he should not have punished hini} if 
he h^ mounted the thnaiç ; <' I should have gcmi- 
demned him to make an examfde) answered he^ but I 
sbould have wept notwithstanding/' 

Tender care, convenient ck>thing, a wholesome hal)* 
itation, a plentiful diet, recreations proportioned to h^s 
y0^r83.were i^l\ eri^^yejd to alleviate the destiny of ^ 
châld, whose osày crkne was to have been bom near a 
t}>r^e. CvQvenit^en^ des^ated perçc^ of acknow- 
ledged wMo)a acid pa^otism to providie $>r lum ; 
those pc^ns were of a kind (Ssposition, instri^otive 
in their conversation, and polite in their deportment. 
He was again introduced to the company of his sister, 
at certain times each day, at meal times, and play 
hours. The first interview of the children was very 
moving ; those which followed were very agreeable to 
both* Charles has almost lost the recoUecticm of past 
events ; he seldom goes back beyond the time, when 
he was taken away from his mother and intrusted to 
Simon. • On the c(»itrary, Maria Theresa, more ad< 
vanced in years, and having suffered much less, recol- 
lects all the, misfortunes, whkh overwhehx^ the 
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royal family. The cruel fate of her aunt EHzaAeth 
especially is engraven on her heart, and she never 
mentions it without a flood of tears. 

Although all hopes were lost to restore to the soul 
of Louis XVII. that temper of mind, which consti- 
tutes the great man, at least, he had preserved the ca- 
pacity of becoming a man. Government proved by 
its attendon to this child, that misfortune, in any in^- 
vidual whatever, has claims upcm its cares. It will 
also prove, that republicans can, without offending 
their country, pity and succour humanity. W& do not 
live under that system of ferocious austerity, when the 
voice of nature, excited suspidons, when the sighs of 
sentiment became crimes ; we are no doubt French- 
men and patriots, but we remember, that we are men 
also. 

It was that motive, the most influential on the 
members of government, which determined them to 
send for me to alleviate and cure the disorder, which 
afflicts the king's son. " Go, citizen,** said the presi- 
dent to me, " lavish your cares upon an unfortunate 
being, whose life has been a scene of torture ; restore 
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îâtt^ to health, and add a palm to the transcendent 
merit which distingubhes you." The same evening^ 
having gone to the Temple with one of my pupilsi 
we were introduced into the apartment of the young 
son of Louis. 

He was seated in a Idling chair be£3re a little ta- 
ble, Mid seemed deeply engi^ed in turning over the 
leaves of some colored paintings* His sister, kneel- 
ing near him to be more serviceable, explained the 
subjects of tibe designs, and he listened attentively. 

A nurse, standing at some distance, contemplated . 
this innocent scene (^confidence and fraternal . care, 
ready to afford her own to the mvalid. . 

He smiled at the sight of the administrator, who ^ 

«ecompanied us, his sister arose, made a curtesy, kissed 

her brother's forehead, and retired; The nurso) about . 

forty five years old^ a taU, lean, and pal» woman, but 

whose physiognomy^ shewed a great goodness, came 

Bear the prince^ and said to him, let the pictures alone 

now, will you no^ my good friend ? These gentlemen 

oome.to visit you, and wish to converse with ym. 
B.ba- 
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I at first caressed him tenderly ; I had brought 
him a small present, which he ccMitemplated with infi- 
nite pleasure, and handled ei^rly. Diying this time 
I observed his eyes attentively, his complexion, the 
expresdon of his countenance, his unusual gait and 
attitude. I felt his pulse, and found it weak but regu- 
lar ; I examined his tcmgue, and found it in good or- 
der ; in general he seemed to enjoy a mo(forate share 
of health, but inclined to the rid^ets ; i discovered a 
sweUbg in several g^ds, aiid a tendency of the ar«» - 
ticulations to a scrofulous habit ; I prescribed a regi- 
men. Afterwards having- discovered by difierent 
symptoms, that the source of the disease, was in the 
moral afiRsctions, regulated by the contradictions of a 
life full oi agitati(xi, and settled into a deep melan- 
choly. In rendering an account to government of 
this first visit, I invited the ofiicers to second my ef- 
forts to effect the cure of the patient, by affording him 
^very opportunity of ridding his mind of the vapors^ 
which tormented him, and employing for this purposes, 
the means, which the arts- offered. 
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Eady in the morning a room embelfished with ev-* 
ery object capaiAe of pleaûng the senses, Mdthout ex- 
citing the heart to luxury, was prepared for young 
Charies. He ei^ered it preceded by soft and melodi- 
ous music, and found himself, with an astonishment 
mingled with pleasure, in an apartment decorated 
with tapestry of an apple green color, with a border of 
roses and lilacs. A chandelier suspended from the 
ceiling, branches fixed at each side of the chimney, 
large candlesticks, standing on marble tables, ccmtain- 
ing tapers, whose odour perfumed the air, and whose 
brilliancy was reflected through multiplied mirrors, 
composed its furniture. Eight large pictures highly 
finished, several entertaining engravings, among which 
were placed the likenesses «f some beloved persons^ 
all those -decorations, arranged with extreme care, 
preserved the appearance of simplicity. But the or- 
phan was most delighted with a large cage filled with 
different kinds of friendly birds, and with a small li- 
brary composed of books for his use. 

I visited him regularly every morning, and found at 
each visit a happy change» Every other day, when 
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%e went to bed^ some musicians placed in the anti- 
chambers executed the most melodious pefformances. 
It was under the influence of the moving notes, that 
he yielded to returning sleep. Sope short excur- 
^ons on the dungeon of the tower, on which had 
been planted some shrubs and flowers, afforded him 
daily exercise. Finally the reading and singing of 
his sister, the kindness of hb nurse, some agreeat^e 
Ti^ts, instructing conversations, a constant change in 
his innocent pleasures, and diversified occupations^ 
began to dispel from his heart and brow corroding 
-cares, and gave room to an amiable serenity, and to 
the artless and graceful smiles of adolescence. 

He was remarkably attached to the pupil, who ac- 
companied me in my visits. Hardly did this young 
man, named Cyprien, make his appearance, when 
Charles left all his sports to enjoy the treasure of his 
friend's company» I was careful to improve this eflB- 
çacious remedy for his cure. The committees, that 
I consulted, gave me every facility to employ it. They 
permitted Cyprien to enter the Temple at all hours . 
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and on all occasions, and I fixed the time of his visit 
for the evening. 

The attention, ^vhich I paid voung Charles, did not 
prevent me from reserving a portion of my time for 
the great Hosfiice, A rapid and mortal contagion de- 
stroyed daily many of the patients ; the skill of art, 
the aid of the health officers, all the attention and zeal 
of their pupils were lavished. Amon^ the latter, 
many were attacked with this epidemical disease, and 
fell a saciifice to their humanity. Cyprien experienc- 
ed its fatal influence, although, since his admission 
into the Temple, he had not entered the Hosfiiccy 
where the pestilential iftephitisra, in constant action, 
might have communicated the prevailing disorder 
to him. The attack, which he experienced, was 
not mortal, for when I went to visit him I found 
him cured ; no, said he to me, thanks to the mildness 
of the disorder, or to the strength of my youth and 
goodness of my constitution, to the constant and gen- 
erous friendship of Felzac^ I am not numbered among 
th^ dead. As he made the observation, he pointed to a 
young man about twenty five years old^ of an original 
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phy^ognomy» and who was not unknown to m^. T 
learned that in the course or my lectures and duties 
in the hospital, he had become acqusdnted with Cy- 
prian» whose countrym^ he was. '^These details^ 
which now seem unimportant, will soon find an apol->- 
ogy, and will seem indispensable^ 

I had visited the Temple for sixteen day^ pyery. 
morning, when on the seventeenth^ entering my hous^, 
I received a bundle directed to ipe, and just brought 
ill. It proved to be a small mahogany box within an- 
other made of fir wood. I opened the firsts with an. 
enamelled key placed on the lid, and under a letter,, 
which I hastened to read (I ^||>ied it in this journal)! 
found ten rolls of fifty louis d'or each. If I credit 
the letter, this present sent to me, however considera- 
ble, was but a prelude to more important gifts. AIL 
that was required of me was what follows ; 

After some praises bestowed on my talents and my 
sensibility, the young king Louis XVII. (this was the 
name given to Charles, son of I^uis XVI.) was felic- 
itated for being put under my care, then the subject 
was explained in this manner j « Your fortune is 
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certain, sir, if you wish it ; you arc not requiwsd to 
aid in the least, but not to shew any opposition, and 
to shut your- eyes on the -enterprise about to be under- 
taken. The i^ntion and will of those, who send 
you this letter, is to deliver the king from the power 
of the men, who now goveni. We know that you 
are not of their opinion ; from this difference of 
thinking may arise a disapprobation, which borders on 
hatred. But whether thr^gh hatred for the usurp- 
ers, or love for the king, if you consent to see those, 
who espouse his cause, send back tliis letter with a 
xdrection. We shall be careful to attend the ren- 
dezvous to converse ô^^e particulars of the project, 
kc.'! 

, I ï*eadîly colnmunicated this letter to the commit- 
tee. They directed me to answer it and to send the 
requested directicAi. Government intended to sur- 
round the rendezvous with spies, so that he who had 
appointed it, might be remarked and noted, if h« could 
not be taken. I confess I consented ti^ith reluctance 
to a manoeuvre, which accorded so little with my 
frankness ; b\it the conviction, that by acting thus I 
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served the state, and perhaps I should prevent a civil 
war, removed all my fears, and triumphed over my 

scruples 

Note. The death of Dessault, v^rMph happened at 
this time, interrupted the continuance of this journal, 
of which we have only given an extract, stripped of 
the anatomical and medical obseri^ations, and of moral 
and scientific remarks, very useful for the art exer- 
cised by this famous surgeon, but which a majority of 
the readers would have deemed insipid. The fate of 
the son of Louis XVI. has alone a right to interest in 
a work like this. However, the unexpected death of 
Dessault would have wholly interrupted the chain of 
our vouchers, without the kindness of Cyprien, the 
young man, for whom Charles had conceived a par- 
tiality. Informed that I made researches to complete 
the secret history of the last royal family, he eagerly 
sought an intimacy .with his friend Felzac^ who had re- 
tumed.to Paris after the close of the Vendean war. I 
shall use the relation of the latter, observing that 
whatever may be the facts contamed in his narration, 
and the reflections, which accompany it, I hare 
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recorded them, because I think them calculated to 
excite curiosity, and to keep alive interest, without en- 
dangering public tranquillity, or interrupting the calm 
and steady courae of the administration. 
RELATION OF FELZAC. 

" I need not repeat here an account of my first ac- 
quaintance with Cyprien. Although, when I first 
formed it I had no other intention but to serve my 
party ; as I met with fiîendship, where I sought inter- 
est alone, this epoch will remain engraven on my 
heart ; may his own be impressed cpnstsmtly with its 
recollections 1 

" To become Dessault's pupil, I had only to obey 
general Charette*s instructions, whose agent I was, 
and my personal opinions ; both were still sufficient, 
when I first formed an acquaintance with Cjrprien ; 
but when a constant intercourse and mutual affection 
had united us, I had only to obey my heart. 

" His illness augmented my tenderness, I was a 
hundred times tempted to tell him who I was, to in- 
trust him with my mission and with the secret of my 
■party. But, though I was inclined to a full disclosure 
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from my love to my friend, I was restndned by an 
exact sense of probity. He was îat from approving^ 
the tyrannical pardes, wbich have succesâvely over- 
thrown each other, and sprang for «ach other's de- 
struction for MX years past, but he did JK>t regret roy- 
alty ; wishing only for a just and happy republic, he 
confined his politics to the feithRil discharge of has 
duty. If therefore I had intrusted him with the de- 
sign, the execution of which I revolved in my mind, I 
should have run the risk of frustrating even the pos- 
mbility of its execution. I should have lost a friend 
without being useful to my king. 

** Therefore I remained sflfent. It is true that in 
the letter, which I sent to Dessault, I had said enough 
to excite suspicions and to expose myself, but to tell 
the truth, the ideas I had received of his master from 
observation were erroneous ; my perspicacity was in 
the fault, the present, wliich accompanied my billet, 
would in my (^nnion remove all difficulties ; finally, I 
thought him avaricious, and he was only economical. 

« Be it as it may, he attended faithfully to the ren- 
dezvous. But as a second agent of Charette and my- 
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self had a secret intrigue with some individuals of the 
eommittee} we had been apprized, that some movy 
chardsy police spies, appointed to watch us, would 
give information, and we avoided them by sending to 
Dessault a messenger, who delivered him a card, on 
which was written a second direction, impossible at 
that moment to be communicated to our watchful en- 
emies. 

** Dessault was not a little surprised to find a con- 
spirator among his pupils. He was much more so, 
when I intrusted him with the plan, which Charette 
had confided to us. It consisted in taking the young 
king from the Temple, and in leaving in his room a 
child of his age, resembling him, and of his stature, 
and then attacked by a mortal disorder. It would have 
been an easy task for the surgeon of the great Hos' 
fiiccy but he thought his conscience would not allow 
it, and flatly denied us. Our representations availed 
not, our offers offended him, and it was with much re- 
luctance, that he- agreed to keep our secret for eight 
and forty hours. We promised to see him on the 
thirdday. 
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" It was necessary to improve this interval. In the 
oHivei-sation with Bessault, he had made use of an 
exclamation, vi^hich I carefully laid up ; the light, 
which it afforded us, was of the utmc^ importance. 

^^ Cyprien, as discreet as I was, had not informed 
me that each night; he entered the Temple ; the un- 
easiness, which Dessault manifested m recalling our 
intimacy informed me of this fact very seasonably. 
My friend having been some time sick, and being now 
convalescent had not continued his visits ; it was re- 
quisite, however, that before I ventured on one, I 
should determine him to renew his calls at the Tem- 
ple. Dessault asûsted me again in this particular. 
As eariy as the next morning I learnt by an attend- 
ant, whom I had secured to my interest, that our 
master had carried Cyprien to the Temple. I no 
longer doubted the success of our undertaking. 

" I must mention a tiifling act of deceit, a species 
of treason, which I committed against friendship, but 
which has since been forgiven. I do not endeavom* to 
justify it ; you will find it consistent with the princi- 
ples of a man, who, for the service of his king, and 
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the-triumphcf his party, values not his life, andwoitld 
expose his honour. 

" During Cypiien's illness I slept near him ; dur- 
ing his convalescence I still kept near him. Until 
then, friendship had found its security in this ar- 
rangement ; on this occasion it favoured our projects. 

" Since his return from the Temple, I had observed 
him incessantly, and had not left kim for a moment. 
Not an action of his had escaped me during the day, 
and I was very certain, that he had not laid by nor 
locked up the papers, which gave him an admission 
to the Temple. It is true they might be in Dessauli's 
hands, for by the mcsgis of my observing attendant, I 
knew that no one could gain admittance without a writ- 
ten order from government- Supposing then that 
my friend might be in possession of this order, I 
waited impatiently the opportunity to purloin it at 
night, when he was in bed. 

" After a long conversation he fell asleep, and I, 
having thrust my hand into the pocket, which contain- 
ed his pocketbook, seized it, and opened it to exam- 
ine it critically. There were in it no official decrees,- 
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but ODly a card of a pentagonal form» on one sute of 
which was his name, and on the other the names of 
two representatives of the national convention, and 
members of government I secured the piize, the^ 
pocketbook was replaced, and I went to bed agitated 
irith hopes and fears. 

^ On the next day after Dessault^s return, I fiew to 
the Temple, uncertain whether I should be admitted. 
I presented my card and said, that I had been sent by 
Cyprien, the doors were opened, and I entered the 
apartment of the young monarch. 

^ Among some gifts for which I am indebted to 
nature, people are indulgent enough to grant me that 
of knowing how to insinuate myself into the h<|fft& 
and minds of strangers. I made use of my tsJent 
npon this occasion. The patient was highly pleased 
with my conversation, the nurse continued hers as 
long as possible, and Madame made me promise to 
return. I asked permission to bring some toys> 
which might aid the prince to beguile liis distress, 
and I did not leave the Temple, without having im- 
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pressed the keepers with a lively sense of my liber- 
ality. 

" I also succeeded in ridding myself of Cyprien and 
in avoiding a dangerous explanation, by engaging a 
comracHi friend under some pretence to keep near 
him the whole evening ; he did not recover his lib- 
erty till I had no longer any thing to apprehend from 
him. 

" Dessault was much more to be feared, and by an 
untimely visit might baffle my enterprise ; my friends 
of the committee sent for him under the pretence of 
obtaining intelligence, at the very moment, in which 1 
was to accomplish the plot. 

5 If you ask me why, having direct relations with 
some members of government, I did not avail my- 
self of their authority, rather than employ indirect 
and precarious means, I answer, that the devotedness 
of those people has always been confined to good will 
and good wishes, but did not at all extend to acts,, 
which demand or suppose energy. Whether from an 
incapacity to brace their souls to a degree necessary 
for a conspiracy, whether from selfishness and inter- 
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est, or from a rational prudence, they always envelop- 
ed themselves in an impenetrable secrecy. The rev- 
olution broke forth, and K^es still, and they have op- 
posed no check to it ; the counter revolution was 
attempted and progressed witliout the aid of thei» 
efforts. It is true, that enjoying the esteem of the 
republican party, they have often, obtained offices, 
which they rendered useful to the royalists ; but be*- 
tween us, if they have served us, they are not very 
estimable ; dissimulation is the sister of falsehood, 
and treason is a near relation of wickedness.* 

" Meanwhile my colleague with a profusicm o£ 
money had procured a young orphan of the age, size, 
shape, and complexion^of the dauphin, and destinfi^tP 
fill his place in the Temple. There was a pomt^ 
which gave us uneasiness ; we feared that the child 
not being sick could not deceive the keepers long, 
enough to give us time to escape all researches. I 
found no better plan to guard against that risk than ta 

* Several persons designated in this paragraph have since 
disappeared from the political horizon^ some of whom prit* 
dently retired, and others were violently driven from their 
offices. 
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pour into the drink, which we gave him, a dose of 
opium, which would prevent his awakbig for twenty 
four hours. That also secured us against his indis- 
cretion, and left no doubt of lus docility. When he 
was sound asleep, we stripped off his clothes, which 
were cumbersome, and having rolled him in a sheet, 
we placed him in the inside of a wooden horse des- 
tined for Charles' recreation, some other toys accom- 
panied that, and were contained in a vnllow basket 
with a double bottom, which I placed in my carriage. 
On his side my companion pf%pared another carriage 
well supplied with arms and provisions, which was to 
wait for us on the Boulevards, while couriers des^ 
patched every hour, would prepare relieves through 
the whole route. 

" It was not without agitation, that I approached 
the tower. I stopped twice to breathe, and compose 
my mind. All the dangers, to which I should be ex- 
posed, should the enterprise &il, rushed upon my 
imagination in sinister aiTay. I already fancied my- 
self dragged before the tremendous committee, from 
thence before a more severe tribunal, or frightful 
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special commissioners. I do not conceal my feelings 
at that time. By degrees, however, reason resumed 
her empire and restored my courage ; I felt sen^ble 
that a want of coolness^ under such circumstances 
would turn much against me^ and the excess of dan- 
ger having inspired me with ^ excess of au^city, I 
arrived safely at the Temple. 

At the sight of my card, the guard permitted my 
carriage to pass, the gate of the second yard being 
opened, a keeper presented himself to examine me ;. 
whether he was not on auty the day before, or wheth- 
er I had forgotten' him in my distribution of moneys 
he did not, or pretended not to know me. When I 
had ordered the basket out of the coach, and dîi»ÎÊeé 
it to be carried into Charles' apartment, he declared it 
should not go up before he had visited it ; that re- 
quest is indeed reasonable, answered I with a smile 
on my face, and rage in my heart. Children*s toys 
might perhaps conceal«a counter revolution. Much 
at a loss to know what would be the bsue of this ad- 
venture, I began to unpack the articles in the basket, 
when the chief keeper, probably sent by Heaven, bow- 
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ed to me respectfully, observed that he 5vould be an- 
swerable for me and my effects, and assisted me per- 
sonally in carrymg them to theh* destination. 

I took out the toys in his presence, and they afford- 
ed much delight to the sick boy, and the horse above 
all attracted his attention. He desired to indulge the 
recreation of a ride, and received much pleasure in 
that exercise ; Madame was equally pleaiifed with his 
good spirits, as were the nurse and ke^er. For my 
part) while reflecting that at this moment, and by the 
most puerile means, the desfi^y of a king of France 
was perhaps decided ; I mingled my applause with 
those of the company^ and gave salutary counsels for 
the health of the prince. When Madame and the 
keeper heard me speak abbut medicine they went 
out, Madame retired to her room, and the keeper re- 
paired to his post. 

That was not enough, the nurse also must be re- 
moved, but I was uncertain 4liether I should frighten 
her with a pistol^ or give her an opiate ; the last was 
. the surest plan, but the most difficult. What pre- 
tence cpuld I suggest to make this woman drink ? 
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What would the keeper say if he found her asleep ? 
Might he not entertain suspicions and prevent my es- 
cape ? Besides, it required time to ^ve opium a suf- 
ficient operatimi, and I had not a moment to lose. I 
therefore adopted the first plan. While the prince 
gave his whole attention to Ids new amusement, I 
took the nurse aside and asked her vehemently ; are 
you as sincerely attached to the unfortunate prince as 

he deserves, and you seem to be ? No doubt, sir, but 

why this question ? It is consistent, and you shall 

judge. You have it in your power to put an end to 
his misfortunes*... .Sir, yoiu* tone, your eyes fiighten 

me ! What must I do ? Nothing, (mly keep the 

most profound silence I consent, but what is your 

object ? You shall know, but before look at this i 

A purse ? It contains an hundred louis d'or ; it is 

yours if you know how to be silent,.... But, sir.....Look 

at that A pistol ! you understand I depend as I 

have told you on youi^discretion The trembling 

nurse sat down ; I placed my pistol in my waistband, 
threatening her with a gesture. After havhig in a. 
trice, half through seduction, and half through fear, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



determined Charles to follow me, I opened the wooden 
horse, took out the child, and laid him in the piince's 
bed, I placed the prince m the fiilse bottom of the 
basket in spite of some fjdnt murmurs which pity pre- 
vented me from listening to. The nurse gazed on me 
with amazement, she sighed deeply, raised her eyes 
and hands towards heaven, opened her mouth as if to 
exclaim ; I prevented her by pointing to my pistol. 
Having done, I ran to her, embraced her, wiped the 
tears from her eyes, eased her mind as much as I 
could, and left the purse on her lap. At the first 
ringing of the bell the keeper appeared, and insisted 
on helping me to carry the basket to the carriage, and I 
made the heavy side of it rest against me ; in a mo« 
ment I was out of the Temple, and in a moment I 
arrived at the Boulevards. 

" My companion waited there for me impatiently 
and with extreme anxiety. We shifted our precious 
burthen to the other coach, after dismissing the first. 
The horses were our own ; they were young, iresh, 
and vigorous ; our postillions well filled with drink, 
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were not less ardent and fiery ; we soon passed the 
bankers ; this first stage lasted forty minutes. 

<< I had been carefiil to shut the carriage, and had tak- 
en Charles out of the basket; This sudden event» his 
usual weakness, and the want of air, had almost depriv- 
ed him of his senses. We relieved him with volatile 
salts, which we had provided. This child found him- 
self in a very singular situation, being borne away with 
velocity from his sister and hi^ ordinary sports by two 
men, cme of whom alone was hardly known to bin). I 
anticipated his curiosity, and calmed his Tegitimate 
fear. I told him enough to compose him, but not 
enough that in case of accident he might expose us. 
I improved the first stop to change his dress to that of 
a girl ; two leagues ferther, in an insulated tavern, we 
heard of a young lady detained for some days past in 
a neighbouring town, and who without knowing our 
adventure was to personify the character of precep- 
tress to my niece. She assumed tlie office immedi- 
ately, caressed miss Charlotte tenderly, who, equally 
loving, soon felt attached to her new mistress^ 
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" I ought to mention, that, before I left Paris, I 
had been careful to send to the man, who had the care 
of the sick, Cyprien's card, borrowed without his con- 
sent, with instructions to place it again in his pocket- 
book. You grant, I suppose, that having occasion for 
this man's services, I had been prudent enough to 
conceal from him the motive, which induced me to 
request them ; so that, Dessault excepted, no one, on 
hearing of the elopement of Louis* son, could suspect 
me of having a share in it. At least I thought so 
then. I deceived my friend by directing to him a 
stamped letter from Marseilles, while I was gallop- 
ing on the road to Brittany. 

" We had travelled more than sixty leagues, and 
were joyfully near the end of our journey, that is, gen- 
eral Charette's headquarters, when going through a 
very deep gully, at the bottom of a mountain, and by 
a wood, we found ourselves invested by a detachment 
of cavalry. While the preceptress, suspecting this 
party to consist of Chouans^ was ready to faint, and 
that on the contrary, Charles asked me in a whisper 
ibr 9 Babre to de&nd himself, my companion, an 
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intrepid fellow, but rather hasty, wished to salute the 
aggressors with a discharge of his pistols. I was sen- 
sible, that this ill timed defencç would expose us by 
confirming suspicions, which, at best, they could only 
entertain, but, which nothing yet justified. Therefore, 
after placing Charles in the most remote comer of the 
carnage, and concealing him under the cloak of his 
preceptress, I thrust my head out of the coach door, 
and asked the armed men what they wished for ? 
They had already made signs and desired the postil- 
lions to stop, but the latter, being liberally paid to obey 
none but ourselves, not hearing my voice, or feigning 
not to hear the strangers, pressed their horses earn- 
estly. This ride had lasted ten minutes, and having 
reached the open road, we were about to escape from 
our danger, when another party presented itself fifty 
feet a head, took aim at our drivers, and forced them 
to stand» An officer came up, and asked for our 
passpoits ; I produced them immediately. He in- 
sisted on our alighting to compare us with his adver- 
tisement. We complied, but previously anned our- 
selves, and cocked our pistols in our pockets j we were 
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abâbltttelj^ resolved to defend to the last extremity the 
sacred deposit intrusted to our hands. The chief of 
the party» as he reviewed us^ shewed an sdr of mis- 
trusty which gave me much uneasiness ; it is singU' 
lar, exclaimed he, after comparing the description of 

Charlotte with that of Charles ! This identity ! 

Come, added he, addressing his companions, and 
pointing to my pretended niece, do you not think she 
resembles ?....rAs he pronounced those interrupted 
words, he opened a pocketbook, to(^ out apaper^ 
which he read with deep attention. My comrade, 
whose uneasiness augmented his impetuosity, could 
no i(»)ger govern himself ; gentlemen, said he, seas- 
oning his excIamati(H) with a dreadful oath, shall we 
have done soon ?..... In a moment, replied the captain f 
we require but one formality more ; it is requisite, 
that stepping aside with one of you, I should ascertain 

the sex of this child This speech, which gave evi- 

dence, that if we were not betrayed, we were seriously 
suspected, ^concerted me the more, that, on one* 
ûde, I sa^v fury depicted in my friend's countenancer 

and on.the other, by a movement just made by th«» 
Bd2 



y Google 



3 18 THE UAGDÂLe» 

captain^ the two parties had met and sorroufided us 
vnth a double circle ; what was to be done in this 
desperate ûtuation ? Sir^ said I to the officer, we are 
far frcmi refusing that obedience, which a ckizen owes 
to the law, but, under a free, a jost, and well regulated 
government, can there exist a law, which commands 
the evidence of the sex ? If an abuse, which is ridica« 
lous, as it makes good sense and modesty revolt, could 
be tolei-ated, the first duty of Fi*enchmen woidd be to 
resist t) rannyi no matter hy what means..r..Then, gen- 
tlemen, replied the captsdn, you refuse to obey ? We 

do liot refuse to obey, but we refuse to submit to an 
inquisiti(Hi alike offensive to probity and good morals. 

Well, gentlemen, force must obtain.....He had 

hardly pronounced these w<»^ when my companicm, 
boiling with rage, pulls a pistol fi-om his pocket, 
takes aim at the captain, and being too precipitate, 
only grazed his shoulder with the l»ll, which was 
lodged in the breast of one of the horses. In aa 
instant all was in an uproar around us, and we were 
prejped from all quarters ; the preceptress, fell in a 
swoon with her head between the spokes of our 
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Wheels ; Charles flew to my armS) begged of me to 
arm him, and defend him* This last circumstance 
removed all doubts, and confirmed all suq>icions. 
Twenty naked sabres were pointed at our breasts ; I 
covered with my body the royal orphan, who compre- 
hended, by this time, the true motive of this scene ; 
he pulled off the cap that covered his head, shewed 
his iloating and light hair, and accompanying with a 
gesture his interrupted words, he exclaimed ; if you 
seek Charles de Bourbon, here he is, but spare my 

friends! It would have been in vain to struggle 

against numbers and strength. We were disarmed, 
"btlr carriage was emptied, and we were seated in it, 
•verwhelmed with shame, prisoners, and in despair, 
and escorted by the victorious cavalry, we took again 
the road to Fcmtenay. 

^' Havmg travelled an hour and a quarter, at the 
moment that the captain ordered us to enter a village 
on the left hand, before the carriage had gone two 
rods, we were saluted by a discharge of musquetry, 
and immediately turned about by a large platoon of 
Chouans. Their appearance renewed our hopes, and 
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gave life to our courage ; in vain had the coach bees 
shut, regardless of danger we broke the glass and 
blinds to pieces, and exclaimed vehemently ; Helfi^ 
friends^ long Urve Louia XVII ! long live the king t 
Meanwhile the action commenced within a few steps 
of us between the cavalry and the Chouans ; rage was 
equal on both sides, both sides displayed dexteiity and 
valor. The cavalry better mounted, and better arm*, 
ed, faced their opponents three times as numerous»^ 
Already five or six of the former, either deeply 
wounded, or dismounted, were disabled, while the- 
number of the latter, not much diminished by their 
dead and wounded, received at each instant reinforce^ 
ments from the peasantry, armed with musquets and 
lifies, and many with their agricultural implements. 
This succour, far from intimidating the cavalry, in* 
creased their energy ; most of them although dis- 
mounted rush sword and pistol in hand on their zà* 
versaries ; these received them with as much fiiry as 
intrepicUty ; from that moment the action became 
.general, and the carnage was horrible. The air was- 
filled with the clamors of the combatants ; the blowa;» 
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which they dealt around them, resounded in the air. 
We saw in a few moments the earth covered with 
dead and mutilated bodies, and strewed with limbs | 
blood ran in streams, and stained the sides of our car- 
riage. My companion and myself had in vain united 
our efforts to burst out of it, and to share the dangers 
and glory of this bloody engagement ; but secured 
and captives, we were constrsdned to remain idle spec- 
tators of the scene. We, at least, encouraged it by 
our exclamations, and offered our prayers for the suc- 
cess of our friends. Charles, faithful to the bravery 
of his race, shewed no fear, but, beholding the specta- 
cle with eyes resplendent with the ardour of his soul, 
waited coolly for the issue ; Oh ! had I been un- 
shackled, I should have seized the illustrious child in 
my arms ; I should have carried him through the 
ranks of his defenders, and with him the ardour of 
glory, and the pledge of victory or death. Perhaps 
the cavalry would have laid dovm their arms ; would 
they dare to strike the enemies, when their blows 
must be directed, I will not say against their king, but 
against a tender a^d unftMrtimate chikl ? Alas, human 
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blood would have been spared ; the death of several 
of each party would not have consecrated, m so hoF- 
rible a manner, the success of our enterprise ! 

** After an hour's desperate contest, the cavalry, re- 
duced to five out of fifteen, yielded and cast down 
their arms. The victorious, intoxicated with success 
and rage, wished to destroy them ; we begged of 
them, in the most moving accents, not to disgrace 
their victory ; was it not enough that war, enkindled 
between the citizens of one empire, had made pf 
^em assassins and vicdms, and had let them loose 
against each other, without the addition of murders 
after battle ? If the entreating voice of humanity 
could make no impression, perhaps that of the young 
monarch would move their souls ; they had armed is 
his defence, and had spilled their blood in his cause, 
and he entreated them not to sully their laurels ! Un- 
til then the heat of the acti<m had prevented the 
Chouans from understanding what we said> When 
it had subsided, the most curious, and the most inter- 
ested surrounded our carriage. I called one of their 
chiefs by name, who was known to me, aAd bformed 
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him who we were. It is impossible to express his 
astonishment) the joy of his party, their enthusiasm 
and delirium. To the atrocious spectacle succeeded 
the most moving scene. Our carnage beipg opened> 
I alighted with Charles in my arms ; the sight of 
him excited sensibility in those hearts, but a moment 
befoi^e, engaged in the work of destruction 5 those 
eyes filled with rage shed tears ; hands smoking with 
blood pressed those of the royal child. He, amidst 
this crowd, but a moment before, a prey to a furious 
rage, smiled kindly ; he pointed to us as his deliver- 
ers, embraced me tenderly, and thus enhanced the 
general pleasure. They could not satiate their eyes 
with him, they admired his innocent beauty, rendered 
more moving by his paleness, a pledge of misfortune, 
and a sure sign of a tender heart. His preceptress, 
not less astonished, observed a respecthil silence ; 
she, now and then, turned on her royal pupil eyes 
drowned in teai*s, and occasionally seized one of his 
hands, which she covered with kisses. So many 
contrary emodons moved every soul, and that of 
Charles more than ours ; the excess of his feefings 
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'^NCpiirested itself by a flood of tears, succeeded by a 
"^Jkk)!). Then the sentiments of those, who surround- 
cd hiro, received a different direction ; they sent 
forth, I shall not say cries, but dreadful bowlings of 
rage and despair ; they embraced one another, darted 
towards heaven their fiery eyes, and filled the air with 
imprecations. Their young monarch had been shewn 
to them but an instant, so as to render their grief more 
poignant. It was the wickedness of the republicans, 
which had caused this fatal accident, for the royalists 
believed him dead ; the rest of these satellites must be 
exterminated I All at once, they rush on the cavalry ; 
most of them wounded await in silence the result of 
the event ; they arc surrounded, severely beaten, and 
loaded with injuries. They were about to perish, 
when I rushed among the assailants ; what are you 
doing, my friends, exclaimed I vehemently ? Is this 
the conduct of generous vanquishers towards a dis- 
armed enemy ! How Î will you stedn yoiu* trium- 
phant hands with the blood of assasdnaUon ? How ! 
will one hundred warriors, become murderers, mas- 
sacre five defenceless men ? Arc those wretches 
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'guilty ? Were they not obliged to obey their cjuefs, 
as you must obey yours ? Would they kill you, '^^^V 
had taken and vanqubhed you ? You chaise theta 
vdth the death of your young king ; but he is n(l| 
•dead, he lives to order your cleniency. I speak in his 
name ; it is in his name that I give you orders i 
Since we are reduced to the sad necessity of combat* 
ing our fellow citizens, let us meet them on equal 
ground ; the vanqmshed ought to be our iidends. 
Come, my friends, let us go back to the amiable 
Charles, let us hasten to fulfil the vows of his warm 
partisans, by conveying him into the midst of them..... 
This speech liad the dedred effect, softeujed their ir- 
ritated hearts, and they crowded round the carriage. 
Charles, leaning on the bosom of his preceptress, be- 
gan to breathe and opened his eyes. I shewed him 
to the mutinous, on whom he smiled, and they were 
appeased. By degrees the fermentation subside^ 
troubles ceased, and order was restored. We led the 
Wounded to. a neighbouring village ^ we ordered 
graves to be dug for the dead, and when we found the 

party calm onough to risk our departure without dan^ 
VOL. II. E e 
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gei> our CMiioge procejeded amidst the acclantfttiofte 
t^ applause and blesànga* 

" This was the cMily perilous adTenture^ which re- 
tarded our journey. The public papers^ which gave 
an exact account -of the action, concealed its moUves, 
and what brought ft on. Theyinere^ mentioned it 
as an ordinaiy encounter between Charette's soldiers 
and tiie republicans ; and I observed that, at that time, 
Ihey dared not publish the escape of young Charles, 
which was then suspected, according to a well inlbrm- 
^ correspondent. I recollect that the same person, 
having confirmed to me the dea^ c^ Dessault, an- 
nounced in the papers, had also informed me, that 
one of the daily publications, which had-kdulgedsome 
reflections on the cause of his sudden death, had been 
suppressed on the next day. This might havev open* 
ed avast field for conjectures^ but I^Gonfe8s,.thatnotà- 
mg as yet fixed mine." 

Before I continue Feteac's narrative, the Teader 
will be pleased to learn what ht^peped In Paris 
after the evasion of the pretender y Charles was thus 
élesignated. This detail, which I obtained from Cyp- 
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Hen, has been repeatedly confirmed by several rep- 
resentatives, who, at that time, were members oi the 
committee of government, or had access to them. 

Two hours after the son of Louis had left the Tem- 
ple, Dessault came in. His first care was to approach 
the bed where he supposed his patient lay* The. 
child, wha hfl4 su^ied the place of the prince, being, 
still under the licence of t^e soporific remedy, the 
swgeoii wished to feel his pulse without waking him. 
But as the left wrist was thi^t, <m which a scrofulous 
tumomr had m^e itsappearançei which Dcjssault had 
remarked, and as on examining the arm of the ps^ 
tient) he neither saw nor felt it, he at first manifested 
hb astonishment l^ an exclamation. Uis surprise 
soon augmenied, and he was filled with terror, wh^i, 
on viewing the individual, he no longer recogni^d 
the person intrusted to his care. In an inst^t» the 
interview, the projects^ and the conversation qî Fel- 
zac rushing upon his recollection, he suspected the 
truth, which a slight examination confirmed. The 
confession of the affrighted nurse removed all doubts. 
The inward keeper being called, ^lared the getiend 
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Stupefaction, which his explanations of the adventure^ 
contributed to augment. To eomplete their embar- 
rassment, Madame, attracted by the clamors issuing 
from her brother's room, left hers and appeared 
among the disturbed group. When she had ascer- 
tained the cause of their alarm, her groans and tears 
were mingled with those of the nurse, with the knpre- 
cations of the keeper, and with Dessault's conjee* 
tures. An hour elapsed in this situation, without any 
one's advising what was best to be done f Maria The» 
resa sobbed in a<:omer, and helda handkerchief over 
her eyes, not to see the stranger in her brother's bed ; 
the nurse reproached herself with her own weakness^, 
and cried i^itterly ; the keeper, standing at the foot of 
the bed, raised his eyes, and gnashed hb teeth in 
convulsive agony; Dessault agitated walked about 
the room, stopping occasionally, and stamping on the 
floor with rage, and now and then eyed the sleeping^ 
child. 

All at once the surgeon called for a pen and ink,, 
he wrote hastily a message to the section of the po- . 
lice of the committee of general safety. The billet 
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was fopwavded promptly and read at once ; two of the 
representatives of the people were delegated ; they 
arrived) took depositions respecting the event, verified 
the aiost trivial circumstances, confined the women in 
tihe apsirtment of Maria Theresa, and shut themselves 
up in the prince's room. No one having assisted at 
tjie secret conference, it is impossible to judge of the 
questions and results agitated and adopted, but by sub- 
sequent orders. 

It seems, that at first,- the news of Charles* escape, 
and a diescription of hb person, were sent without de- 
lay to all the arnûes by means of the telegraphs ; or 
that the agents of thç police, haviog been informed of 
the roi^ pursued hy the. fugitive, addressed them- 
lse}ves to some divisions of the army of the west ; be 
it as it m^y, the cpnjcd;i|re account!^ for our encoun- 
ter with the cavalry. 

J^ to the events which happened in Pans subse- 
Q^l^y, it would be rash to consider them ^s a conse- 
quence Qf our fiigbt Various fortuitous circumstan^ 
eea, mob ^ 9t bl^nd destiny spmetinxçs unitçs^ £^s if it 

' w^ç to propose ipexpliCiWe enigmas to tbe curious 
xe2. 
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sagacity of mortals, the singular concuitciice of 
chances to connect fisicts, though independent of eack 
other, brought them about. It is in the nature, inr 
the education, taste, and grants of the vulgar, to seek 
and indicate causes in their immediate effects y but a 
mind, in the habit of meditating and reflecting, pro- 
ceeds di^rendy ; if in following the tortuous paths 
checkered by the results of principles, it loses, in th« 
dai'kness of chances, or in the artificial intricacy of in-^ 
trigue, the thread of researches, it a¥Î11 simply recount 
unadorned events, stripped of accessories or conjeo 
tures, leaving to the penetration of men, who guess at 
every thing, or ta the malignity of those, who doubt 
nothing, the pleasure and care of unravelling the mys- 
terious springs, of which it has only observed the 
movements without being able or desirous of expl£Ùn<* 
ing their machinery. 

Two days after the- departure of Louis* son, Des- 
sault died ; he had returned from the Temple with a 
burning and alarming fever. After writing for a long 
time alone, he had addressed to the committee df 
government a packet sealed with three seals> aad h»i 
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afterwards made a general review of bis manuscripts 
and papers, of these he had burnt a number. Thia 
done, he had gone to bed, where* in spite, of the ten- 
derness of his wife, the cares of his pupils, and the aa^ 
ûstance of art, he had gradually yielded to an uncon-* 
querable disorder. 

The fifth day, which followed this event, a mvmber 
of the committee of general safety, Seveêtrcy mounted 
the rostrum in the convention to inform that body of 
the illness and death of Ix>uis, son of Capet. The re- 
porter attributed both to the scrofulous tumour, which 
for a long time had threatened and tormented that 
child. On the same day, two health <^[kers, one of 
whom had succeeded Dessault as chief surgeon of the 
Hospice of humanity, went to the Temple, where 
they had visited for some days, and opened the body^ 
vfMch. t?w commUdonera presented to them as that of 
the son of Louie Cafiet ; these are the words of the 
process verbal. When it was prepared, the remsdns 
of the dead, placed in a cofïin, were removed by the 
civil commissioners of police of the section of the 
TeHy>le> and-depoalted in their presence in St. Mai^ 



y Google 



garet's chitfclijacd) St. AnthoD]^*$ suburb. The bsaU 
letki of the ccmvention rendered an account of tiiese 
proceedings* 

Wàat fallomiê is extracted from Felzat^êtuttratiue.. 

" In a few hours, we arrived at Fon- 

tenay, occupied as the general headquarters of the 
Taf2\ and catholic army, \yhere I had despatched an 
express. The garrison was under artns ; the air 
was r^it with the joyous fimgs of the artillery. Cha- 
rette, accompanied by his generals, came to meet the 
young king, and deposited at the feet of his majesty 
the sword drawn in his defence. Ch$krles taking up 
the sword returned it to its scaUsard, and said, with as 
much grace as sensibility^ I prefer it there. The . 
general answered, diat he was ready to do any thing 
to i^eyent its being drawn agaki. In theevening tke 
iUumination was general, and the next day was select- 
ed for the inauguration of the new monarch. 

*< This ceremony was in feet celebrated in the par- 
ish church of Fimtenay. The process verbal of the 
consecration ^ the son of Lquis, by the bishop of St. . 
MM**, in the tower of the Temple^ had been sent ta 
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Charette, and was read by this chief of the insurgents^ 
The new potentate took the oath required by the con- 
stitution of the state, and received that of those men of 
note designated to represent the different orders. 
Abundant distributions of money and provisions were, 
made, a new illumination succeeded, accompanied 
with dancmg) which lasted all night and closed thiS;. 
solemnity. Louis was lodged ia the castle with his 
preceptress, some confidential persons, and ourselves ;. 
the guard of his person was intrusted to a numerous, 
and valiant division of the army, of which each soldier^ 
convinced that in this child he possessed the t^aUadium 
of restoration, did not hesitate to answer for him upom 
Ids head. Some couriers despatched to the different 
divisions were charged with the report, and in ex- 
change fiar this happy news to receive their oath of 
allegiance to Louis XVII. 

y. " It is difficult to conceive (he joy and encourage- 
ment, which this event spread through the army in 
general, and among each of its members in particu*^ 
lar. For some dme the checks, which they had ex- 
perienced> and their successive reverses had humr 
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bled arid (^ouraged them» The vibrations of reac» 
tion, which had followed the ninth Tliermidor, had 
partly Bubsided ; the comiiiittees of government, who 
scetiied to have yielded to circumstances, by holding 
with a loose hand the reins of the empire, began to- 
seiz^ them again with coura^ and* to direct theMi* 
vâûi eUtrgyf. Bt it iata% oi* calculation, the^arà-- 
stite c^ foy^tf diminished, or shewedit^einselvett lea» 
openlji^ Finally, deserdon had ali^ady dlmkiished Hie 
mtyal aitmy, and the chisfs^ begs» to despair^ when the 
aoddM presence d Loui^son difisijpat^d thdr fears^ 
i^stored energy and confidence, excited audadbus- 
ness, aiMl expanded every soul with the hope <^ final 
success, of Which they felt now assured. So true it 
is, that the influence of imagination effects the most 
miraculous changes, that the strength, which it af* 
fords, is the most formidable, and that by exaggerat<^ 
îng the sentiment of our wiU, we multiply the facul v 
lies of our power. 

^ Sut while the king's affairs and his defenders ex- 
perienced this flattering change, the enemies >ere 
more diligent than ever. This fatal evasion^ so little 
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foresee!) excited their vigilance. ; ImTing fiuled in 
their atteiâpt to. conquer by force and arms, tàeyfaad 
recouRie to diplomatic stratagems. 

^< One morning I received a message/from general 
Gharette, who invited me to repair immediately ta his 
quarters. An individual in sailor^s clothes, suspected 
to.be a spy, had been brought befcre the general. A 
few questions soon verified our suspicions. He was 
promised life, if he would declare the intenâons of his 
employers ; the base fellow,^ preferring life to honour, 
informed us of what follows. He observed that this 
fetal journey was the ninth, which he had made to the 
royal camp, where he bad maintamed an uninterrupt-v 
ed correspondence 4 that by the means of twenty 
chiefs aad soldiers, whom he. had secured by money 
to tbe interest of the republic, he was almost certain 
of excidng a mutiny, the pretence of which would be 
^the scantiness of pay, and whose rea) design would. he 
to carry off the young kmg ; that while he, ^1 one 
^ûde, m^e those «xertums, the French govemmenjt 
to prevent a disappotntment prepared several other 
me^s to insure the success of .^e|>lot; that, to im> 
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•tompltsh this object, a condidon of which should be, 
4hat Charles should be sent back to the Temple, the 
chiefs of the insurgents were to be promised, not only 
igreat civil and military preferments, and that a pardon 
^ould be granted to the inferiors, but even, that their 
houses, destroyed during Uie hostilities, should be re- 
built, that cattle and agricultural implements should 
be distributed to the peasants, with grain to sow their 
lands, and that they should be allowed, besides, a cer- 
tain sum to enable them to return home* 

" The spy had given this detail before Charette's 
staff* I observed) that he passed slightly over the 
first proposals to dwell with complaisance on the last. 
While he made a full confession, he had the art to 
represent so advantageously the hs^py results, which 
must follow the acquiescence of the Vendeans to the 
proposals of the committee, that casting a glance on 
the officers, who surrounded him, I began to ap- 
prehend, that, if he had not seduced the greatest 
part of them, he had excited a serious temptation 
in their hearts. My fear was not without founda- 
tion, for, when he went out, the general having pro- 
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po^ed some measures to oppose those of the ene- 
my, a silence of disapprobation succeeded his re- 
marks. It was the first time, that he had been treat- 
ed in this manner, therefore resentbg this conduct as 
* an affront, he inquired with the superiority of a calm 
and quiet conscience, in what respect he had displeas- 
ed his companions ; but the same taciturnity followed 
this new question. The general's character Avas so 
frank, he was so noble and generous, so filled with the 
chivalry and loyalty of the age of Philip Augustus, 
and at the present so rare ; he was so devoted to the 
cause, which he had espoused, that he was far from 
suspecting the cause of the extraordinary silence of 
his ofiicers. More versed than he in the knowledge 
of thé human heart, I had found out their inmost 
thoughts, I even ventured to express myself without 
reserve or disguise, and I was not contradicted ; but 
as people always feel some degree of shame in doing 
aai action, or in expressing a sentiment, which honour 
and promises disavow, they were satisfied with ac- 
knowledging this in silence, without attempting at 
first to justify it. Yes, the agreeable perspective 
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offered by the artful spy, had flatlered men, who, fixr 
the most part, made war for interest, and not for 
royalty ; weary of exhausting their blood and treas- 
ures for a party, whose daily reverses shewed, that 
their cause was desperate, without adopting the opin- 
ions of the contrary parly, they were inclined to ac- 
cept those offers, which at least presented real advan- 
tages. 

« A ruinous war had too long lacerated the bosom 
of the country, it had levelled the most intrepid 
champions of royalty, whose death rejoiced the rc- 
. publicans, wid added to their strength and courage. 

" In vain had the insurgents been deluded with the 
hope of succour in men and money. Russia, who had 
engaged to supply the first, had probably renounced 
the fulfilment of her promise ; her fleet, always at an- 
chor in the northern seas, seemed rather moored by 
ill will than by the ice. As to Great Britain, who 
had offered pecuniary assistance, thei*e was little to 
hope from her, whether the state of her finances did 
not justify a disbursement, or whether according to 
the ihtenUon of her government, in order to permit 
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France to destroy herself, she wished the insurgents 
left to themselves to sacrifice their lives uselessly. 
When the death of two hundred Vcndeans was an- 
nounced to Pitt, he manifested great joy. He be- 
trayed the secret of his odious policy, by answering 
those, who expressed their astonishment at a sentiment, 
which did ill accoiHi with the dignity of the minister ; 
^ After all they are Frenchmen* It was therefore 
evident, that the sole idm <^ the cabinet of St. James 
was the destruction of France, whether her form of 
government was monarchical or republican. There- 
fore, was it not preposterous, and even rash to wage a ' 
war without other resources than a desperate cour- ' 
age, an unequal contest with a powerful enemy, who 
was numerous, warlike, and often victorious ? He 
offered peace, when he could conquer ; he proposed 
easy and advantageous conditions, when he could dic- 
tate his own terms ; could any one hesitate ?** Such 
was the speech of a major, as good aA orator as he 
was a bad warrior ; nature, which had endowed him 
with a spark of Cicero's eloquence, had also given him 
hb pusillwumity ; during the troubles of anarchy, he 
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would have made aHgure in the rostrum of the sec- 
tions ; in the eflervescence of a civil war, he did not 
possess the enthusiasm, which inflames the soul, nor 
the obstinacf) which supports it. Unfaithful to his 
oath, he alone had the base courage to colour his per- 
jury with pretences ^ he spoke in the name of the 
whole, and was contradicted by no one* Charette» 
enraged at his harangue, looked fiercely on his per- 
fidious officers. " What are you saying about interest 
and profit,** exclaimed he ; " what do you mean by lu- 
crative conditions ? Are we waging war to enrich 
ourselves ? Shall we make peace to insiure our for- 
tunes ? Have you forgotten the oath, which has link- 
ed your destinies to those of the king ? Do your 
hearts no longer beat at the sound of honour ? Are 
you no lender royalists and Frenchmen ? How ! 
Usurpers are seated on the throne, drenched with the 
blood of your monarchs, and yours does not boil with 
anger ? The executioners of Louis XVI. brandishing 
a sword instead of a sceptre, tread under foot the 
prostrated nation, and you refuse to raise her from the 
dust, and to punish them ? Why should we obey ? 



y Google 



' CHUUCUÏABS* 34 1 

Why should we wait for fhe humiliatbg aid (rf* Great 
Britain and Rusûa ? What connexion is there be- 
tween our quarrel, our wishes, our devotedness, and 
the cold phlegxn of the northern automatons, the fake 
protection of the islanders ? Are you not overwhelm- 
ed with shame and rage ? Do you not shudder at the 
bare idea of intrusting to strange hands the care of 
your vengeance ? Did George or Catharme die on a 
scaffold ? Has the Russian despotism, or the magna 
tharta of England been overthrown ? No, the fury of 
the revoludon has undermined your monarchy ; it is 
the throne of St. Louis, which is sunk in the bloody 
mire of democracy ; it was the son of Henry IV. who, 
robbed of his crown, was placed under the axe of the 
executioners ; it is the blood of his faithful servants, 
of his true friends, of our best citizens ; it is the 
blood of your fathers, of your children, of your wives, 
of your friends, of the objects of your love, which ran 
«n the French sdl ! And you speak of laying down 
your arms ! What do I say ? You wish to lay them 
at the feet of the reigning murljerers Î You consent 
to receive insulting gifts from the hands, which have 
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have stripped and murdered you ! Those, who burnt 
your h arvest, offer you gndn Î They Mish to rear 
your buildhigs after destroying them by fire and 
sword I They will raise them again indeed with the 
bones of your massacred brothers, and cement with 
your blood those horrid materials ! Go, then, base 
and perfidious soldiers, go deserters of a cause, which 
you disgrace ! Abandon, to the caprice of fortune and 
the instability of events, this unfortunate and royal or* 
phan, whom you have sworn to defend I But rather 
lead him a captive among you, carry him to the mur- 
derers of his father ; have no mercy on his tender 
years, no respect for his graces, no pity for his in&n- 
cy and reverses, and when you are in the presence 
of your new masters, become worthy of them, by 
roiling at their feet the innocent head of your king.'* 
« What avails the eloquence of probity against that 
of selfishness ? This speech calculated to move all 
hearts, made but a faint impression on these men ; I 
saw tears trembling in their eyes, but a vile interest 
dried them. No decision was obtained ; it was agreed, 
tbaX the republican spy, placed under the inspection of 
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a Chouan spy.« who should be unknown to him, should 
be sent back to the party to obtain every possible in* 
formation ; their report was to regulate future meas^ 
ures definitively* 

" My friend," said Charctte to me, when the coun- 
cil was separated, " you see to what degree of infamy, 
a soul guided by interest may descend. Virtue and 
honour become for it empty words, oaths a mere 
sport, its obligations a chain, which is broken without 
remorse, even its opinions, dependant on circum- 
stances, vary with events, and wear the livery of the 
day. The traitors have made the first step, nothing 
can s\op them now 5 they will progress rapidly in the 
path of perfidy, and will not be satisfied until they 
have completed their villainy. I should not be aston- 
ished, if in a short time the unfortunate son of the 
more unfortunate Louis was taken from his asylum 
by force, and delivered to his persecutors. Poor 
child ! What lot is thine ? Has Heaven formed thee 
in its wrath, and are the threads of thy existence wove 
in the darkest colours ? Thou wast bom amidst tem- 
pests. .....the drops of maternal sorro-v^ have exceeded 
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the drops affi)rded thee by thy nurse Thy ci^adie? 

fike that of MoseS) was set aioat on the bloody tor- 
rent of the revolvition...^Where did it hurry thee ? 
Into a detestable dungieon, which the virtues of thy 
Either, the love of his wife, the tenderness of his sis* 
ter, thy charming and engaging graces, rendered less 
detestable. In a few months a bitter, but glorious 
martyrdom devoured thy &mlly. Only shoot of this 
great tree levelled by the axe, thou hast obtained 
but a wretched inheritance ; and to complete thy 
misfortunes, when thou art hardly snatched from the 
hands of the executioners, thou art about to be be- 
trayed by thy treacherous defenders, more ferocious 
than they ! Shalt thou fall agsdn ii^to the hands of the 
tyrants ? Shalt thou be cast into that den of lions, 
where they would suffer thee to grow until thy blood 
had fattened to satiate their nefarious vengeance 1 
No, no ! as long as 1 breathe, thy life is secure ; as 
long as I enjoy liberty, thou sbalt be free ; my Jife 
belongs to thee, as it did to thy father ; my blood has 
flowed, it shall still flow in thy defence ; I shall wear 
out my arm to save thee. 
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<* Inflamed with that noble zeal, which constitutes 
the hero, the general, not satisfied to manifestât in 
words, was ready to prove it by his actions. Aware 
of the correspondence of his ofiicers, and of the trea- 
son,, which 'would result from it, he determined to be 
guarded against it. After reflecting, conferring, and 
discussing for some time the means, the following 
were our conclusions. 

<( At a small distance from the mouth of the Loir^ 
is to be found a small cluster of islands, some of which 
are mere heaps of sand, and hills ; others, more for 
voured by nature, are decked with verdure, and or- 
namented with lofty trees. In the centre of those isl- 
ands, there is one larger and more fertile than the 
rest, which they screen from the constant irruptions 
of the waves. The purity of its serene sky, the fer- 
tility of its soil, its favourable situation anc^e cool- 
ness of its shades, render it an asylum as agreeable as 
safe. But whether its advantages were unknown, or 
whether cupidity disdained them as too common and 
simple, the island was only inhabited by one family, 
who fouiid there, in lieu of the expensive and often 
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criminal enjoyments of cities, the treasures of agri- 
culture, heakh, the first of blesûngs, a sweet repose 
and contentment of heart Charette had formerly 
t)een acquainted with the happy Êimily ; it was in 
their retreat, and to their care, that he resolved ta 
commit the amiable Charles, being determined to 
cloud, under a mysterious obscurity, the fiital lustre ci 
his Urth. His preceptress alone, who by her lore» 
tenderness, and fidelity, had secured the affections of 
her royal pupil, and deserved our confidence, was in- 
trusted with the secret of our project. It was easy to 
accomplish, owing to the assistance, which Charette 
as commander in chief could afford us. A fishing 
boat, which 1 bought, and which we navigated person- 
ally, cariied to the forttmate shores the interesting or- 
phan, who notwithstanding his feeble health, had been 
.taught discretion by disasters. It Mras not without the 
most lively sensations of pleasure, that he fi>und him* 
self in an enchanted island, where nature, in the most 
smiling season, displayed its wonders. The freshness 
of the verdure resplendent with the dew drops in the 
form of liquid diamonds, the majestic appearance and 
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tbe broad foliage of the oak and chestnut, the pliable 
shrubbery, the âlvered hue of tiie willows and pop- 
lars, the bushes in full bloom, the warbling of a thou- 
sand birds, flying fix)m bough to bough, and mingling 
their soft notes with the murmurs of a neighbouring 
fountain ; a soil intersected with enameled meadows, 
said small hills covered with groves, the horizon 
checkered with clouds of all shades and fcnms, through 
which the azure sky offered soft tints ; the sweet 
breath of zephyrs perfumed with the fragrance of the 
violets, and at a distance the roaring of the waves dash- 
ing against the shore, the hollow noise of rolling peb- 
bles, were well calculated to astonish the view, and 
soften the heart of a child, nurtured in tears, and ex* 
panding for the fii*st time in full liberty. Charles, 
with a smile on his lips, dropped tears of gratitude 
and sensibility. His surprise augmented, his sensa- 
ti(His were multiplied, when at the sound of a flagel- 
let, and of a tabourine keeping time, he observed two 
pretty children, who laid at his feet baskets of fruity 
and ornamented Ms forehead with a chaplet of flowers. 
The attentive general had contrived this/(?/^, and the 
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actors were the children of the recluse. The prince 
embraced them with transport, and pointmg to the 
cro^vn on his head, ^ this/ said he, ^is obtained with- 
out blood, and is preferable.' 

" The little courtiers of the rural monarch led us to 
their parents. They were waiting for us, but they 
knew not that their guest was the son of their king ; 
. they received Wm as Charette*s protegee, whom they 
respected. They gave us a wholesome and abund&nt 
repast, consisting of milk just obtained from a thrifty 
cow feeding hard by, of excellent vegetables, and deli- 
cate fruits. 

" After dinner, our landlord's wife invited us to sur- 
vey the beauties of their seat. Charles was delighted 
in vioving a small flock of sheep and goats, among 
which were three cows, two heifers, and a bull. The 
constiniction of the hives, the industry of the bees en- 
grossed his whole attention. He observed every thing, 
and made many inquiries, which displayed the depth 
of his refleetionç. The kitchen garden, the inclosure, 
^e orchard, the brook, and the meadow, excited re- 
fornS'i"^ in their turn. We were about to leave this 
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delightful hermitage, where we intended to deposit 
our sacred trust, when our landlady addressed us in 
these terms i I almost hesitate, gentlemen, to pro- 
pose to you to close your ramble by a visit to a place, 
which will be as cutting to your feelings, as it is dear 
to mine ; yet, as you are none of those, who fear to 
pay a tribute to pity, I think that you will apptt>Ye my 
request, when I lead you to a^ sanctuary. Deign to 
follow me. We passed thraugh a field of Lucerne, 
terminated by a hill, which we climbed, and fix)m 
whence we descended near the brink of a limpid riv- 
ulet, meandering with a soft murmur. 

" A bridge, made of planks Isdd across two trees, 
afforded us a passage. Beyond, on a strip of land 
adjacent to the water, we found a ^villow hedge, inter- 
spersed with lime trees. As we penetrated through 
its sinuosities caused by the uneVenness of the groimd, 
we met with fir trees, whose dark and motionless foli- 
age made a striking contrast with the ^ver hue of 
the willows, and the agitated leaves of the poplar ris- 
ing in pyramidical forms ^bove them, and sporting 

with the wind, ^ye «oon reached a narrow alley of 
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cypress traes, whose united heads hardly sJlowed a 
passage to a semi-Qoctumal light ; we trod oa a fine 
sand, edged on each side with a thick turf, on which 
the lilies of the valley dit^ping their golden heads, 
bowed to the modest violet, to the humble scabious, 
and to the purple poppy, whose stalk afiforded a sup« 
port to the blue and white morning glories. This 
avenue was closed by an oval cabinet, surrounded by a 
^rdle of yew trees shaded by poplars. In the midst 
of this enclosure, stood a funeral monument consisting 
of £ree stones simply heaped together, and covered 
with moss. Some shrubs surrounded the tomb, and 
above it, three weeping willows entwined their pend- 
ing branches to shade it. The speech of our guide, 
this obscure and secret alley, the imposing aspect of a 
rural sepulchre, Mlence and mystery hovering over 
our heads, an involuntary recollection of past events, 
a psdnfiil foresight of the future, all contributed to in- 
spire our souls with a religious awe, and to awake 
our hearts to sympathy. But these confused sensa- 
tions, which are better felt than expressed, became 
bitter grief, when the children of out landlady, having 
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cast themselves before the tomb, we read on a polish- 
ed stone» which we had not before observed, these con* 
soling and lacerating words ; 

TO THE MEMORY 

OF 

LOUIS XVI. 

MARIA ANTOINETTE, 

AKD 

MAKIA ELIZABETH, 

VICTIMS OF TYRANNY* 

'^ Chartes on a sudden with extended arms, out of 
breath, out of himself, fell on the steps of the monu- 
ment, which he embraced closely. He kissed in a tnms- 
port of agony those bloody lines washed in his tears^ his 
excessive grief, his convulsive throes, his lengthened 
sighs, his mournful groans, seemed to compel his soul 
to enter the tomb. Nature triumphed over prudence. 
The voice of consanguinity spoke involuntarily, the 
orphan, whose wounds bled afresh, exclaims ; My 
good fiafia ! My tender mama! Dear aunt I,,„i 

and refilling on his situation, he adds, what mil be* 

comeoj your nvreicbed child ? 
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"Think of our situation. Fancy to yourself ou? 
landlady, at first deeply affected, and then wonderfully 
astonished ; her children mingling their tears with 
those of the royal orphan ; the general reclined on 
the comer of the tomb, which receives his âncere 
tears ; I contemplating this scene of desolation, from 
lime to time raised towards heaven reproachful and 
wrrowful looks I We could no longer keep our se- 
cret i this circumstance had betrayed us. Therefore, 
Charette approaching near the landlaây, took hold of 
her with one hand, and with the other pointing to 
Charles, who still embraced the tomb ; you were 
worthy of the secret revealed by chance ; but the un- 
fortunate ought to be discreet. Yes, Madame, thi» 
child intrusted to your care, left in your hands, is the 
only son, the only heir of that respected family. Son 
and legitimate heir of a king, who is no more, he is 

himself a king ; I think I say enough During this 

discourse, the lady was motionless, dumb and rivetted 
to the spot in astonishment. Oh !^ providence ! ex- 
claimed she, oh Î deep and eternal wisdom Wrhrough 
what incomprehensible concatenation hast thou con- 
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fleeted the events, which'separated us, to those, which 
unite us ? Then springing^ towards the son of Louis» 
she snatched him in her arms.. ...My dear Charles> 
have dme, misfortunes and infirmities, so altered our 
eountenances, that we can no longed recognise each 
other ? These are surely the azure eyes, in which the 
fiash of genius shines through a trembling tear ! This 
is the pure and innocent brow, on which candour and 
majesty have taken their seat ! Those are the flaxen 
locks curled by the hand of nature on this charming 
.«...and proscribed head.... .Oh 1 dear child, when 
through the ravages of thy bard destinies, I recognise 
my august pupil, does not thy heart, in spte of thy 
eyes, recognise also thy governess, the dutchess of 

'^ It was herself. Escaped from the prison of the 

tower, having in a manner survived herself, she had 

persuaded her husband to muster the wrecks of his 

fortune, and to seek, hr from the bustle of the tempest, 

an asylum, which might protect them from its sweep* 

ing effe^. -As they had embarked at Paimboeuf for 

England, a gust of wind compelled them to iqake 
<»g2 
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this island. It was then iniiabited by an old hermit^ 
whose existence was prolonged by chaiitable dona- 
tions. Madame de ***** and her husband, as well 
pleased as surprised, to iind by chance what they had 
long sought for in vain, resolved to fi& their habitation 
in the peaceful and smiling mansion offered them by 
Providence. A few trips to the continent procured 
them all they required for their new establishment ; 
and it was during one of those journeys, that they had 
applied to M. Charette to make some purchases. But 
a ample plebeian garb had entirely deceived the gen- 
eral. For eighteen months they had inhabited the 
island, with their children ; and had rebuilt the cot-» 
tage, in which the hermit died ; and as they had a 
considerable sum of money, they lived peaceably in a 
happy leisure, dividing their time between reading, 
and some easy rural labour, and the education of their 
children. An old sen ant and his wife were the only 
guests at their Jable, and were at the sRme time their 

friends and dependants, Sec '* 

This part of the narration, which ^(Hitftins the 
details of thç parting of the son of Louis with Cha- 
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rttte and Felzac, the return of the latter to Fontenay ; 
and some personal accounts, did not seem animated 
with that lively interest j which the beginning prora- 
iaed ; therefore, after having rapidly indicated what 
took place at Paris, at this epoch, relative to public 
affairs, we sliall conclude the account with the close 
of Felzac's narration. 

For some months several representatives, sent to 
the armies of the West^^among whom were those al- 
ready mentioned by Felzac, endeavoured to open a 
negotiation with the insurgents, with a view to obtain 
a truce, which might end in a solid peace. This was 
conformable to the intentions and instructions of gov- 
ernment ; they prepared a constitutional system fop 
the republic, and were désirou» ta establish its basis 
in a firm and permanent manner. " The spy, who had 
suffered himself to be taken, had orders to find oui 
the (Uspositions of the royal party, to awaken their 
hopes, and excite their cupidity. He was a subtle 
adroit man ; the impresdon, which his secret com- 
munications, confidential by design, had produced, 
had not escaped hb penetrati(»i ; having returned to 
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the general headquarters^ he had made a report» that 
Charette's army were extremely well di^x>sed, their 
chief excepted. But however powerâil a general 
may be^ as the good will and good opinion of his sol* 
diers alone constitute his power, he soon loses it, when 
that good wit) ceases, and opinions turn against him. 
The committees thought the opportunity eligible ta 
make known their oilers. But among the preliminary 
conditions, which they directed the delegates to pro- 
pose, they insisted the most on the delivery of yoimg 
Louis into their hands, pledging themselves, however, 
to treat him with the humanity due to his tender years 
and misfortunes, CDnsidering lûm only as a hostage 
fw the security of the peace, and pix)mising to give 
him up, when it became general, either to the em- 
peror, his maternal uncle^ or to the king of Spain, 
who was engaged in adjusting the differences subsist- 
ing between his country and France. 

Some days subsequent to Charette's return, the» 
carte} for a suspension of arms, containing this secret 
article, was officially announced to him ;.he answered, 
^ that he would accept the armistice on the prq^osed. 



y Google 



OHUBCHYARD. S57 

conditions, excepting that, which had a tendency to 
replace the son of Louis XVI. in the hands of the 
French goverament ; because it was still more out of 
his power, than out of his intentions, Prince Charles 
not being any longer at his disposal since seren day»»'* 

HERE FOIXOWS THE SE^TJEL AND CLOSE OF EVENTS. 

*< Do you foresee what was the issue of the enter- 
prise, in which my disinterested attachment for the 
fianiily of my king had engaged me, under the abso* 
lute conviction, that his heir was reserved to restore 
the happiness of my country ? This dream, which mjr 
imagination and wishes indulged in, was dispelled by 
a terrible awaking, the magic spell vanished, and in- 
stead of the glorious image I had fancied, I saw the 
melancholy reality of a shameful and bloody scaffold* 
But why shameful ? If it is the destiny, said I to my- 
self, of this colossal republic to triumph over all its en- 
emies, is their fall disgraceful in consequence of it ? I 
have done my duty, I have obeyed the voice of con- 
science, I have acquitted its debt, as much as in my 
power ; and, unless one should blush for being struck 
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ynûi lightning, I sec no disgrace in mj fall. Thcre- 
£bi«, I shall inarch to death deliberately, and with 
calmness. I see him approach more irritated against 
hisyictim, than his victim is against him. What dif- 
ference does it make, whether justice wears the mask 
of hatred, or wields her sword with the hand of ven- 
geance ? My heart, I dare assert, was free from all 
passions» except that of effecting public good ; the 
consciousness of having cooperated in it» will be my 
consolation in my last moments, as it is now my 
reward. 

" But previous to quitting this valley of tears, where 
a few bandits dbpute the sad privilege of loa^ng their 
fellow ci'eatures with chains, I did not forget, that I 
owed a tender sigh, a last look to friendship. I 
thought besides, that it was not indifferent to establish 
in a solemn manner several of those facts, which pas- 
sions have disfigured, which the spirit of party alters 
to that degree, that they cannot be recognised. By 
means of the irresistible argument, I secured the con- 
veyance of a letter to Cyprien ; but, although it was 
written for the eye of a friend, I was as exact, as 
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though I had intended it for an historical document» 
-and written it in presence of posterity. 

" Hardly, said I to Cyprien, had Charette given an 
answer to the negotiators of the representatives sent 
to him, when he gave me orders to change the fish- 
ing boat, which I had purchased, for a corvette capa- 
ble of performing a long sea voyage. His intention 
•was to embark in it with the piince, whose governor 
I was to be, and his preceptress, the dutchess, her 
husband, and children were to accompany us. The 
general's >vishes were accomplished in less than eight 
days. In order to introduce the decisive circum- 
stances, I will observe to you,*that, during this interval, 
the vessel was bought, rigged, equipped, and manned 
by those, who, under the favour of a neutral flag, ob- 
tained from a northern power, were to be carried to a 
small island situated near, and belonging to, the Unit- 
ed States of America. 

" We had succeeded in every respect ; and the se- 
curity of the present moment was a pledge of our fu- 
ture hopes. A serene sky, a sea gently agitated, fa- 
vourable gales, a sound and £ast sailing ship, the con- 
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Station of abandomng those inhospitable shores, and 
that still more agreeable, oî finding an unknown and 
obscure retreat, animated our courage. Charles, ad- 
miring the imposing spectacle of the vast ocean, in- 
dulged his soul in this new ccmtemplation. The burn- 
ing sun emerging' from the bosom of the wave^, 
which it illumes, and seems to enkindle ; this im- 
mense horizon, over which clouds in a thousand forms 
refiect a thousand variegated colours ; the undula- 
tion of the waves, sometimes gently riding each oth- 
er, somedmes lifting their heads to the clouds and 
then sinking far below the rolling ship ; each instant, 
each particular, offered a picture to the prince for in- 
exhaustible reflections. 

" While we were sailing tranquilly in the morning, 
after the sun had dispelled the fog^ which covered 
the horizon, we discerned a ship, which towards noon 
we recognised by its tricoloured flag to be a French 
nadonal frigate. She steered for us, and the next 
morning at daybreak, she was within gun shot of us. 
The Danish flag, which we displayed, protected us 
3!uSiciently to give us no apprehensicms ; so that after 
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filing three vollies as a salute according to custom) 
we kept our course, avoiding an intemew, when a fu- 
rious broadude^ which like to have upset us, and shiv- 
ered our mainmast, informed us, or rather led us to 
suspect whom we had to do with. In feet according 
to appearances, and to our calculations, they could be 
no other than pirates, for you are not ignorant, that a 
decree has rendered legitimate, and even encouraged 
this system of pillage under the name of letters of 
marque. But how were we to resist tliis ? And un- 
less we resisted, what would become of us ? The cap- 
tain of a privateer, who trampled upon the laws of na- 
tions, and fired without provocation on a neutral flag, 
could not possess sufficient loyalty not to betray, sell, 
and deliver liis king's son. What confidence could be 
reposed in a man, whom cupidity had induced to out- 
rage the most sacred privileges, and who was expos- 
ed to infamy and chastisement, if his conduct should 
be known ? Whilst we deliberated, whether we should 
yield to the Imperious necessity of our destiny, or 
make an honourable resistance, the frigate ordered us 
to haul down our colours, and we did not wish to be 
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boarded. The impertinent tone, the injurious epi- 
thets, which accompamed this pereroptoiy order, 
fixed our resolution, and excited our anger. At all 
events, we resolved to defend ourselves bravely, ^nce 
death was not the worst of our expectations. We an- 
swered at once by a broadside, followed without inter- 
ruption by three more, which did not only damage the 
enemy, but surprised him much, from the idea, which 
the appearance of our vessel had given him of our 
means of defence. Recovering, however, very soon 
from his astonishment, he answered in such superior 
thunder, that our last efforts proved our incapacity 
more than our energy, but afforded us a delay, which 
I improved with as much coolness as success. Charles 
and the two children of the dutchess were with their 
mother confined to the cabin ; they tremblingly waited 
the issue of the acdon. When it was about to be de- 
cided, when we had lost all hopes of escape, I entered 
the cabin, and concealing nothing from Madame de 
***** respecting the immediate danger, which threat- 
ened us, I persuaded her to dress her girl in boy's 
clothes ; I had calculated, that in case of unforeseen 
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accicients, this disguise might remove, or at least 
divide suspicions. When it was accomplished, I 
ordered the flag to be struck, and the frigate, having 
silenced her firing, sent a boat to convey our people 
©n board of her, which was performed at three trips. 
After this our conquerors tacked about and sailed for 
the coast, and we were nearer it than I thought 

" During our voyage^ which lasted forty hours, we 
were closely confined to two narrow contiguous small 
state rooms, one of which had been given to the 
dutchess, to the children, and Charles* preceptress, 
the other to the duke and myself. The old servant ' 
and his wife had remained on the bland. The rest of 
our crew was confined below, and were not permitted 
to converse with the sailors of the frigate. All those 
precautions, which are never used but with prisoners 
of war or of state, led me to suspect, that we were not 
taken by a pirate. 

" This surmise proved true on our landing. Chained 
on deck as vile criminals, and when landed, carried on 
handbarrows amidst the cries and hootings of an im- 
mense mob,welearut as we entered the jail, that we had 
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been pursued, and that we were arrested by the order 
of a representative of the people, one of the delegates 
to the army of the West, as accused of high treason. 
This was all .we learnt, but I was well satisfied with 
respect to the pretence of this frivolous accusation. 

" During the evening and the following nighty 
whilst ignorant of the name of the deputy, I^herished 
the hope If not of escaping the death, which the secu- 
rity or rather the policy of the state wou^d inflict ; at 
least to rid Charles of the long captivity, and perhaps 
of the proscription, to which his birth, aind tyranny 
had condemned him. As soon as I was ordered to 
appear before this representative, and learnt his name, 
all my hope vanished. He is one of the most fero- 
cious proconsuls, whom anarchy has let loose on the 
tenitoiics of France to devast it. An heir of Uie 
black fury of St. Just, whose sanguinary labours he 
aided ; it seems as if he had seized on his will to un- 
dertake its executorship ; he is the more dangerous^ 
because he conceals his atrocious soul under a pleas- 
ing and polite exterior, and that his sentences, thougt 
overwhelming, are expressed politely. \t is proba-^ 
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ble, that it was by this insinuating conduct, that he 
gsdned the esteem ahd confidence of the committee, 
who for some months seemed to aim at the general 
good, but who were calumniated and disgraced by the 
conduct and principles of this deputy. 

" After the first introductory forms, he asked me, 
whether I knew Louis Charles Capet, son of the last 

king ? Who does not kno^v him in Paris, where Ï 

reside ; in France of which I am a citizen, in Eu- 
rope moved by his misfortunes, answered I ? Are 

you acquainted with the flight of the said Louis 
Charles Capet ? By public rumor Have you as- 
sisted in it ? The citizen representative mustknow, 

that granting that I wished to do it, I had not the 
ineans.....You impose on me, you unite the means to 
the will, and you have excited, or at least aided in the 

plot If what the citizen representative says is a fact, to 

deny it would be useless, and to confess it superfluous ; 
if it is a mere surmise, it is beneath my notice..... You 
are proud, citizen..t..A freeman ought to be so, repre- 
sentative But he ought not to blend pride and du- 
plicity Tyranny ought not to be blended with power, 
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.....The delegate knit his browi made an angiy ges^ 
turei which he immediately suppressed, and as a man 
as deeply versed in searching hearts as in repressing 
his passions, he said in a soft, and I may say, com- 
plaisant accent, you are in an error. The ninth 
Thermidor has overtiirown tyranny, never to rise 
again. We only seek after truth, and wish for justice 
only ; it will affi»^ me pleasure to find an innocent 
man in him, who is presented to me as guilty^ I 
question you with kindness, answer without subter- 
fuge. Is Louis Charles among the three children 
taken in your corvette ?..... Your question presupposes, 

that Louis Charles is personally known to me You 

have granted that just now.-oYes, that I know him a& 
Europe, France, and Paris do, but I have not confess- 

' ed that I knew him personally This mode of deny* 

ing, wliich you adopt, avails you nothing ; Louis 
Charles is one of the two boys taken in your vessel, 
the third is a girl.....Not only, as you have said mj 
plan of denying is useless^ but this examination is not 
less so. Why, and on what subject do you question 
me, if you have nothing new tg hear !,....The repra- 
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sentative was silent for a moment ; then he observed, 
of course you confess that we have discovered the 
truth ; consequently, that Louis Charles Capet is 

known to you, and was on board of your ship ? I 

have said nothing of that kind What have you said 

thien ? Nothing. 

^ At this moment one of the children was intro« 
duced. It was the dutchcss* son, a few months older 
than the prince, as mild, but less intelligent than he. 
The quêtions addressed to him and to me led me to 
understand, that far from knowing which of them was 
prince Louis Charles, the representative did not even 
know that he was in his power. Little Julius, not- 
withstanding his smcere answers, could afibrd him no 
light. It is true that some alludi<Mis to the scene of 
the tomb, which this child had witnessed, fortified the 
suspicions of the deputy, but giving a vast field to his 
conjectures, they increased his embarrassment, for 
supposing that the son of Louis XVI. was discovered 
and arrested, still it was necessary to ascertain which 
of the boys was the royal prisoner. After all, this 
second evidence would have been easily obtained, 
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had not the difficulties of the first arrested the in- 
quiry. 

^ To surniount them, if possible, Madame dc 
*»»**»s son having been interrogated, the young king 
was introduced. Seeing the unfortunate child expos- 
ed so young to the craft of a murderous policy, I 
shuddered involuntarily. I was sensible, that a mis- 
placed word might ruin him ; and comparing his sit- 
uation with^that of Joas before Athalia, I offered to 
Heaven the prayer offered of old by the pious Josa* 
beth. 

•• Daigne mettre, Grand Dieu, ta sagesse en sa bouche." 

" My child, said the deputy with a deceitful accent, 
imitating kindness, come near me, and fear nothing. 

What is your name ? Augustus (this was in fact the 

name, which he bore in the island) Who are you ? 

An orphan Have you known your parents ? 

Observing the eyes of my unfortunate pupil bathed hi 
tears, I hastened to speak ; you see by his tears, said 
I to the representative, that the bare idea of his par- 
ents, whom he never knew (I observed Charles as I 
spoke these words) wounds his tender heart. If 
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humanity speaks to yours, spare this child, as we do 
«urselves, by avoiding to dwell on the subject of hk 

sorrows The representative gave me a look, which 

he* endeavoured to render friendly, and coniiiiued his 
examination. How long have you been with Madame 
de ***** ? (The dutchess had confessed her name )•.... 
Not long, if I reckon time by the happiness, wliich I 
enjoyed in her retreat... «.(About two years, added I, 
looking at Charles, who wondered at this untruth.) 
Where did she find you, said the representative ?...•• 
Among a banditti, who had carried me off..... Who 

were they ? Robbers and assassins Where did 

they carry you ? Into a dark cavern. ....Inform us of 

some of their crimes No, I have not seen them com- 
mit any How do you know them then to be thieves 

and assassins ? This question embarrassed the 

prince, and made him turn pale ; the representative 
wished to improve his confu^on, and repeated his 
question ; Charles answered ïû tears, they have killed 
ray father, my mother, and our whole family. At 
this answer, which contradicted what I had said, the 
representative cast on me an angry look, mixed with 
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astonishment and a malignant joy. Then lookbg on 
«he child again ; 'I thought you did not know your 
parents, said he to him ? I opened my mouth to save 
the prince from his embarrassment ; the representa- 
^ve silenced me, and repeated his question ; Charles, 
unable to answer, cast down his eyes without saying a 
word. The deputy changing his tone and subject ; 
are you a friend to liberty, said he to the young pris- 
oner ? I have known so little of it But, if you 

were permitted to enjoy it, should you lové it ? 

Yes, if as the refitiblican catechism says, it procures 

peace, abundance, and happiness Oh ! you have 

learnt the refiublican catechism ! Let us sec if you 

remember it. What are the duties of a freeman ? 

To cheiish and assist his brethren, to obey the laws, 
and to punish tyrants, Charles emfihasized these 

words in a tone that proved his intelligence Who 

are the tyrants ? They are those, who place them- 
selves above the laws to oppress the people What 

punishment does a tyrant deserve ? Death The 

representative interrupted the catechism, and asked 
the prince ; was Louis Capet a tyrant ? A tyrant, 
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answered his unfortunate son in an accent of despair ! 

Yes, I ask you, if Louis Capet \^s a tyrant, and ff 

he deserved death ?,...JNo, no, exclaimed Charles, 
papa never was a tyrant, and they were assassins, who 

put him to death ! What a situation Î What a 

scene ! The prince forgetful of the imprudence, 
which betrayed him, indulged the fulness of his grief; 
I was thunderstruck ; the perfidious deputy triumph- 
ed ; you see, said he to me, with an insulting smile, 
that with good manners and some address, we know 
how to come at the truth. Yes, exclaimed I, revived 
from my stupor by my rage and indignation ; yes, I 
see that tyranny covered its frightful visage with tlie 
mask of hyt)ocrisy ; it reigned lately with fury ; it 
now maintains its reign by cunning and duplicity. 
But the fall of this new empire, usurped over good 
faith, will SOCHI follow the ruin of that, which it had 
established in weakness. As we have seen scaffolds 
demolished, as it were, of themselves, under the im* 
mense weight of numberless victims, we shall see 
your goverament enveloped, confined, and smothered, 
in its own snares. From the elevation of a bloody 
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throne, it will return to the dust from which it 
sprang, and to that universal contempt, more fright» 
fill than annihilation. Happy France ! if, liberated 
from the tortures of executioners, the chicanery of 
men of business, a legislator, who knows the human 
heart, a religious philosopher, and in fine a true 
statesmen, a virtuous genius, deigns to restore it to 
wholesome laws, glory, and repose ! Then her wounds 
will be healed, her tears dried up ; people neither be 
compelled to feign vice, as under the system c^ bloody 
nor virtue as under this ; people will embrace each 
other on the tombs of the victims, fcA'getting their 
misfortunes, and forgiving their assassins. 

This apostrophe did not seem to move w irritate 
the representative ; satisfied with his discovery, he 
enjoyed his triumph tranquilly. Chance, said he, 
perhaps a little talent, give me on this occaâon a su- 
periority over you ; I shall not abuse it by aggravat- 
ing your misfortunes ; and to give you proofs, that 
the maxim of this government, which your prejudices 
calumniate, is not to overwhelm the vanquished, I do 
not only forgive you your outrageous expressions, but 
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I eveû Ibarget them, and wiah to alleviate l^ good 
treatment die asperity of your &te. The laws and 
xny duty compel me to submit your conduct to the 
examination of the military commission, institoted to 
take cogmssffice of such offences, as that of which you 
are accused ; but tlei^r my duty, nor the lawns, pre- 
vent me from tempering with humanity the rigor 
necessary for the public safety. I pity this orphan 
sincerely; could I pr<»iounce on his desdny, he would 
have no reason to complain. In order then to coo- 
vhice you both, that there is one man clothed with su- 
preme authority, whose intoxication has not depiived 
him of an obliging sensibilityi I shall order you to be 
con&ied in one apartment. Until you are presented 
to the commission, and until young Capet is sent back 
to Paris, you shall have the consolation to weep to- 
gether. I am acquainted with ^e tears of gratitude 
and friendship ; is there a wound so severe, that they 
will not aid in healing k ? 

I record this studied speech, which was delivered 
very methodically, to give you an idea of the justice 

VOL. II. li 



y Google 



and humanity of the day. You see it consists. In 
requesting you politely to allow your throats to be 
eut. Who could be rude enough to complain, or re- 
fuse to comply I 

The son of Louis XVI. and myself were placed 
in a dungeon, which the urbanity of the president dec» 
orated with the name of an apartment. The unfore- 
seen events, of which the unfortunate Charles was the 
hero, the severe trials, to which his soul had been 
reduced, plunged him again into that deplorable stu- 
por and insensibility, at first, the effect of Simon's 
^barbarous treatment Hardly were we left alone in 
our new habitaUon, when the miserable child exhib- 
ited the horrid symptoms of the complicated disease, 
which attacked, at the same time, his intellectual fac- 
ulties and physical organs. The sig-ht of a dark low 
vault, barren walls, two miserable truckle beds pro- 
vided for us, a faint light from a scuttle in the roof, 
piercing tlirough a checkei-ed iron grating, and every 
object, which surrounded us, renewed, in the weaken- 
ed mind of the prince, the sensations of his past mLsv 
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Tdrtunes. He began by staring vacantly on the înis- 
erable prison, in which we were confined ; then with 
a brisk gesture, pointing to each object, a vault, said 

he a wicket grates.«,..it is the Temple !.^...Theft 

reflectmg a whDe, and addressing himself ; they have 

then taken me Î I have then returned here i Oh ! 

' papa i Oh i mama ! I shall die here as you have I 

I attempted to take his hand, and console him, but 
having looked at me attentively, lie t:overed his eyes» 
and trembling ran to conceal himself under his bed 
clothes. I followed him in tears. I invited him to 
fisten to me. At my approach, he uttered piercing 
cries ; in his agitation to endeavour to avoid me, he 
exclaimed incessantly, Simon ! Simon 1 

This first fit of delirium was succeeded by a long 
and distressing spasm, which w«is at last relieved by 
a flood of tears. How many have I shed myself t 
And who would not, in beholding the sad fulfilment 
of the queen's fetal prophecy, when she predicted, 
to her son, as it b reported, that he would ex^nre on a 
4unghill ? 
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A burning fe?er 8cx>n mttimed ixis blood. Ib va'm 
were the succours of art lavished on him by this feel- 
ing sex, who after having embellished ^le days of our 
existence, take^ldeasare in softening the pillow on 
which we die ; in Taîn did I bestow all the cares, 
whièh friendship could suggest ; lihe unfortunate boy, 
after six and thirty hofors <yf a frightful delkium, ex- 
pired in my anms, fixing his bumk^ eyes on, and en- 
deavouring to okep, in hisicmaciated arms, the shades 
of his parents and relatives, which his disordered 
imai^tion saw grouped around his bed. He gave 
up wità pain «he breatili of a life, each moment of 
which had been marked by a seveire trieil ; almost 
descended into the tomb before it closed IcM'ei^r 
upon him, he exclaimed nepeatcdly^ clasping his hands 
forcibly; My God I lihankxheejlehallalitut beunit* 

ed with ihem, 

« 

.....S<»ne time after tlie death of the royal cs^han, 
the peace was ocncliided between the Vjendeans and 
the républicains. It i6ini^ui*al to suppose, that Charette» 
who was one of the first to accept it, did not adopt 
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this measune but under a conviction of the ineffîcacy ^ 
of his indefatigable efforts for a desperate cause. 
The greater had been the attachment, which he man» 
ifested for the son erf the last king, the greater was 
his contempt for the king's brothers. The mean in- 
dolence of the one, the imprudence and follies of the 
other, appeared to Mm, -with some propriety, the 
principal cause of the ruin of the kingdom. The 
govemment being rid of some of its worst tyrants 
seemed to be sincerely occupied in the restoration of 
order. The framing of the constitution enacted by 
the most celebrated legislators, equally eminent for 
their genius and virtue, prepared, if not fortune and 
liappiness, at least, public order and ti^anquillity. Could 
more urgent motives be offered to restore, to the ser» 
vice of his country, the man, who had betrayed it, but 
to serve it best ? In consequence of the arrangement, 
which the peace brought about, the dutchess was j>er- 
mitted to return to her island, which she had only 
abandoned for the sake of iier interesting pupil ; Fel- 
£ac set at liberty hastened to go and enjoy its sweets 
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with his friend Cyprien. Both in recalling to mind 
the stupendous catastrophe of the last royal ^mily, 
that still more affecting of their lovely son, agreed in 
this sentiment, that fortune, in her caprices, never m- 
gulphed in a mor« profound ahyss mortals in a higher 
station, greater, more opulent, more powerful, and 
surrounded with more glory. 

Depoauit patentes de eedc, 

Et divitei cUmisit manes. Lukc. 
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